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PREFACE. 


^*  The  Outcasts"  is  the  production  of  the 
Baroness  de  la  Motte  Fouqufe ;  and  is  de- 
cidedly a  copy  of  the  Scotch  Romances, 
but  this,  though  detracting  in  some  mea- 
sure from  the  writer's   originality,   cannot 
at  all  affect  her  powers  of  amusement  with 
the  reader ;  indeed,  it  would  be  well  for  the 
Northern  literature  if  the  imitation  of  these 
excellent  models  were  to  become  more  ge- 
neral ;  they  might  infuse  into  it  a  portion  of 
health  which  it  certainly  wants  at  present. 
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and  teach  the  German  Romancers  to  substi- 
tute historic  character  and  sound  thinking  for 
the  cant  of  mysticism  and  sentiment.  As  it 
is,  their  characters  are  not  the  characters  of 
life ;  they  are  nothing  but  metaphysical  visi- 
onaries, the  mere  spawn  of  insanity  working 
upon  dulness,  and  when  they  do  act,  which 
is  sddom,  for  their  element  is  talking,  their 
actions  ate  as  little  like  humanity  as  can 
well  be  imagined.  It  matters  not  to  what 
class  they  may  belong,  or  in  what  situations 
they  may  be  placed;  they  take  no  colour 
fix)m  outward  circumstances,  but  are  alike 
mystics  or  sentimentalists,  with  a  desperate 
determination  of  saying  fine  things  when 
there  is  least  occasion  for  such  vanities. 
One  is  always  inclined  to  apply  to  them 
Falstaff's  excellent  advice  to  Pistol — "  De- 
liver your  news  like  a  man  of  this  world ;" 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 
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few  things  are  moie  wearing  to  a  sober 
mind  than  this  abominable  jargon,  which, 
under  the  pretence  of  meaning  more  than 
the  language  of  ccxnmon  men,  in  &ct  means 
nothing,  and  it  is  not  the  least  of  our  ob- 
ligations to  the  Great  Unknown  that  he  has 
routed  the  goblins  of  my^cism  as  well  as 
Uiose  of  the  church-yard.  And  here  I  can 
not  help  observing,  though  perlu4[>s  some- 
what foreign  to  the  immediate  question,  that 
the  very  looseness  of  style,  so  ofl^  ob- 
jected to  him,  is  a  merit,  as  things  are  now; 
{o€  the  mania  of  fine  writing  was  rapidly 
destroying  the  English  tongue,  and  in  time 
would  haT?  left  us  little  more  than  the 
skeleton  of  a  language.  Some  hundreds  of 
words  and  phrases,  and  even  many  forms  of 
speech,  for  which  we  have  no  equivalent, 
were  lopt  off  under  the  charge  of  vulgarity, 
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when,  in  feet,  their  very  commonness  was 
the  best  proctf  of  their  being  sound  Eng- 
lish; by  a  perversity  of  taste,  for  which 
there  is  no  accounting,  a  standard  of  style 
was  taken  from  Queen  Ann's  time,  while  the 
really  Golden  Age  of  English  literature,  the 
age  of  Elizabeth,  was  utterly  neglected  or 
only  remembered,  and  that  but  of  late  years, 
for  its  unrivalled  dramatists.  Nothing,  how- 
ever, could  be  more  imjust  to  the  great  men 
of  that  period,  or  indeed  to  ourselves,  than 
this  narrowing  of  our  admiration  to  one 
class  only;  the  genius  of  that  time  ,was 
in  every  respect  gigantic,  and  whether  it 
be  in  philosophy,  history,  or  poetry,  and 
putting  Shakspeare  out  of  the  question  as 
being  above  all  comparison,  the  age  of  Eli- 
zabeth exhibits  more  sound  thinking,  more 
genuine  wit,  more  exalted  imagination  than 
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can  be  found  in  any  subsequent  period,  till 
the  time  of  Scott  and  Byron.  As  to  the 
latter*s  violent  admiration  of  Pope  and  his 
half-avowed  contempt  for  Shakspeare,  it  is 
a  mask  that  is  easily  seen  through ;  a  man 
of  such  transcendent  talents  must  know 
better,  but  his  faults  may  be  well  forgiven 
for  his  merits;  he  and  Sir  Walter  Scott 
are  the  reputation  of  this  country  with  fo- 
reigners ;  and  thou^  they  could  not  bring 
us  back  to  the  old  school,  they  have  checked 
the  mania  of  mysticism.  Their  works  are 
as  much  an  object  of  admiration  in  France 
and  Germany  as  in  England  and  Scotland; 
and  one  is  puzzled  to  understand  that  Uttle 
spirit  of  envy  which  can  carp  at  such  au- 
thors, whose  fame  can  not  be  lessoned  with- 
out lessening  the  fame  of  the  nation.  But 
to  return  to  the  Baroness. 
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In  her  former  works,  with  no  small  por- 
tion of  power,  she  yet  showed  herself  to  be 
strongly  infected  with  her  country  epidemic, 
and  even  in  the  present  volumes  there  are, 
occasionally,  strong  traces  of  the  old  disease. 
She  has  besides,  been  unfortunate  in  having 
adventured  on  English  ground ;  first,  because 
she  knows. very  little  of  English  customs; 
and  secondly,  because  it  brings  her  more 
immediately  in  onnparison  with  an  autknr, 
whose  genius  goes  far  beyond  his  century. 
It  would  have  spoken  more  for  her  judg- 
ment, and  been  infinitely  more  for  her  re* 
putation,  had  she  followed  the  example  of 
the  American  novelists,  who,  i^s  ar  as  their 
abilities  would  allow  of  it,  have  adapted 
the  style  and  manners  of  Kenilworth  to  their 
national  subjects. 

Another  unpleasant  characteristic  of  Ger- 
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man  writers,  and  one  from  which  she  is  by 
no  means  exempt,  is,  that  they  describe  with 
a  minuteness  of  detail  which  can  be  com- 
pared to  nothing  but  a  Chinese  painting ; 
whatever  they  have  to  describe,  though  of 
no  importance  in  itself,  is  sure  to  be  set 
forth  with  all  its  qualities,  as  if  they  were 
writing  of  that  and  that  only,  and  however 
foreign  these  attributes  may  be  to  the  im- 
mediate question.  In  short,  they  seemed 
to  think  that  every  thing  which  can  be  said 
with  truth,  may  be  said  with  propriety,  no 
matter  on  what  occasion. 

But  with  all  these  drawbacks,  I  should 
think  "  The  Outcasts"  will  not  altogether 
be  read  without  satisfaction ;  there  are  some 
striking  scenes,  and  some  happy  sketches 
of  character,  that  set  this  little  tale  far  above 
the  generality  of  German  Romances,  and. 
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upon  the  whole,  it  is  a  singular  appearance 
in  Northern  literature. 

Of  the  translation  itself,  little  need  be 
said.  As  it  is  of  course  only  intended  for 
the  English  reader,  and  not  for  the  scholar 
in  German,  I  have  allowed  myself  many 
deviations  from  the  original;  a  liberty 
that  must  be  excused  in  works  of  this 
description,  to  render  them  generally  ac- 
ceptable. 

As  to  the  notes  and  illustrations,  though 
they  may  not  be  necessary  to  the  reader, 
they  were  very  necessary  to  the  book,  and 
for  four  especial  reasons,  which,  injustice 
to  all  parties,  1  shall  set  down  logically; 
first,  because  the  sole  end  and  aim  of  all 
reading,  beyond  an  octavo,  is  to  make  a 
boast  of  it  to  the  world,  which  has  a  pro- 
digious admiration  for  the  readers  of  quarto 
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and  folio ;  secondly,  because  the  aforesaid 
notes  and  illustrations,  being  tolerably  nu- 
merous, give  my  volumes  a  comely  ap- 
pearance, which,  without  them,  would  be 
as  lean  as  a  mummy  when  divested  of  its 
swathings;  thirdly,  because  most  modem 
books  are  Uke  kites  in  their  nature;  not 
the  bird  so  called,  but  that  paper  machine, 
which  Johnson  learnedly  defines  to  be  "  A 
fictitious  bird  made  of  paper ;"  now,  as  the 
said  kite  will  not  fly  without  a  tail  of  paper 
to  balance  its  lightness,  so  the  said  modem 
volumes,  being  equally  light,  must  have  a 
tail  of  notes  to  keep  them  in  cquilibrio,  and 
then,  the  moment  they  are  pufied  up  by 
the  popular  breath,  they  mount  aloft  to  the 
great  admiration  of  all  children,  grown-up, 
or  otherwise,  and  to  the  great  benefit  of 
the  booksellers,  who  hold  the  string  at  the 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 
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Other  end.  Fourthly  and  lastly,  because  it 
is  the  fashion;  and  why  is  it  the  fashion? 
for  the  three  first  causes.  But  this  note-mak* 
ing,  though  I  think  it  highly  praise-worthy, 
may  sconetimes  be  carried  too  far,  and  the 
tail  be  made  too  large,  as  happened  in  the 
pubUcation  of  —  — —  the  other  day,  for  the 
learned  author  of  that  opera,  having  ap- 
pended too  large  a  tail  to  it,  the  piece  was 
only  seen  to  rise  a  few  yards  from  the 
ground,  and  after  having  wriggled  in  air 
for  a  short  space,  plumpi^  down  into  the 
mud,  &(»n  which  it  has  never  been  able  to 
lift  its  head  since.  However  it  will  always 
stand  as  a  memorial  of  the  learning  of  an 
age,  when  even  the  operas  are  so  abstruse, 
as  to  require  notes  at  the  foot  of  every  other 
page;  and  though  sc»ne  envious  folks  may 
be  apt  to  call  them  no  better  than  so  many 
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excrescences,  I,  for  my  part, — ^and  I  would 
liave  the  crowd  know  so  much — do  look 
upon  them  as  highly  ornamental. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


IT  was  on  a  misty  autumnal  morning  that  the 
inmates  of  a  public  house  on  the  road  from 
Leicester  to  London    were  summoned  to  the 
window  by  the  tramp  of  many  horses.    Ralph 
Partridge,  the  host,  immediately  hurried  out  in 
the  expectation  of  guests,  and  fixed  his  eyes 
constantly  on  their  approach.    A  traveller,  who 
had  entered  the  inn  a  little  before,  now  followed 
him>  muffled  up  in  a  dark  cloak,  and  shadowed 
by  the  broad  brim  of  his  hat ;  the  former  leant 
against  the  yan}  railings,  while  Ralph  impa- 
tiently went  out  farther  into  the  road,  so  that 

TOt.  I.  B 
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he  could  plainly  distinguish  through  the  thick 
atmosphere  a  glittering  train  of  horsemen  and 
ladies. 

An  out-rider,  in  the  livery  of  the  Duke  of 
Northumberland,  w^^^  yet  at  a  distance,  called 
to  Partridge,  in  an  imperious  tone,  to  get  out 
of  the  way.  —  "  Place  there — Place  ! — ^The  beau- 
tiful bride  of  Lord  GAilford  Dudley,  and  all 
the  noble  wedding-guests,  will  shortly  pass  6y  to 
Sion  House,  the  future  habitation  of  the  youth- 
ful pair."  But,  irresistibly  impelled  bjr  curi- 
osity, Ralph  ventured  in  spite  of  the  prohibition 
to  maintain  his  place  long  enough  to  o^Ter  some 
refreshments  to  the  minacious  speaker,  at  the 
same  time  hinting  that  he  might  soon  fetch  up 
his  lost  way  by  a  shorter  cut.  The  servant,  in 
his  splendid  livery,  looked  somewhat  contemp- 
tuously upon  mine  host  and  the  sign  before  hi9 
door*  but  nevertheless  consented  that  a  cup  of 
the  best  wine  should  be  brought  out  to  him, 
seeing  that  the  winding  of  the  long  cavalcade 
wer  a  bend  of  the  road  of  itself  allowed  a  stop. 
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The  wine  came^  and  the  servant,  to  escape 
from  the  eyes  of  his  masters,  retreated  behind  a 
pile  of  wood,  over  which  he  could  peep,  at  the 
same  time  that  he  satisfied  the  anxious  curiosity 
of  Partridge,  who,  looking  up  to  him  laughingly^ 
said,  *«  That  is  the  bride,  I  suppose— that  young 
thing  there,  in  the  doth  of  gold  trimmed  with  fur, 
and  her  veil  down,  from  which  her  smiles  glance 
like  the  sun-beams  through  a  dropping  mist; 
and  that  handsome  man  by  her  side  in  gold  and 
purple,  and  the  feathers  in  his  hat,  is  no  other 
than  the  young  lord  ;  I  know  him  well ;  it  is  not 
long  since  he  past  this  way  with  a  prodigious 
hunting  suite.  But  let  me  know  who  the  others 
are,  and  above  all  that  stern-looking  man  on 
the  black  horse.  His  yellow  mantle  falls  down 
his  back  in  rich  folds,  the  white  ermine  of  the 
collar  lies  right  gracefully  on  his  shoulders,  and 
the  black  feathers  stand  loitilj  on  his  bonnet, 
that  seems  to  sink  too  deep  on  his  forehead  and 
pr^ss  together  his  shaggy  eye-brows/' 

♦*  That  pale,  withered  man  yonder?"  whis- 

BS 
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pered  the  servant,  and  drew  his  horse  still  more 
aside,  to  get  entirely  out  of  his  sight—"  a  little 
this  way,"  he  added,  "  that  I  may  name  to  you 
my  noble  Duke  of  Northumberland,  the  father 
of  the  lord,  whom  he  has  just  helped  to  a  wife, 
and,  if  he  have  luck,  to  a  crown.'* 
'  "The  crown  of  England?"  exclaimed  mine 
host,  with  a  look  of  doubt. 

*^  Even  so,"  replied  the  other.  "  Look  yonder 
at  the  new  Duke  of  Suffolk,  late  Marquis  of 
Dorset.  The  name  and  honours  of  his  father-in- 
law  were  not  given  to  him  for  nothing.  If  the 
daughter  is  a  queen,  he  cannot  well  be  other  than 
a. duke." 

**  I  understand,  I  understand,"  replied  Ralph 
thoughtfully.  "  Ttiit  then  is  the  new  duke  ? 
Well,  the  name  is  allied  to  the  royal  blood ;  and, 
perhaps, — ^" 

**  The  man  too !  the  ?nantoo,"  interrupted  the 
servant,  who  seemed  well  informed  in  the  busi- 
ness. "  I  can  assure  you,  we  can  tell  the  pedigree 
at  our  fingers'  ends ;  since  the  marriage  with 
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the  beautiful  lady  nothing  else  is  talked  off  in 
our  house,  and  every  lad  down  to  the  kitchen 
and  the  stables  kpows  the  right  of  Lady  Jane 
Gray  to  the  succession." 

"  Much,"  said  Ralph,  «« is  spoken  about  it 
here  in  the  country.  Travellers  from  London^ 
traders,  soldiers  o(  the  army,  all  are  occupied 
with  the  king's  sickness,  and  with  talk  of  who  ia 
to  wear  the  crown  after  him.  " 

"  Who  is  to  wear  the  crown  after  him?"  ex- 
claimed the  man  on  horseback  readily.  **  He, 
I  should  think,  who  is  appointed  to  it  by  the 
king :  Do  you  think  a  man  like  my  master  builds 
his  house  on  sand? — What!  don't  you  know 
that  Maria,  the  late  king's  sister,  in  giving  her 
hand  to  Charles  Branden,  made  him  Duke  of 
Suffolk?" 

"  Indeed !  Indeed !"  —  exclaimed  Partridge  ; 
"  I  knew  him  well,  that  Charles  Branden  ; — a, 
brisk  man,  who  never  had  enough  of  marriage. 
He  left  the  third  wife  a  widow." 

"  But  it  is  the  first,— the  first,  that  is  now  in 
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question.  She  is  mother  of  the  Marchioness  of 
Dorset,  and  the  grandmother^f  the  young  lady." 

"  So  V  said  the  innkeeper  thoughtfully,  weigh- 
ing the  connexion  in  his  mind. 

"  So!"  replied  the  other.— «*  But  I  see  Lord 
Guilford's  horse  going  a  quicker  pace  than  I 
expected  ;  I  shall  have  trouble  in  catching  him 
up.  Farewell,  mine  host ;  ours  is  a  steep  ascent, 
and  only  mind,  there's  one  in  a  short  time  will 
stand  so  high,  that  you'll  think  with  shame  of 
the  paltry  cup  of  wine  you  dared  to  offer  him — So 
there  an  end,  and  again  farewell." — And  with 
this  he  fixed  himself  upright  in  the  stirrups,  and 
ivas  about  to  give  his  horse  the  spur,  when  the 
Btranger,  who  had  hitherto  been  leaning  against 
the  railings,  now  crossed  his  path  ; — 

**  One  word ; — ^You  often  mentioned  the  name 
of  Suffolk ;  pray,  tell  me,  is  not  the  lady  in  black 
with  the  long  veil,  -- — " 

"  The  widow  of  the  late  duke,"  interrupted  the 
other,  piecing  out  the  sentence ; — "quite  right. 
By  my  troth,"  he  added,-—."  one  would  take  her 
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for  the  bride  ;  it  would  have  surprised  nobody,  if' 
she  had  brought  to  the  son-in-law  of  her  hus- 
band's daughter  the  name  and  title  which  he  has 
now  received  from  that  daughter  herself.  It 
is  said,  moreover,  that  the  widow's  veil,  which 
falls  so  stately  over  her  shoulders,  at  the  same 
time  sits  so  uncomfortably  on  them,  that " 

"Leaving  this,"  interrupted  the  stranger, 
"  it  is  of  importance  to  me  that  I  should  have  a 
conference  with  the  lady  this  very  day :  be  so 
good,  therefore,  as  to  take  me  with  you  to  Sion 
House ;  once  there  I  can  mix  in  the  suite  of  the 
duchess,  and  shall  easily  get  a  hearing." 

The  dress  of  the  stranger  was  so  plain,  and  so 
little  like  a  wedding-dress,  that  the  consequential 
servant  was  still  balancing  whether  he  should 
grant  his  request,  when  the  former  mounted  his 
horse,  threw  of  his  mantle,  and  appeared  at  his 
side  in  a  habit,  elegant,  though  modest. 

"  Much  honour !"  said  the  servant,  glancing 
an  eye  of  comparison  from  himself  to  the  em- 
broidered   silk  waistcoat,  the  laced  ruflT,  and 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


8  THE  OUTCASTS^ 

knightly  sword,  of  his  neighbour.  "  Much  ho- 
nour r*  he  repeated,  as  they  both  trotted  out  of 
the  court-yard  along  the  road  to  Sion  House. 

Ralph  Partridge  followed  them  mechanically 
for  a  few  paces.  Suddenly  he  stopt,  looked  after 
the  cavalcade,  which  now  was  visible  only  as  a 
glimmering  streak  in  the  waving  mist,  and  said, 
with  a  shake  of  the  head,  ^^  I  would  I  had  been 
any  thing  but  ah  innkeeper  ! — ^why,  he  is  no 
better  than  a  bed,  a  stool,  a  glass ;'— No  sooner 
is  he  done  with,  then  he  is  left,  and  folks  go  their 
way.  What  a  devil  of  an  occupation !  that  only 
irritates  curiosity  without  ever  satisfying  it." 

"  Let  not  that  grieve  you,"  said  a  voice  close 
behind  Partridge;  **Let  not  that  grieve  you; 
what  the  breast  of  man  hides  is  for  the  most 
part  only  care  and  sorrow,  or  what  has  for  its 
consequence  both  care  and  sorrow." 

"Ha!  Doctor  Fagius!"  exclaimed  the  inn- 
keeper in  surprise,  "  How  is  it  I  see  you  again  ? 
How  is  it  you  have  left  Cambridge  ?  And  which 
way  lies  your  course?" 
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"  Beyond  sea,  mine  honest  host,"  replied  the 
other,  drawing  his  cloak  more  tightly  about  him. 
"  It  is  a  way  that  many  more  will  seek ;  but, 
mark  tny  words,  it  will  not  remain  open  to  many 
more/' 

**  What  do  you  mean  by  that  ?"  exclaimed 
Partridge,  in  a  tone  of  wondei'. 

**  What  do  I  mean  by  that?  I  mean  that  Ralph 
Partridge  will  do  well  not  to  build  too  securely 
on  the  present.  The  king,"  he  added,  almost 
in  a  whisper,  as  they  walked  on,  **  the  king  is 
dying,  and  what  will  become  of  the  reformed 
faith  if  the  sceptre  devolves  to " 

"  Is  it  possible/'  interrupted  the  host,  "  that 
you  should  be  so  little  acquainted  with  the  his- 
tory of  the  day?  Know  you  nothing  of  Lord 
Dudley  and  the  beautiful  Lady  Jane  ?  Have  you 
no  better  faith  in  the  crafty  Wai*wick,  who  as 
suddenly  embraced  one  part  as  he  had  removed 
the  protector  Somerset,  and  raised  himself  to  be 
Duke  of  Northumberland.  Leave  all  to  him; 
trust  me,  he  sees  his  way.    Lady  Jane  Gray  will 
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wear  the  crown ;  the  sceptre  falls  to  her,  as 
CTery  child  knows  in  the  streets  of  London." 

For  a  moment  the  mild  pupil  of  liuther  stood 
wrapt  in  thought.  Involuntarily  he  raised  his 
hands  to  heaven. 

**  The  event  is  written  there ;  I  know  it  not. 
But  I  should  unwillingly  witness  the  grief  of  the 
church,  which  is  threatened  with  new  attacks  in 
this  changeful  country.  Oh,  my  kind  friend, 
that  which  you  cite  as  a  ground  of  comfort,  you 
should  rather  fear  as  the  occasion  of  fresh  dis- 
turbance. King  Edward's  death  will  find  much 
work  for  the  executioner ;  for,  be  it  as  it  may, 
the  rights  of  three  women  are  in  the  scales,  and 
the  conquered  is  always  a  rebel.'' 

*^  You  would  confound  me,"  sighed  the  host, 
"  if  I  did  not  find  a  consolation  in  the  splendour 
of  the  new  dynasty  which  just  now  past  by  us  in 
all  its  strength  and  freshness.  Truly  you  should 
have  seen  her,  the  beautiful  bride  of  Dudley !" 

<*  So  much  the  worse  for  her  and  England,  if 
she  can  win  hearts  and  bribe  the  senses;   so 
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much  the  surer  is  the  division,  dear  Ralph. 
Oh !  it  is  with  n  heavy  heart  that  I  part  from 
this  poor  kind  land  which  received  me  so  hospi- 
tably, and  which,  for  six  years,  has  been  almost 
as  dear  to  me  as  my  native  home.  I  part  un- 
willingly, but  I  cannot  stay." 

"  And  whither  go  you?"  asked  Partridge, 
deeply  moved,  and  pressing  the  doctor's  hand 
convulsively  in  his  own. 

"  Thither,  whence  I  came — ^back  to  Stras- 
burg.  My  horse  stands  in  your  yard ;  and  I  only 
went  put  to  seek  you — ^though  I  have  few  minutes 
now  to  spare-7-for  herfe  I  rested  when  the  well- 
meaning  Cranmer  first  called  me  over,  thinking 
to  work  good  through  the  influence  of  unbiassed 
strangers.  He  has  no  cause  to  be  ashamed  of  his 
act ;  nor  need  he,  because  it  has  failed,  repent 
his  error.  To  those  only  who  desire  it  can  the 
moderate  give  a  mode  and  measure  ;  so  long  as 
there  is  strife  amongst  the  multitude,  the  word  of 
mediation  is  in  vain." 

**  You  maybe  right,"  replied  the  host,  as  ht 
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opened  the  house-door  ;  "  but  thus  much  I  can 
assure  you,  the  noble  John  A-Lasco,  in  London> 
has  other  expectations.  Peter  Martyr,  too,  your 
countryman,  has  a  strong  party  at  Oxford,  and 
has  got  a  firm  footing  there,  as  1  hear  from  my 
sister's  son,  who,  with  all  his  family,  is  devoted 
to  the  reformed  faith." 

"  Do  not  name  the  Pole  A-Lasco  in  reference 
to  England ;  he  is  the  pastor  of  a  foreign  flock, 
and  sooner  or  later  departs  with  them  all  to  some 
other  country.  As  to  what  concerns  Martyr  and 
Bucer,  both,  like  myself,  Strasburgers,  I  can 
only  pray  that  their  unsuspecting  eyes^may  be 
blinded  by  no  illusion." 

Amidst  these  and  other  words  of  a  similar 
nature,  they  had  entered  the  great  chamber 
near  the  entrance.  The  fire  in  the  chimney, 
wrought  into  a  lively  flame  by  the  dry  wood 
heaped  upon  it,  blazed  cheerfully  towards  them 
from  amidst  the  darker  glow  of  the  sea-coal ;  and 
Doctor  Fagius  shook  himself  in  his  cloak,  now 
wet  from  the  fog,  while,  with  his  hand,   he 
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brushed  off  the  mist-drops,  that  the  cloth  might 
dry  the  sooner.  Instead  of  taking  the  chair 
placed  near  the  fire  for  him  by  Ralph,  he  re- 
mained standing  at  a  distance,  as  if  to  inhale  the 
mild  heat  of  the  fire.  This  gave  him  at  the  same 
time  an  opportunity  of  observing  more  narrowly, 
without  rudeness,  a  stranger  who  was  unknown 
to  the  host,  and  had  come  in  during  his  absence. 
Such  a  guest  might  have  surprised  any  one,— ^ 
sitting  there  so  silent,  so  wrapt  up  in  himself, 
his  downcast  eyes  fixed  upon  the  fire,  without  a 
sign  of  social  sympathy  or  even  of  common 
courtesy.  Fagius,  who  had  a  clear  insight  into 
the  circumstances  of  the  time,  and  was  familiar 
with  its  many  springs  and  wheels,  thought  that 
he  perceived  in  this  man's  gaze  a  treacherous 
eye,  that  would  as  fain  remain  undiscovered  as 
go  out  on  the  discovery  of  others.  Open  in  act 
no  less  than  in  thought,  he  came  forward  to  the 
little  crumpled  figure,  which  hid  its  head  and 
face  in  its  hand,  the  withered  arm  being  sup- 
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ported  on  its  sharp  and  bony  knee,  and  ad- 
dressed it ; 

**  If  you  travel  through  the  nighty  my  good  sir, 
you  must  enjoy  with  me  the  comfortable  fire  here.'* 

The  stranger  motioned  a  little  with  his  hand 
as  if  he  would  raise  his  head  to  meet  the  unwel* 
come  intruder,  but  he  contented  himself  with  a 
slight  movement,  accompanied  by  an  imperfect 
muttering.  It  was  scarcely  possible  to  make  out 
the  import  of  his  words,  but  the  tone  alone  was 
sufficient  to  confirm  Fagius  in  his  conjectures ;  he> 
therefore,  sate  himself  down  to  his  breakfast  in  a 
corner  of  the  chamber,  opposite  the  chimney^ 
being  unwilling  to  give  to  the  stranger  a  farther 
oj^portunity  for  peevish  reply,  or  to  Ralph  an 
occasion  for  imprudent  language.  In  the  mean- 
time many  travellers  came  in  and  out,  ate  their 
morsel,  and  paid  their  attentive  host  more  by 
news  than  by  gold.  Fagius  examined  every  face, 
p^  together  what  he  had  heard,  and  drew  to 
himself  his  own  conclusions. 
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The  silent  guest  in  the  chimney  corner  re- 
mained still  without  any  motion  except  that  of  a 
little  cup  to  his  mouth,  which,  as  he  grasped  it. 
from  above,  was  half  concealed  by  his  hand, 
while  the  lips  hastily  and  slily  drew  from  it  an 
occasional  draught. 

«  Yonder  is  a  papist,"  whispered  Dame  Par- 
tridge to  the  doctor,  as  she  cleared  away  the  egg- 
shells from  his  plate,  and  put  before  him  a  large 
slice  of  smoked  meat, — **  One  of  those,"  she 
added,  "  who  adhere  to  Gardine^:,  and  who,  to 
escape  imprisonment,  squat  like  hares,  and  yet 
are  no  where  safe.  I  see  it  well  by  his  sly  man- 
ners, and  the  pursed-up  eyes  with  which  at 
times  he  flashes,  like  lightning,  on  the  pec^Ie^ 
though  he  scarcely  seems  to  observe  them.  That's 
just  the  way  of  the  people  to  whom  he  belongs.*^ 

"To  what  faiflithendo  you  belong?"  asked 
Fagius,  declining  the  dame's  gifts,  and  grasping 
ber  hand  cordially. 

**  Why,  to  the  reformed,"  was  the  answi^; 
houghi  at  the  same  time,  a  transient  and  anxious 
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blush  coloured  her  cheek.  "  When  every  one 
here  was  full  of  the  subject,  and  the  world  was 
hurrying  after  the  foreign  missionaries,  with 
their  liberty  of  conscience,  who  could  have 
stayed  behind  ?  But,"  she  added,  half  turnings 
away  from  the  doctor,  "  those  of  the  old  faith 
sometimes  put  us  to  it  hardly,  and  liberty  of  con- 
science is  not  so  good  a  thing  after  all  as  one 
would  imagine.  I  often  wish  that  I  could  confess 
to  some  one,  so  heavy  is  all  within  my  breast. 
Ralph,  indeed,  laughs  at  this — ^Well;  he  has 
the  knack  of  taking  things  easily." 

So  saying,  she  carried  out  the  fragments  of 
the  breakfast ;  but  soon  returned,  and  seemed  ta 
busy  herself  much  about  the  man  by  the  fire,  so 
that  Fagius  could  not  help  drawing  his  own 
conclusions. 

Several  soldiers  now  came  in,  and  called  out 
Impatiently  for  drink.  In  the  midst  of  them  they 
led  a  woman  who  had  fetters  on  her  hand  and 
feet ;  she  was  large  and  well-formed,  and  stood 
with  fearless  carriage  amongst  the  armed  men. 
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wMe  her  eye  seemed  more  intently  fixed  on 
invisible  than  visible  things.  The  host  drew 
oue  of  the  horsemen  aside,  and,  as  he  filled  his 
cup  a  second  time,  asked — "  Who  they  had  got 
with  them?" 

"  A  vagabond,"  replied  the  soldier,  carelessly  ; 
**  every  day  we  carry  ofi^  her  like  by  dozens,  and 
are  heartily  sick  of  the  trouble  we  have  with 
this  new  proclamation  about  vagrants.  One  may 
know  who  is  meant  by  the  word  ;  the  law  is 
made  for' the  strolling  monks,  and  now  and  then 
one  of  their  followers  is  caught  in  the  net." 

*'  A  scorner  of  the  reformed  religion  then  V* 
said  Partridge.  The  soldier  nodded  his  head  in 
the  afiirmative ;  and,  lifting  up  -the  cup  to 
his  mouth,  added,  without  much  regard  to 
his  prisoner,  "  she  is  certain  of  the  stake." 
With  •  this  he  pushed  the  mug  aside,  as  if 
tired  of  drinking,  and  began  to  fumble  in  a 
little  leathern  bag  for  money  to  pay  his  reckon- 
ing.     Ralph  received  the  coin  and  passed  it 

VOL.  I.  o 
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over  to  his  wife,  who  fitood  by  aad  had  not  beard 
flie  last  words  without  emotion. 

*'  It  is  Jane  of  Kent/'  said  another  of  the 
troop,  ccmiin^  up  to  them;  ^  you  must  have 
heard  of  her  I  should  think ;  she  preached  seme 
strange  stuff  at  Canterbury,  and  was  arrerted 
for  it.  People  say  the  king  woaki  have  pajrdoaed 
her  on  the  score  of  her  sex, ,  but  that  Bishop 
Cranmer  set  himself  against  it ;  so  xk)w  she  Is 
pretty  sure  of  burning." 

Fagius  got  up  from  his  seat  in  perturbation ; 
his  whole  soul  beamed  in  his  mild  eyes,  whieb 
for  a  time  were  fixed  on  the  countenance  of  the 
prisoner.  After  a  few  seconds  of  inward  strife 
he  approached  her,  and,  laying  his  hand  upon 
her  forehead,  said^  with  a  gentle  voice,  <<  Christ 
help  thee,  poor  creature!"  The  woman  looked 
at  him  and  smiled,  but  made  no  answer;  and 
Fagius  hurried  out  of  the  room  to  hide  the  emo- 
ftons  of  his  heart  from  tiie  rude  beings  that  sur- 
rounded him 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


**  What  «N*t  <»r  BiOBejr  4o  you  <»U  tliifi*"  ex^ 
ddmed  Dame  Partridge,  breakiiig  in  upon  tb€» 
fkaage  silence  that  had  followed  the  preacher's 
exit;  "  it's  bad,  and  wont  go." 

*'  Once  set  it  a-going,"  «aid  the  soldier,  with 
aloud  laugh,— *^  and  I  warrant  you  it  goes  from 
hand  to  hand  like  any  other  silver ;  I  had  it  from 
those  belonging  to  the  king  or  to  his  council,  who 
coined  it." 

"  What !"  cried  the  enraged  hostess,  "  are 
ure  to  be  plundered  fif  every  thing? — of  our 
hard-earned  profits,  as  well  as  of  the  pictures 
in  our  churches?  Is  it  not  enough  that  thd 
tapers  are  extinguished  on  our  altars,  that, 
we  may  not  light  them  at  Candlemass,  nor 
cany  palms  on  Palm-Sunday,  nor  ashes  on 
Ash-Wednesday,  and  must  moreover  change  ^otir 
notes  and  ill  use  tfa(Mse  from  whom  before  we 
had  comfort  and  salvation  ?  Would  you,  in  ad- 
ditiiHi  to  all  this,  palm  your  bad  money  xm  w, 
aad  are  we  bound  to  pu£  up  with  it  in  silence  f  * 

^  Be  still,  woman,  for  your  own  sake,  I^ad- 

c  a 
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vise  you,"  said  the  leader  of  the  party.  **  Do 
you  know  what  you  are  drawin^^  on  yourself  by 
your  chattering  ?  Would  you  share  the  fate  of 
this  maniac  here  ?" 

"  Fear  not,"  exclaimed  the  prisoner  sternly; 
"  fear  not,  when  the  Spirit  bids  you  speak. 
The  Lord  is  with  those  who  contend  for  his 
church  ;  but  if  your  contention  is  for  worldly 
good  alone,  then  curb  your  unholy  zeal  and  the . 
tongue  that  is  its  servant." 

**  Preak  up !  Break  up !"  exclaimed  the  leader  of 
the  troop,  interfering ;  *'  or  we  shall  have  a  ser- 
mon of  an  hour  from  this  volunteer  priestess.  So 
fare  you  well,  Master  Partridge,  keep  your  Dame 
in  better  order  and  your  house  in  good  repute." 

The  terrified  host  looked  up  in  wonder  to  his  . 
wife,  who,  anticipating  his  words  and  boiling 
with  rage,  screamed  out,  **  Ho  !  Ho!  Let  them 
seize  me  and  tie  me  to  the  stake,  the  false 
coiners ;  at  least,  they  know  what  I  think  of 
them  ;  on  that  score  I  owe  them  nothing.  What 
do  they  mean  by  pretending  to  pure  doctrines. 
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f(Hrsok>th>    while  they  practice  the  old    vices? 
Good  God!   Have  I  denied  the  Holy  Father  and 
foresworn  confession  only  to  see  the  fire-brand 
and  the  axe  in  the  hands  of  those  who  were  to 
break  our  bonds  ?    And  what  sort  of  bonds  were 
they,  Ralph?  Whom  did  they  gall  ?  Or  did  they 
gall  any  one  before  the  quarrel  began  amongst 
tiie  bishops  ?  Oh,  it  is  from  that  quarrel  that 
all  our  misery  has  arisen  I — ^WouM  that  you  had 
never  filled  my  hend  with  your  nonsense  I  that 
I  had  never  heard  the  preaching  of  the  Pole 
A-Lasco,  or  the  gentle  seductive  words  of  our 
guest ;  I  had  then  been  an  orthodox  believer  in- 
stead of  tormenting  myself  with  the  thought  of 
having  bartered  away  my  soul  for  a  bit  of  bad 
silver  1  for  just  like  this  coin" — and  she  flung  it 
downupon  the  table  — **  just  like  this  coin  are  the 
new  doctrines ;  at  the  last  day  heaven  will  reject 
them,  and  we  shall  find  ourselves  taken  in  then 
precisely  as  we  are  now." 

'^  And  all  this,"  said  Ralphs  sitting  down  ex- 
hausted by  the  torrent  of  her  words ;  **  all  this 
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is  for  the  sake  of  a  paltry  pieee  of  money  wlikh 
yo«  happen  to  fitncy  is  not  good!  It  is  trae,^ 
he  addedy^  in^  a  conciliating  tone,  as  the  anger 
flteked  from  her  eycs^,  ^  it  is  true,  that  the  cofett 
is  really  not  good — it  hers  the  fuB  weight,  but  not 
theproper  purity  of  metal.  It  originated  with  the 
I\foteetor  Somerset,  whoissued  this  sort  of  money 
t^  pay  the  army  which  was  then  in  the  fiehit 
agimiRt  the  Scots  anct  Catholies.  Sinee  then  it 
has  got  into  eirci»hkticm,  and  from  the  troops 
pnssing  threu^  the  country  has  come  down  ta 
\x^  But  do  not  let  that  fret  you  too  much,  dame ; 
it  is  always  in  the  power  of  the  inn-keeper  or 
the  tradesman  to  gain  in  the  price  of  his  goods 
what  he  loses  in  the  mode  of  payment.'^ 

"  You  do  but  half  understand  me,'*  replied  tlie 
wtfe,  somewhat  softened;  *♦  it  is  true  I  am  vexed 
at  this  unexpected  cheat ;  but  say,  yoursrff,  is  it 
not  enough  to  ^stract  us  when  we  find  oursrires 
deceived  by  those  we  have  trusted,  and  trusted 
more  perhaps  tha»  was  fitting  f  If  they  out- 
reach as  in  lesser  things,  why  not  in  the  mais 
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potnl  also  ? — ^Asd  tiieii  the  womaxk  i — ^the  poor 
woman !  My  hair  stands  on  end  when  I 
think  on  the  words  of  the  soldier  who  was 
dragging  her  to  the  stake.  What!  is  it  thus 
they  oBtraige  others  for  not  thinking  with  them-* 
selves,  they  who  pretend  to  deliver  man  from 
bondage? — And  do  we  not  daily  see  mimben 
(tf  poor  wretches  stealing  past  here,  searcdy 
daring  to  enjoy  the  relief  that  is  o£Bered  to 
ttem  by  humanity  ?— Even  now — God  be  praised, 
he  is  in  safety!" — and  she  pointed  to  the  v^ 
cant  piace  by  the  fire, — **  Even  now  I  have  seen 
another  of  these  oppressed  ei*eatures  seeking  a 
wfuge  benei^th  our  roof  and  again  driven  fortb 
to  wander,  if  an  angel  had  not  taken  htm  hrto 
hit  guard,  he  mu^  have  faHen  into  the  hands  of 
the  barbarians." 

**  It  Is  no  anget,  my  good  woman^  that  saved 
the  poor  fogitive,"  exclaimed  Fagius,  who  now- 
entered  the  room ;  <Mt  is  one  of  those  whose" 
extravagant  zeal  you  have  abused  with  zeal  no 
less  extravagant." 
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The  hostess  seemed  ashamed,  but  Fagius  with 
-out  noticing  it  continued ; 
.    *<  I  know  the  man  well ;    it  is  Day,  Bishop  of 
Chichester.     He  was  concealed  by  Mary  in  her 
castle,  and  she  has  not  sent  him  abroad  without 
some  object.     Rely  upon  it,  the  matter  with 
which  she  has  intrusted  him  weighs  heavily  in 
the  scale  that  is  to  decide  the  fate  of  England. 
I  must  turn  my  back  upon  this  trembling  island; 
and  do  you  be  upon  your  guard,  lest  it  slip  from 
beneath  your   feet.     Farewell,"    he    repeated, 
looking  to  Ralph  as  he  went  out ;  at  the  same 
time  he  drew  him  aside  a  few  paces  and  pressed 
a  sealed  paper  into  his  hand. — "  This  is  the  last 
stay  that  I  know  of  for  you  and  others  who  pro- 
fess the  reformed  religion.    To  Hatfield!    To 
Elizabeth! — You  understand?"  he  added  empha- 
tically ;  then  giving  his  right  hand  to  Partridge, 
he  mounted  his  horse  that  waited  to  carry  him 
to  the  nearest  sea-port. 
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CHAPTER  IL 

The  harp  and  the  violin  were  silent,  and  night 
mantled  Sion  House  in  its  shadows.  Still,  how- 
ever, the  pale  lamp-light  glimmered  in  one  win- 
dow which  looked  out  from  a  round  tower  on  the 
white  freestone  of  the  castle-yard.  Over  this  the 
storm  was  sweeping  ;  the  casements  trembled  as 
if  shaken  by  violent  blows,  and  the  wind  howled 
through  the  fastenings.  So  loud  was  the  uproar 
that  it  completely  drowned  the  sound  of  a  stran- 
ger's footing,  who,  slowly  and  carefully  ascended 
the  winding  stair-case,  followed  the  dark  passage^ 
and  at  length  reached  the  chamber,  guided  by 
the  light  from  its  half-open  door.  He  entered^ 
and  sank  at  the  feet  of  the  loveliest  of  her  sex» 
who,  with  suppressed  delight  and  feigned  dis- 
pleasure, withdrew  the  hand  that  he  ventured 
to  cover  with  burning  kisses. 

**  Think  not,  Richard,"  said  the  lady,  in  an 
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earnest  although  tender  voice,  "  that  I  can  ever 
forgive  your  bold  intrusion  into  a  strange  house 
amongst  people  who  are  only  too  much  inclined 
to  wound  me  by  ill  report.  What  hopes  have  I 
ever  held  out  to  you  that  could  embolden  you  to 
such  a  measure  I  or  do  you  think  to  bend  my  will 
to  yours,  and  to  force  from  the  confusion  of 
surprise  what  a  prudent  consideration  ef  eir- 
cum^iances  withholds  ?" 

*^  Say  no  more,  fair  Duchess/'  said  the  youths 
with  a  careless  smile ;  "  say  ho  more,  or  you 
will  entangle  yoursdf  in  your  awn  words.  Leave 
me  to  guess,  or  even  to  pronounce,  what  it  ia 
that  a  prudent  coimderaiion  of  circttmsiances 
withholds.  Oh,  if  only  prudence  closes  those 
sweet  lips,  teve  wiH  soon  unfdd  the  mystery- 
Yes,  Catherine,  on  my  soul  you  love  me — deny 
it  not r— See ;  the  poor  Richard  Bwtie,  of  a  de- 
cayed famify,  strange  \o  the  world,  unknown  to 
loen,  has  nothing,  knows  nothing,  wishes  for 
nothing  but  yourself,  the  divinity  ef  his  life 
on  earth.    Can  you  m  your  abundance  withdraw 
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tlmt  iaaiA^  whkb  by  the  UgMeit  touch  oC  its: 
fingers  sfajrsthe  pulses  of  his  heart,  sueks  the 
Mood  from  ki&  ^qs,  and  strains  his  breast  wfth 
uButteraMe  and  breathless  hope  ?  Am  I  to  be« 
liet^tiiat  the  proud  wklow  of  the  Duke  of  Suffirik 
otAj  endured  the  friend  g(  her  solitude  at  Bar- 
Mean,  and  that  her  judj^ment  and  affections  are 
aa  clumgefal  as  the  changeful  form  of  circum* 
stance  to  which  she  allows  so  great  an  influence  ? 
Am  I  to  believe  that  the  coM  air  oi  this  castte 
has  dried  up,  without  a  trace,  the  tears  with 
which  you  dismissed  n^  in  the  eyemng  on  the 
tifferii(4d  of  your  door  t  Is  it  merely  the  qport 
of  acckbuEtthat  has  larought  me  to  this  chamber,, 
and  laid  me  at  your  ftet  ?  Tell  me,  is  it  a  dream^ 
my  finding  your  door  open  at  the  present 
hour?  An  I  to  think  it  was  some  raockfaig 
sf  Iph  brought  the  summons  which  allured  me 
hither  f  Why,  Cathmne,  awake  such,  doubts 
ki  iny  br^urt,  wtien  you  gave  me  better  expec- 
tations?" 

««  Sarah  r   exdain^  the  Duchess,   calling 
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out  to  her  waiting-woman  ;  "  tell  this  aiTOgant 
man  the  cause  of  my  pi*esent  summons." 

**What  other  cause,"     replied  the  prudent 
maiden,  "but  to  dismiss  you.  Sir  Richard?  An  ex- 
press desire,  it  is  trusted,  you  will  obey— it  is  ne- 
cessary that  you  should  avoid  a  place  to  which  so 
many  idle  eyes  are  directed.    The  noble  Duchess 
believes  that  she  deserves  so  much  respect,  at 
least,  as  to  be  spared  the  terrors  of  an  unwel- 
come surprise.    She  is  resolved  not  to  be  again 
exposed  to  the  scoffs  of  proud  relations,  nor  does 
she  intend  a  second  time  to  blush  and  tremble 
before  one  whom  her  favour  should  have  made 
more  modest.   Such  an  alarm  as  that  of  the  past 
morning  she  will  not  go  through  again*  What ! 
to  look  round  in  full  security  and  meet,  close 
beside  her,  an  eye  that  seeks  her  boldly  and  con^ 
fidently,  and,  not  content  with  driving  the  blood 
from  her  cheeks,  desists  not  till  it  is  observed 
and  commented  on  by  the  proud  Northuraber- 
landP' 

*•  What  are  you  doing,  Sarah  r  exclaimed 
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the  Duchess,  angrily ;  "  see !  how  his  colour 
goes!  and  his  eye  is  moist  with  tears! — ^Your 
words  are  so  harshly  chosen  !" 

"  They  are  your  Grace's  own  words,"  replied 
the  maiden.  **  Full  ten  times  you  repeated 
them  to  me  yourself,  and  bade  me  take  particular 
care  that  I  did  not  forget  a  single  one  of 
them." 

Sir  Richard  arose  and  stood  upright  before 
the  Duchess ; — "  I  go,  your  Grace,  for,  in 
truth,  my  pride  equals  my  love*  An  unworthy 
one  shall  not  have  to  boast  your  favour.  I 
go,  with  the  feeling — "  he  paused  a  moment, 
unable  to  proceed  ;— at  last,  the  words  trembled 
from  his  lips, — "  I  go!  with  the  feeling  that 
you  love  me  notwithstanding.  Yes,  Catherine, 
yes  ;  you  have  truly  loved  me ! — and  that  you 
may  not  be  ashamed  of  me  I  quit  you  now  for 
ever.'* 

Saying  this  he  rushed  to  th^  door,  when  a  faint 
exclamation  of  "  Richard!  Richard  !"  was  mut- 
tered by  two  pale  lips  that  were  almost  closed 
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by  pain  ond  terror.  He  tttrned  rauod-^^  Can 
yvMi  forgive  my  riusbnefis  ?"  Siie  smiled ;  '*  Here 
to  forgive  is  the  same  as  to  give  myself,  dear 
Riebard :  but  I  see  it  well,  it  x^annot  be  otlier- 
wise ;  why  therefore  torment  myself  and  you  t 
The  ^considerations  tiiat  at  first  fi-ightened  me 
are  easier  to  be  borne  than  this  rebellious  heart 9 • 
which  always  is  heavy  when  it  does  net  beat 
in  your  neighbourhood.  Take  then  my  hand, 
Richard ;  I  ean  no  longer  use  it^  and  it  migtt 
socm  else  rest  in  the  grave  without  being  a  profit 
to  a&f  one.*' 

"  Catherine  ! "  exclaimed  the  transported 
Bertie,  "  Is  it  real  ? — ^wHl  you  indeed  be  mine  ? 
— wholly  mine  ? — the  adored  wife  of  the  too- 
happy  Richard  ? — O  say  in  positive,  irrevocable 
words,  that  it  is  so.** 

"  I  have  said  it,^'  replied  the  Duehess;  "  and, 
what  is  more,  I  thought  it  long  ago  without 
findJB^g  words  to  say  it.  When  I  left  Barbican 
it  was  quite  clear  to  me,  but  your  unexpected 
af^avance  here,  in  the  midst  of  my  relations^ 
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AOtnewkat  steggoned  me^  I  attrilMited  to  eun- 
Biiig  cakulatioii}  wbat,  in  fact,  originated  in 
pafiskm,  and  that,  Ricliardj  finds  in  tae  a  gentle 
jJttdje." 

It  was  thus  they  conversed  togethar,  attempt- 
ing to  explain  to  each  other  that  which^  in  ftucU 
is  ineiqiUcable.  Sarah  listened  to  ail  in  doubt, 
aadat  last  said,  "  I  see  the  proverb  holds ;  there 
is  no  marriage  made  but  another  is  determined. 
May  you  be  a  luckier  bridegroojoi  than  this  Lord 
Guilford.  If  I  may  advise  you,  you  will  haste  to 
leave  this  castle  before  any  one  suspects  your  en- 
gagements with  her  Grace ;  for  heaven  knows  I 
trust  none  of  the  crafty  faces  which  I  see  creep- 
ing about  in  passages  and  ante-rooms  4  nay^  in 
our  very  chambers,  at  the  table  and  in  the 
church,  on  the  watch  to  betray  each  other.  Let 
them  go  on  to  their  ruin,  and  do  you  rescue 
jour  hairiness  in  the  silence  of  retirement 

^'  Sarah  is  right,'!  said  the  Duchess*  ^*  Go^ 
Richard,  and  order  all  things  in  my  house,  as  its 
master,  for  the  weddings  in  a  few  days  I  shall 
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follow  you,  and  then  only  death  can  divide  us, 
who,  I  trust,  will  long  be  a  stranger  to  the 
threshold  of  Gastle  Barbican.  How,  Richard? 
are  you  discontented?  Does  any  thing  in  my 
words  displease  you  ?" 

Richard,  who  had  been  looking  down  before 
him,  as  if  in  a  dream,  was  moved  almost  to 
tears  ; — ^^«  Ah,  my  dear  Catherine,  let  me  enjoy 
the  soft  peace  of  these  hours,  nay,  this  hour 
itself,  as  though  it  were  an  eternity,  that  knew 
nothing  of  change  or  separation.  There  are 
so  few  momenta  when  the  full  accord  is  struck 
in  the  heart  of  man  !  who  would  not  dwell  upon 
the  sweet  sound  through  all  its  vibrations,  until 
the  last  echo  had  died  away  ?" 

"  You  are  so  moved  on  the  sudden,  so  earnest', 
my  friend,"  exclaimed  the  Duchess,  with  a 
searching  look.  "  Is  it  any  foreboding,  Richard, 
that  awakes  these  unusua]^  feelings  ?  I  look  in 
vain  in  your  eyes  for  the  resolved  joy  of  my 
betrothed;" 

*<  Because  it  lies  too  deeply  in  my  heart,'' 
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replied  Richard,  with  a  soft  pressure  of  her 
hand  ;  ^<  and  do  not,  oh,  do  not  hasten  so  rest- 
lessly over  the  present ;  the  clouds  yonder  in  the 
east  open  early  enough,  it  is  day  before  we  think 
of  it,  and,  while  the  soul  is  yet  cradled  in  the 
fairy-ring  of  fancy,  the  hour  strikes  that  fate 
has  measured  oiit  to  man." 

His  words  fell  heavily  on  the  breast  of  the 
Duchess.  Instead  of  their  still  more  exalting  to 
her  the  magic  of  the  moment,  as  they  should 
have  done,  she  felt  a  deep  anxiety  at  her  heart, 
and  turned  in  silence  to  the  window. 

"  It  is  true,"  she  said  at  length ;  "  it  is  true 
that  the  hours  of  happiness  roll  quickly  by.  How 
often  has  the  conviction  occurred  to  me  this  day, 
and  in  this  house,'  with  its  strange  commotions. 
Only  look,"  she  added,  beckoning  Bertie  to  her 
side,  "  only  look  how  the  towers,  seen  from  the 
side,  rise  up  dark  and  colourless  into  the  grey 
mist,  as  if  their  turrets  mingled  in  the  pale 
dance  of  spirits  that  flitter  over  them  like  a 
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fleecy  rack.  Richard ,  I  fear  some  evil  ia  de- 
seeading  on  this  house.  See  to  ;  yonder,  where 
the  windows  look  out  into  the  night  like  eyeleflB 
sodcets,  is  the  bride's  bed-chamber  ;  is  it  not  a» 
if  death  had  extinguished  the  marriage  torch  ? 
I  shudder  whenever  I  turn  that  way,  and  yet  fear 
always  seeks  the  thing  it  fears." 

Bertie  stood  with  folded  arms,  his  eyes  filled 
on  the  window,  without  however  being  imme- 
diately able  to  occupy  his  attention  with  fore%n 
objects.  His  breast  wa^  filled  by  the  sudden 
impression  of  things  beyond  expectation ;  9mA 
wmering,  between  two  worlds,  he  unwillingly 
saw  himself  recalled  to  the  dark  and  deceMuI 
reecdlections  of  reality.  It  was,  nevertheless*,  i& 
his  nature  to  burst  by  a  siKlden  bound  from  this 
dreamy  state,  to  which  he  too  muck  indiiied, 
and  break  up  bis  visicmary  bodlngs  in  the  un»» 
mediate  present.  With  a  sly  smile,  and  windbig 
his  arm  about  the  Duchess«  he  said,  ^<  S0  fur 
from  being  reminded  of  death  hioee,  lonljr  aae 
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tlie  young  mcN'mngof  a  new  life  rising  up  out 
of  tlie  darkness.  By  Heavens!  L^dy  Jane's 
brigbt  eyes  scatter  a  thousand  beams  on  the 
pstb  of  the  fortunate  Dudley !— ^But,  what  i4 
thatf  Is  It  not  light  yonder  already?  Only  loodc^ 
Gstherine ;  are  there  not  torches  throwing  a 
flidLering  blaze  on  the  casement  from  behind  the 
curtains  !*• 

*^  The  light  moves  up  the  winding  stair-case 
tathe  chamber  of  the  Duke  who,  no  doubt,  is 
wstless  on  the  King's  account*  Most  probaWy 
Hfmt  message  from  that  quarter." 

"  lif  it  were  indeed  so,  your  prophecy  of  deattt 
night  have  really  come  to  pass." 

*^  In  the  name  of  Heaven/'  cried  the  Duchess* 
wifli  «a  involuntary  shudder  ;  ^'  of  whose  death 
are  you  speaking?** 

•*  Of  whose  but  of  the  King's  f'  reirfied 
Siehardy  in  astonishment.  ^'  Yesterday,  on  the 
rsid  hither,  as  I  was  walking  my  horse  not  far 
ffwk  a  village  inn,  that  he  might  cool  before  he 
"^eni  kOa  the  stable,  I  met  a  little  half-frozen 
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old  man,  who  entered  the  hamlet  with  myself. 
He  was  on  foot,  and,  besides  that  his  exterior 
was  needy,  had  a  strange  shyness  that  would 
hardly  let  him  look  from  the  ground,  so  bent 
"V^as  his  figure  as  he  crept  along  and,  as  it  were, 
squeezed  together  on  the  edge  of  the  road.  Dis- 
liking such  a  neighbour,  I  remained  on  the  op- 
posite side  of  the  way,  but  involuntarily  glanced 
at  him  more  frequently  and  keenly  than  I  was 
myself  aware  of.  Perhaps  it  annoyed  him,  for 
twice  he  stopped,  but  when  I  did  the  same 
partly  from  spleen,  and  partly  from  curiosity, 
and  looked  back  after  him,  he  immediately  re- 
doubled his  steps  as  if  he  were  anxious  to  avoid 
all  suspicion.  Now  then  I  knew  the  bird  by 
his  feathers  ;~you  are,  I  thought  to  myself,. one 
of  the  priests  who  wander  about  in  disguise, 
exposed  by  the  late  edict  to  the  mercy  of  infor- 
mers. Poor  fellow,  you  '11  not  escape  your 
judges,  I  added,  gazing  on  the  wretched  figure 
with  feelings  of  pity  that  were  more  excited  by 
his  helplessness  than  by  the  class  to  which  he 
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probably  belonged.  Perhaps  something  of  this 
sort  was  visible  in  my  face,  and  that  might  give 
him  courage,  for  he  lifted  up  his  head  and  ventured 
to  examine  me  narrowly.  I  asked  him,  with  a 
smile,  if  he  were  going  to  Sion  House  to  the  cele- 
bration of  young  Dudley's  nuptials  ? — *  I  ?  1 1 — 
to  Sibn-house !  to  a  nuptial  festival !' — replied  a 
hollow  voice,  that  was  scarcely  audible ;  '  Heaveni 
best  knows  what  festival  awaits  the  poor  inha- 
bitants of  this  land.  The  bad  state  of  the  King! 
much  depends  on  the  last  declaration  of  those 
sick  lips !' — *  Who  are  you  V  said  I,  leading  my 
horse  nearer  to  him,  ^  and  what  do  you  know  of 
the  King's  condition  ?'—  *  Leave  me,'  he  replied, 
stretching  out  his  bony  hand  to  bid  me  from 
him ;  «you  are  without  any  object,  I  see  it  by 
your  face  ;  mere  curiosity  urges  you ;  but,  curb 
this  idleness,  and  do  not  cross  my  way.  Believe 
Dae,  things  will  not  be  as  they  were  ;  times  like 
these  sweep  on  generations  to  their  ruin.  Stain 
not  yourself  with  treachery,  for  the  hour  of 
J'equital  may  come  ere  man  expects  it,  and  the 
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many  will  then  find  that  they  knew  not  what 
they  wished.  But  it  is  not  yet  time/ — he  oon- 
timied,  breathing  heavily ^—^  it  is  not  yet  time 
to  show  you  how  the  reformers  have  turned  the 
heads  of  the  people.  Ride  on,  young  sir,  ride 
Q^,  and  trouble  not  yourself  on  my  account.  I 
moat  steal  my  anxious  heart  and  aged  limbs 
through  marsh  and  moor,  and  creep  before  those 
who,  without  inspecting  it,  are  working  onwards 
to  their  own  destiny.* 

"  Although  I  recognised  in  these  words  the 
crafty  threatening  priest,  they  yet  made  an 
unpleasant  impression  upon  me  in  spite  of  my 
inclination.  *  Confidence  for  confidence,'  said  I ; 
•  why,  if  you  belong  to  those  who  are  struck  too 
hardly  by  a  stern  law,  why  do  you  not  leave  a 
land  that  rejects  you  with  so  much  bitterness? 
Is  not  the  church  your  real  home  V — *  True  is 
it,*  replied  the  priest,  *  but  are  we  not  bound  to 
maintain  it  there  where  the  Lord  has  grounded 
it?  And  we  will  maintain  it, rely  you  upon  that. 
It  shall  stand  more  glorioudy  than  ever  on  that 
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yerf  spot  of  all  the  earth  which  has  served  the 
astidbrist  for  his  flagitious  projects.  Perhaps 
the  moment  is  even  now  at  hand ;  or,  perhaps, 
provid^ce  has  yet  again  removed  it,  for  I  al- 
met  fear  that  means  have  been  found  to  seal 
those  lips  I  spoke  of,  before  it  was  heaven's 
puipose  they  should  be  closed.' 

"  *  What  do  you  mean  by  that?'  I  exclaimed 
warmly;  but  several  horsemen  now  appearing 
in  the  road,  he  struck  off  towards  a  thicket,  and 
said  in  a  confidential  tone,  *  Think  of  jne ;  we 
shall  soon  hear  of  the  king's  death,  for  they  will 
aotlet  him  live  long  enough  to  recal  his  extorted 
declaration.' 

"  *  What  declaration?'  I  would  have  asked,  but 
he  had  already  disappeared  amongst  the  copse, 
wood." 

.  "  Dear  Richard,"  said  the  Duchess,  **  you 
hayestumbled  on  a  dangerous  subject,  who  seems 
too  well  informed  of  every  thing  not  to  have  had 
^  hand  in  the  great  game  of  public  events. 
There  are  many  men  of  weight  now  that  creep 
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about  the  country  with  the  staff  and  satchel,' 
seenungJntent  only  on  the  support  of  wretched- 
existence.  Your  travelling  companion  was  evi-' 
dently  one  of  those  who  venture  more  than  is 
ever  done  for  mere  personal  interest ;  a  mightier 
spring  is  at  work  here,  and  that  is,  Mary.*' 

"  The  heiress  to  the  crown,  if  King  Ekiward 
should  really  die  before  a  sister  so  much  his 
elder.". 

"  If  he  should  die!"  repeated  the  Duchess 
thoughtfully.  "  My  good  friend,  his  death — 
But.  see"  —  and  her  countenance  changed — • 
"  What  a  stir  there  is  yonder  in  the  wing  of 
the  castle.  The  Duke  must  have  received  some 
news  of  consequence !  Lights  fill  his  chamber, 
and  people  are  hurrjing  to  and  fro.  If  I  mistake 
not,  I  hear  too  the  neighing  of  horses  in  the' 
court-yard,  and  a  bustle  amongst  the  servants. 
Go,  Sarah,  see  what  is  the  matter,  and  bring  me 
back  word  directly." 

.   "  May  I  be  allowed  to  speak  ?"   said  the  con- 
fidante ;  but  without  waiting  for  an  answer,  she 
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added  quickly,  '<  I  would  recommend  your  Grace 
not  to  detain  Sir  Richard  here  any  longer  in  an 
hour  like  the  present,  nor  to  expose  yourself*  or 
him  to  the  unwelcome  interruption  of  a  third- 
person  ;  stilMess  is  it  advisable  to  keep  the  door 
locked  at  a:  time  when  something  unusual  is 
breaking  in  upon  the  repose. of  the  castle." 

"My  evil  counsellor,"  said  Richard,.  "  are 
you  so  vveary  of  your  wisdom  that  you  would 
squander.it  upon  the  ungVateful  ?  Keep  your' 
prudence  for  yourself,  and.  let  us  enjoy  that 
happy  folly  which  makes  the  present  too  delight- 
f u  1  for  us  to  thiak  of  the  future/' 

"  Sarah  is  right.  There  is  every  appear- 
ance of  a  general  breaking  up  in  a  few  minutes. 
The  Duke  is  evidently  leaving  the^  castle;  just 
now  I  recognised  his  gaunt  figure  with  the  tall 
stiff  feathers  in  his  cap,  amongst  the  torches 
above  that  were  lighting  him  down  the  stairs. 
Hasten,  therefore,  dear  BCTtie,  that  you  may 
leave  Sion  House  with  the  tumultuous  swarm  of 
his  retinue,  l)efore  your  presence  excites  doubts 
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wUeh  hasty  rumour  might  spread  abroad  with 
ui^teasant  misrepresentations." 

«<  Ah,  Catharine,  it  has  been  said  that  folly  is 
infectious,  but  here  prudence  has  had  less  trouble 
to  win  you  than  folly.  Is  it  that  she  exerdses 
her  wonted  influence  over  your  will?  or  is  it 
that  the  still  inclination  of  the  heart  does  not 
resist  her  2" 

**  You  would  do  better,"  interrupted  Sarah, 
^  to  envy  her  Grace  for  that  which  you  do  vxA 
possess,  than  to  make  it  a  subject  of  accusation. 
Without  these  complaints  the  eld  lady  whom 
your  presence  scared  away,  had  never  left  us, 
and  her  Grace  needed  not  to  have  feared  that  she 
had  offended  her." 

**  What  is  it  you  are  chattering?"  cried  the 
Duchess  impatiently,  *^  But  hush ! — By  my  troth 
there  is  a  rattling  at  the  lock  of  the  outer  door ! 
•^-Some  one  calls  too! — ^It  is  the  little  thin  voice 
of  my  daughter-in-law,  Dorset,  who,  I  can  hear, 
has  been  reminded  by  something,  that  her 
mother  was  the  child  of  Henry  the  Seventh. 
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Stay  not  anotber  moment,  Bertie,  but  slip 
through  this  private  door  into  the  under  cham- 
bers of  the  domestics.  Ill  engage  that  none  of 
them  are  there  now;  curiosity  has  collected 
every  one  in  the  hall ;  and,  indeed,  the  Duke's 
sudden  remove  would  have  wakened  the  soundest 
sleepers.  And  you,  Sarah,  open  the  door  without 
to  the  Marchioness. — So,  now  she  is  gone,  and 
one  short  moment  is  yours,  Richard.  Fare- 
well, my  beloved ;  soon,  very  soon,  I  shall  fol- 
low you. — Nay,  do  not  look  at  me  so  doubtfully, 
nor  trouble  the  recollection  of  the  transient  hap- 
piness that  has  smiled  on  us  within  these  walls.'' 
**  The  transient  happiness  !  Yes,  indeed ; 
that  word  rightly  paints  the  flight  of  the  few 
moments  that  have  rustled  by  us.  But  this 
hurry,  the  tumult  below,  the  pressing  and  being 
prest,  my  secret  stealing  away — all  this  bears 
too  much  the  face  of  doubtful  right.  Should 
it  be  an  augury  of  evil?  Shall  I  lie  in  wait 
and  steal  my  fortune?  No,  I  will  deserve  it  in 
the  sight  of  day  or  not  possess  it  at  all." 
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**  Richard!  Richard!  reckon  not  so  arro- 
gantly with  Fortune  for  her  favours.  Is  this 
the  time  to  contend  '  about  contingencies?^ — - 
Enough,  you  have  my  word.— Oh,  jio  more,  in- 
credulous one. — Do  you  not  hear  the  quick  steps 
of  the  impatient  Sarah  ?"  .1 

"  Ha,  this  Sarah  !— If  she  should—" 

"  No  more,  for  heaven's  sake !"  exclaimed 
the  Duchess,  with  all  the  tokens  of  inward 
anxiety.  She  hurried  him  into  the  dark  passage/ 
and  had  scarcely  let  fall  again  the  Flanders' 
tapestry,  when  a  door  flew  open  at  the  other 
end  of  the  lofty  chamber,  and  Lady  Francisca 
Dorset  entered,  the  wife  of  the  late-created 
Duke  of  Suffolk.  With  a  mixture  of  self-satis- 
fied pride  and  wonted  adulation,  she  addressed 
the  Duchess  with,  "  Was  your  Grace  awakened 
by  the  great  news,  or  did  the  report  find  you 
awake  with  other  occupations  ?" 

There  was  something,  as  usual,  of  such  doubt- 
ful interpretation  in  Francisca's  face,  that  it  was 
uncertain  whether  by  her  last  word  she  meant  to 
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hint  at  any  thing  in  the  Duchess,  or  was  only 
occupied  with  the  important  occasion  that  had 
called  her  forth  in  such  an  hour.  The  cautious 
Catherine,  however,  adopted  the  latter  explana- 
tion, as  she  quietly  replied,  "  The  fortunes  of 
yoiir  house,  Francisca,  which  can  never  cease  to 
be  mine,  gave  me  much  to  think  of  that  kept  me 
awake ;  and,  of  course,  the  renewed  tumult  in 
the  castle,  when  I  imagined  all  had  gone  to 
sleep,  could  not  escape  jne.  But  tell  me  what 
has  driven  you  up  from  your  bed,  and  surprised 
me  with  the  favour  of  this  nocturnal  visit?" 

The  Marchioness  repeated  the  last  words  with 
a  significant  smile,  adding,  "  In  good  truth, 
widows,  like  my  fair  mother,  have  reason  to  be 
upon  their  guard,  and,  indeed,  I  found  your  door 
80  well  bolted  that  nothing-rnot  even  my  news — 
could  gain  admittance.  O  ho !  Is  that  the  custom 
too  at  castle  Barbican  ?  and  has  the  jealous  pro- 
vidence of  my  father  accustomed  you  to  such 
close  precautions?" 
.  "I  honour  your  father's  memory  too  highly 
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to  aaswer  his  daughter  such  a  question,**  replied 
the  Ducliess,  with  subdued  indignation. 

''  Good  God !"  retorted  Francisca,  smiling ; 
'<  why  is  it  you  are  always  so  out  of  temper  with 
mel  Don't  you  see  that  I  would  willingly  keq» 
ta  mysdf  my  newly-acquired  title  of  Duehess  of 
Suffolk,  and  wish  a  better  fate  for  your  youth 
tluin  this  cold  widowhood  ?  But  then  the  question 
is,  who  can  presume  to  ally  himself  with  the 
nughty  stem  that  is  pushing  forth  its  blossoma 
as  high  as  to  the  throne  of  Elngland ;  for,  your 
Grace  should  know  King  Edward  is  dead— 
that  is,  dead  to  us  who  are  in  the  mystay, 
though  the  world  thinks  no  other  than  that  he 
is  pining  on  a  sick  bed,  and  can  at  pleasure 
alter  his  resolve  in  regard  to  the  succession.'* 

<^  Dead  1  the  King  dead  I"  said  the  Duchess, 
turning  pale ;  ^*  and  you  tell  it  with  so  much  in- 
difference,— Gracious  Heavens !— as  if  the  ccrfd 
wind  that  in  him  had  separated  soul  from  body 
would  touch  only  his  being !  Are  you  so  iii^x-' 
pefi€nced  that  you  do  not  see  in  the  faded  glory 
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ff  tbe  royal  eoUntenance  tjhe  dimming^  of  the 
lew  stars  that  must  now  sink  into  daricness  and 
obliviim.  A  morning  is  indeed  about  to  rise  on 
us,  but  are  you  clear-sighted  enough  to  say  where 
that  morning  shall  break  ?" 

'^  I  think/'  replied  Francisca,  looking  wf 
proudly,  ^*  that  I  know  Sion  House  well  enough 
to  jSnd  the  chamber  of  Lady  Jane  CShray  even  in 
the  dark.  TAa^  morning,  my  too-cautious  mother, 
has  risen  upon  you  as  unexpectedly  as  the  real 
day ;  you  were,  probably,  better  emjdoyed,  and 
fancied  it  was  some  thousand  miles  off  when  it 
was  already  here." 

''  Leave  this  war  of  words,  Francisca,  and 
these  lurking  allusions ;  you  know  I  am  not 
patient  (^  them,  and  could,  if  I  wished  it,  strike 
a  note,  at  which  the  ducal  corcmet  would  dance 
off  sadly  from  the  brows  of  your  hui^and.  But 
setting  this  aside ;  I  love  Jane  as  the  dear  grands 
child  of  the  Duke,  my  husband, — imd  no  less 
for  herself,  for  her  sweet  and  innocent  soul, 
whose  beautiful  dwelling  exercisej  an  involun- 
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tary  influence  over  the  hearts  of  men.  J^^ne 
more  sincerely  wishes  her  good  fortune  than  I 
do;  but  is  it  fit,  Francisca,  to  biiild  on  it  so 
proudly?  Do  you  forget  that  Maiy  and  Eliza* 
beth  are  to  be  reckoned  as  rivals  for  the  throne  ? 
And  do  you  think  that  the  first  will  not  be  able 
to  make  good  her  right,  founded  as  it  is  on 
her  father's  will?" 

'  <<  Take  you  no  care  for  that,"  said  the  Mar- 
chioness, vrith  her  usual  thoughtless  security ; 
"  whatever  grounds  you  may  ^have  to  deem  the 
gloomy  Catholics  of  greater  power  and  influence, 
yet  trust  to  the  crafty  Northumberland,  he  is  a 
match  foir  them;  and  learn,  my  fair  Duchess, 
since  we  are  upon  the  subject,  that  this  arrogant 
pretender,  this  child  of  an  unallowed  marriage, 
is  in  secure  custody.  She  was  cunningly  enticed 
up  to  London  to  see  her  brother,  when  he  was 
already  dead,  and  being  there — " 

"  Marchioness,  you  know  all  as  minutely  as 
if  you  had  had  a  hand  in  the  game." 
•  The  Marchioness  corrected  herself — "  I  did 
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not  s^that  it  was  so  actually,  but  that  it  nxu 
said  to  be  so ;  at  least,  the  council  had  decided 
on  such  measures,  and  it  is  to  be  presumed  that 
it  carried  its  resolves  into  execution." 

"  Say,  rather,  the  Duke  of  Northumberland, 
and  leave  the  council  out  of  the  question ;  for 
that,  believe  me,  consists  of  more  than  one 
party.  As,  therefore,  you  are  not  certain  that 
Mary  is  a  prisoner,— but,  suppose  she  is ;  do 
you  overlook  Elizabeth,  the  sensible  daughter 
of  the  fair  Anne  Boleyn  ?" 

"The  darling  of  the  Protestants,"  replied 
the  Marchioness.  "  Do  you  fear  her?  or  wish 
for  her  ?  for  really,  your  Grace,  it  it  hard  to 
know  on  what  ground  one  stands  with  you. 
When  we  consider  that  Lady  Willoughby,  your 
mother,  was  a  Spaniard,  and  came  over  here 
with  Catherine  of  Arragon,  we  might  be  in 
clined  to  think  that  the  Catholic  blood  in  your 
veins  would  rise  against  all  who  profess  the  re 
formed  doctrines.  Yet,  on  the  other  hand,  you 
are  seen  in  intercourse  with  them,  and  many 
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declarations  have  been  heard  from  your  lips 
that,  to  Papists,  at  least,  would  seem  doubtful. 
Though,  perhaps,  you  would  not  like  to  break 
quite  with  Mary,  who  was  attached  to  your  mo- 
ther to  the  grave,  yet  I  think  you  would,  for 
many  reasons,  rather  see  the  free-thinker  EUr 
'zabeth  on  the  throne," 

"  If  you  believe  my  wishes,  in  regard  to 
England's  Queen,  to  be  regulated  by  private 
interests,  I  do  not  see  what  should  make  you 
doubt  my  sympathy  for  Lady  Jane.  I  know 
that,  young  as  she  is,  she  has  studied  with 
much  zeal  the  fathei's  of  the  church  in  the 
original,  and  has  laboured  with  unwearied  in- 
dustry so  to  build  up  her  understanding  as  that 
she  may  gain  a  clear  insight  into  the  labyrinth 
of  the  present  religious  errors.  If  you  must 
make  me  of  one  or  the  other  party,  you  ought 
to  deem  me  most  devoted  to  that  Queen  who 
seems  to  be  the  proper  mediator  between  the 
two  faiths,  and  who  is,  moreover,  my  relation. 
But  I  cannot  help  trendiling  for  a  being  who  is 
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too  purely  and  delicately  formed  for  the  iHH 
discords  of  times  like  these.  God  grant  that  I 
ttay  be  in  error!  yet  my  heart  is  faint;  the 
King*s  death  sits  heavily  upon  it ! — so  young  a 
King ! — so  fair  and  amiable ! — so  well  disposed 
and  anxious  for  the  welfare  of  his  people*  Oh, 
Prancisca,  we  well  know  what  is  buried  with 
such  a  King,  but  we  know  not  what  we  shall 
find  in  his  successor !  I  will  not  conceal  it  from 
you,  here  there  is  no  longer  any  rest  for  me  ;  for 
the  present  the  nuptial  solemnities  are  ended 
at  Sion  House,  and  I  return  to  Barbican,  Pare 
you  well,  therefore,  till  I  am  summoned  by  Lady 
Jane.  The  pleasures  or  the  burden  of  a  crown 
will  shortly  make  her  need  my  friendship." 

"  It  is  true,  then,  what  has  been  whispered 
abroad  and  pretty  loudly,"  said  the  Marchioness, 
•laughing;  "  Castle  Barbican  is  not  to  remain 
so  solitary  and  joyless  as  the  Duchess  of  Suffolk 
at  first  taught  us  to  imagine?  The  muses  have 
taken  up  their  abode  there,   and  chosen  the 
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handsomest  men  of  the  neighbourhood  for  their 
patrons.  One  of  these,  a  poor  nobleman  of  more 
ancestors  than  acres,  I  hear,  is  the  lucky  fa- 
vourite. He  is  said  to  have  adduced,  with  irre^ 
sistible  eloquence,  his  former  patience  in  po- 
verty, and,  as  a  proof  that  he  did  not  preach 
to  deaf  ears,  has  gained  for  his  prize  the  hand 
of  the  rich  lady  of  Barbican." 

The  Duchess  smiled  as  she  said,  "  You  re- 
peat the  gossipings  of  rumour  like  a  parrot.  I 
wish  you  joy,  that  your  daughter's  fate  so  little 
troubles  you  ;  but,  in  truth,  since  the  premature 
death  of  Edward  and  the  mysterious  actions 
of  the  powerful  Northumberland,  I  do  not  find 
in  myself  the  least  room  for  your  speeches ; 
they  are  scattered  to  the  wind  without  touching 
me,  and  you  may  therefore  spare  your  wit,  my 
dear.  As  to  what  is  going  on  at  castle  Barbican, 
you  have  nearer  cares,  and  let  them  occupy  your 
thoughts,  for  sooner  or  later  Jane  will  claim 
Jrour  whole  attention.    Yet,  again,  I  wish  you 
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may  prosper  ;  and  now  allow  me  that  short  re- 
pose which  the  present  tumult  of  your  fedings 
will  not  let  you  taste  yourself." 

"  In  good  truth,  your  Grace  is  more  candid 
than  civil,"  replied  Francisca,  with  somewhat 
of  malice  in  her  manner;  but  again  her  tone 
changed,  and  with  all  the  signs  of  an  anxiety 
that  would  not  be  suppressed^  she  continued,  "  I 
would  obcfy  your  admonition  did  I  not  know  that 
you  are  as  good  as  wise,  and  will  not  bring 
yourself  to  desert  a  mother  in  the  moment  of  her 
greatest  need.  You  are  aware,"  she  added,  for- 
getting all  other  considerations ;  "  you  are  aware 
that  a  crown  is  at  stake— a  crown,  your  Grace  I 
and  this  is  yet  wavering  in  the  uncertain  hands 
of  the  council.  No  one  returns  from  the  Tower^ 
and  yet  more  than  an  hour  has  elapsed  since 
the  Duke  and  Northumberland  went  thither 
to  manage  the  arrest  of  Mary,  who  was  ex- 
pected every  moment. — Oh,  how  the  blood  rebels 
against  the  will !"  she  cried,  starting  from  her 
seat ;    "  I  thought  myself  stronger  than  I  prove 
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to  be.--^But  now  it  beats,  pulse  upon  pulse,  ttfe 
nqr  heiart.  This  Mary !— Good  HeaVens !  h«w 
much  trouble  we  had  to  get  her  out  of  the  head  of 
the  conscientious  Edward ! — ^  He  would  observe 
the  will  of  his  father!— of  his  father,  who  changed 
his  will,  as  he  did  his  opinion,  with  the  change  of 
every  day.  And  he  himself — the  poor  Edward  ! 
—did  he  know  on  which  side  was  the  right?  I 
think  the  younger  daughter  of  King  Henry  the 
Seventh  is  as  well  descended  as  her  brother  him« 
self,^  and  the  throne  of  Ehgland  is  fitter  for  her 
daughter  or  her  grandchild  than  for  that  monster 
of  anincestuous  wedlock.  He,  who  can  doubt  this, 
is  to  be  pitied  ;  the  assembled  clergy  have  proved 
sufficiently  for  English  consciences,  that  the 
brother's  widow  had  only  been  the  mistress  of 
a  brother,  not  his  wife.  And  that  which  was 
then  valid,  can  it  now  be  recalled  ? — Tdl  me,"— 
and  she  planted  herself  impatiently  before  the 
Duchess, — ^^  tell  me,  what  do  you  think  of  the 
tHinsactioii?*' 
*^  I  think  that  if  you  have  not  the  Fower,  it 
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is  hazardous  to  talk  of  Right.    The  poor  Right!  , 
ycm  know   well,    Francisca,    how   it   may  be, 
twisted.     But,  under  circumstances,  apparently 
so  ftiYOurable  to  your  claims,  why  do  you  not 
assert  those  claims  for  yourself?    Wherefore 
should  you  load  the  burthen  of  a  crown  on  a 
child's  weak  head,  instead  of  vigorously  main- 
taining in  your   own  person   that  which  you 
know  how  to  forward  so  boldJy  ?"  , 

"  You  can  only  ask  such  a  question  to  shame 
me,"  answered  the  Marchioness,  with  warmth ; 
*Hhe  irresolution  of  the  feeble  Dorset  can  not  be, 
a  secret  to  you ,  his  near  relation ,  any  more  than  the 
interested  aid  of  Warwick.  What  could  I  have 
done  without  him  ?  or  what  would  he  have  done 
if  half  the  prize,  at  least,  had  not  been  left  to 
him  ?  Dudley  scarcely  numbers  seventeen  years ; 
Jane,  sixteen.  What  a  period  opens  itsdf  to 
one  who  has  no  intention  of  letting  the  protec 
iorship  slip  out  of  his  hands  again." 

"  Poor  woman,"  sighed  the  Duchess,  with  a 
melancholy  look  at  Francisca ;  "  how  have  they 
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twisted  the  clue  out  of  your  hands,  and  bound 
them  with  its  threads  !  You  are  caught,  believe 
me,  and  have  not  even  the  satisfaction  of  being 
a  solitary  sacrifice.  You  give  them  Jane's  lovely 
youth  into  the  bargain ;  the  dear  child  wHl  wither 
before  she  has  blossomed." 

"  I  recognise  you,  Catherine,  in  every  word ; 
I  recognise  you,"  exclaimed  the  indignant  Mar- 
chioness, with  a  voice  half  choaked  with  passion. 
**  After  bearing  a  son  to  the  Duke,  you  could 
never  forgive  me,  that  my  mother  was  the 
daughter  of  a  king,  and  my  kindred  allied  to 
the  throne.  You  have  alway  entertained  for 
me  so  ill-concealed  an  aversion  that  I  could 
not  but  feel  it,  and  to  avoid  your  constant 
insults  was  obliged  to  abandon  my  father's 
house." 

*^  You  did,  indeed,  Francisca,  and  with  such 
pride,  with  such  marked  scorn,  as  if  my  father, 
Count  Willoughby,  had  not  been  the  ninth  in 
the  succession  of  this  title.  I  did  not  love  you  ; 
we  were  little  suited  to  each  other  ;  nature  forms 
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every  one  of  distinct  materials,  and  our  elements 
are  not  allied.  We  have  only,  therefore,  to  la- 
ment the  connexions  which  tormient  us  with  an 
external  kinship,  for  the  late  step-mother  w($s 
a  torment  to  you,  and  still  more  so  were  the 
sons  which  she  bore  your  father.  But  Heaven 
loved  these,  at  least,  too  much  to  expose  them  to 
the  hate  of  their  nearest  relatives  ;  they  rest  in 
peace  by  the  side  of  the  good  Duke,  and  with 
them  the  last  cause  of  division  between  us  is 
extinguished.  Why  then  should  you  reach  over 
their  graves  to  sting  a  heart  that  bears  no  ill- 
will  towards  you  ?    Why " 

At  this  moment  their  altercation  was  inter- 
rupted by  the  sound  of  hasty  steps  in  the  ante- 
chamber, and  the  voice  of  a  man,  in  strong 
emotion,  exclaimed,  '*  How  !  do  you  loiter  here 
in  idle  talk,  instead  of  assisting  me  with  your 
daughter  Y* 

*«  Heavens !"  cried  the  Marchioness,  "  What 
iiB  amiss  with  Lady  Jane  ?** 

"  Nothing  is  amiss  with  her?"  replied  the- 
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Dak6»  laughing^  while  care  axx)  displeasfure 
agitated  his  pale  features ;  ^^  by  mine  honour, 
nothing  is  amiss  with  her ;  she  is  only  too 
well  off 9  and  would  madly  fling  away  her  abund- 
ance.'* 

"How  I  I  will  not  believe  that  my  child  can 
be  so  ungrateful  to  the  bounty  of  HeaT^n! — 
Speak,  Warwick, — say,  is  it  what  I  scarcely 
dare  to  name — is  it — '' 

"  The  crown!"  interrupted  the  Duke.  "  Do 
you  think  I  return  with  empty  hands  to  Ston 
Ebuse?  But,  come,  let  us  not  waste  the  pre- 
cious moments  in  words ;  they  are  numbered, 
my  good  Marchioness,  for  Mary  is  not  our  pri- 
soner^  Some  traitor  informed  her  of  her  bro- 
ther's death  on  her*  way  to  the  Tower,  and  she 
fled  back  again  to  Kenning  HalL  For  the  last 
half  hour  your  noble  husband,  Pembroke,  and 
many  members  of  the  Council,  have  been  in  vain 
striving  to  persuade  Lady  Grey  to  accept  the 
crown.  Pale,  like  a  lily  in  a  ni^t^torm>  she 
leans  Iier  head  on  Dudley's  breast,  looking  up 
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into  his  blue  eyes  as  if  she  had  no  undefrstandingr* 
but  for  their  langu^e.  If  we  press  her  to  de* 
cide>  she  clasps  her  little  hands  coQvulsiTeIy> 
aad  protests  she  has  no  idea  of  the  office  which 
we  would  force  upon  her,  not  to  speak  of  fulfilling 
its  duties.  She  weeps  and  struggles  like  a  bird 
in  the  cage ;  go  therefore,  Marchioness,  and  put 
aa  end  to  the  business,  for,  by  Heavens !  the 
throne  of  England  must  not  remain  unoccupied 
a  quarter  of  an  hour  longer." 

''  Oh,  King  Henry  t  King  Henry!"  cried  the 
Marchioness,  quite  beside  herself;  <^  awake  in 
thy  grand-daug^ter  I  Breathe  courage  into  her 
soul,  and  eloquence  into  her  lips,  and  do  not 
mthr  the  house  of  Lancaster  to  bo  stained  by 
a  bastard!— Come,  mother,"  she  added,  turning 
to  the  Duchess,  and  grasping  her  hand  strongly; 
"  come,  you  too  have  a  near  interest  in  the- 
elevation  of  the  family  of  Suffi>lk  ;  help  me  to 
make  the  little  Jane  wiser  than  her  fears." 

"  I  will  follow  you  directly,"  said  thetDuchess, 
who  wa»  not  ineUned  to  take  any  part  in  »  buu* 
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ness  which  seemed  to  her  as  uncertain  in  its 
results  as  it  was  dazzling  in  the  present.  The 
Marchioness  cast  an  indignant  look  at  her,  and, 
whispering  with  a  malicious  laugh  something 
into  the  Duke's  ear,  hurried  as  quickly  as 
possible  down  the  steps  to  her  daughter's 
chamber. 

"They  will  overcome  her  at  last,"  said  the 
Duchess  to  herself;  "  they  will  catch  the  timid 
doe,  confine  her  within  bounds,  teach  her  a  part, 
and  endeavour  to  deceive  the  world.  And  will 
you,  Mary,  look  on  quietly  at  a  distance  ?  Will 
your  powerful  faction  remain  inactive?  Poor, 
poor  Jane  !*' 

**  Come,  your  Grace,  come  quickly,*'  cried 
Sarah,  who  now  entered  the  room  ;  "they  are 
all  on  the  way  to  the  Tower,  and  will  you  be  the 
last  to  accompany  Lady  Jane?" 

'*  To  the  Tower,  Sarah  ?  Have  you  heard 
rightly,  or  do  I  misunderstand  you  i"^ 

"  In  truth,  I  can  believe  that  your  hearing 
may  ^ave  been  impaired  by  the  tongue  of  the 
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Marchioness,  but  for  this  time  it  has  not 
deceived  you.  There  was  so  much  anxious 
hurry,  and  bustling,  and  whispering,  in  Sion 
House,  and  the  words  Dead  and  New  Govern* 
tnent  crossed  so  from  all  sides,  that  I  at  last 
became  curious,  and  looked  a  little  into  the 
meaning  of  it  all.  And  first,  the  Marchioness, 
the  paleness  of  death  in  her  face  and  her  knees 
tottering  under  her,  past  by  me  across  the  hall 
into  the  lower  chamber,  where,  immediately  on 
her  entrance,  there  arose  a  great  clamour ;  many 
voices  were  loud,  and  her's  amongst  them.  I 
heard  aftei\vards  from  Martha,  the  bride's  nurse, 
that  she,  poor  thing,  shook  in  every  limb  at  the 
sight  of  her  mother,  and  that  the  tears  poured 
down  her  lovely  face  while  she  covered  it  with 
her  hands,  and  exclaimed,  '  No  more  of  this 
detestible  proposal ;  let  me  hear  no  more  of  it.' 
And  then  she  raised  her  hands  in  prayer  to  her 
tormentors,—*  Have  pity  on  my  youth !  Are 
there  no  other  means  of  reconciling  fate  ?  Does 
it  so  soon  look  with  envy  on  my  happiness  V 
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Andy  as  the  nurse  assured  me,  with  these  words 
^  she  wound  both  her  arms  with  irresistible  grace 
about  the  neck  of  her  young  husband,  who 
kwtlt  by  her  chair,  and,  full  of  his  father^s 
spirit,  npoke  boldly  and  {iroudly  for  both,  com- 
bating her  arguments,  and  entreating  her  to 
yield  to  the  wishes  of  her  friends.  Martha,  who 
told  us  this,  and  many  similar  things  of  Lady 
Jane's  agony,  and  had  been  glad  to  withdraw 
herself  from  the  painful  sight  of  this  unequal 
contest,  thus  gave  vent  to  her  feelings,  and 
moved  us  to  tears  by  her  tale,  without  well 
,  knowing  what  sort  of  promise  would  eventuidly 
be  extorted  from  this  tender  being  that  was 
scarcely  ripening  out  of  childhood ;  at  this  mo- 
ment  the  mother  of  the  lady  dropt  like  a  tempest 
through  the  midst  of  the  anxious  household; 
her  eye  lightened  with  tumultuous  joy,  and  a 
deep  crimson  flushed  her  cheeks,  that  were  still 
wet  with  her  first  tears  of  anger,  while  the 
chin  and  comers  of  her  mouth  were  quiYering 
with  strong  ezciteqAent.      '  Away,'  iriie  stam* 
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mered,-*.^  away,  ye  clods  !-^l8  this  your  ser- 
Tice  to  your  new  Queen,  standing  here  with 
your  hands  in  your  pockets,  and  idly  gaping  on 
•that  which  you  do  not  comprehend?  Haste, 
and  throw  yourselves  at  the  feet  of  England's 
sovereign ;  you  have  no  time  to  lose,  for  we  are 
conducting  her  to  the  Tower,  to  the  royal  dwell- 
ing of  all  her  ancestors.  Well!  why  do  you 
stare  at  me  so  incredulously?  Alas,  my  kind 
people^'  she  continued,  with  weeping  voice^ — 
'  Alas !  you  know  not  that  your  King  died  this 
ni^t.  Yes,  the  good  Edward!  —  My  poor 
.cousin  ;' — and  she  held  up  a  handkerchief  to  her 
eyes  and  sobbed, — *  He  who  wished  so  well 
to  all,  and  only  a  few  days  before  his  death 
directed  the  establishment  of  spitals  and  alms- 
houses ;  who  gave  such  sums  to  charitable 
institutions ;  he  as  wise  for  his  age  as  jost 
towards  his  people  ;  he  it  was  that  bequeathed 
the  crown  to  Lady  Jane.  My  good  friends,' 
Ae  added,  looking  anmnd  her  gently  and  affec- 
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tiQnately,  *  fail  not  to  spread  this  abroad  in  the 
streets,  as  the  procession  moves  towards  the 
Tower.'" 

**  Stop,  Sarah,"  exclaimed  the  Duchess,  break- 
ing off  the  stream  of  the  narration ;  **  I  am 
weary  of  this  farce,  and  you  lose  the  opportunity 
of  seeing  the  Queen  pass  on  her  ominous  way 
through  the  people.  Go,  in  God's  name,  and 
I  will  wait  here  for  you;  this  perilous  for- 
tune causes  me  more  tears  of  sorrow  than  of 
joy." 

"They  are  gone,"  replied  Sarah;  "and,  in 
truth,  it  was  more  like  a  funeral  than  a  festival. 
Lady  Jane,  faint  and  colourless,  like  one  dying, 
dropped  her  head  upon  her  breast  as  if  the 
golden  round  already  weighed  her  to  the  earth. 
Her  hand  top  lay  powerless  in  that  of  the  proud 
Dudley,  who  triumphantly  lifted  her  up  on  her 
horse,  and  glanced  about  him  with  an  air  that 
might  perhaps  increase  his  youthful  beauty  in 
the  eyes  of  a  tender  bride,  for  she  tried  to  laugh ; 
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but,  as  if  the  momentary  glance  of  joy  died  on 
her  half-opened  lips,  she  again  closed  them,  and 
raising  her  eyes  to  heaven,  seemed  to  say  to 
herself—*  You  know  I  am  no  trifler.'  In  this 
manner  the  cayalcade  moved  on  slowly ;  at  the 
gate  she  looked  back  once  again  to  the  window 
that  lit  her  bridal  chamber,  when  a  flock  of 
ravens  that  were  screaming  about  the  battle- 
ments perhaps  frightened  her,  for  she  turned 
round  quickly  to  her  husband,  as  if  to  seek  in 
him  for  consolation.  Many  of  the  attendants 
had  followed  her  looks,  but  all  seemed  to  be 
struck  with  the  same  terror,  and  turned  their 
heads  away  in  another  direction.  Heaven  forbid 
that  the  omen  should  be  evil." 

"  Heaven,  indeed,  forbid  it !"  sighed  the 
Duchess  ;  *'but  let  us  stay  here  no  longer.  This 
night,  at  Sion  House,  has  become  influential 
over  my  whole  life,  and  I  hasten  to  avoid  any 
farther  share  in  a  destiny  that  seems  as  if  it 
wished  to  side  with  mine  in  its  rapid  progress. 
My  gentle  Bertie,"  she  thought  to  herself,  as 

VOL.   I.  F 
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they  past  tbe  castie  gate»  ^^  I  have  followed  you 
sooner  than  I  expected.  Will  circumstances  Be 
always  thus  favourablfe  to  our  wiishes  V*^ 
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CHAPTER  in. 

IftiDsx  any  circiozustimces  the  change  of  goverat 
matt  creates  a  peculiar  and  lajsterioaa  emolloii 
m.the  minds  off  men^  whsy  are  nearer  so;  dB^^ 
amsible  of  tiie  worth,  and  impoitance  of  amoB&A 
m^esty  as  when  it&  peraon  is  snatched'  fnm 
them,  and  the  senses,  thrffled  by  the:a\iihr.  c^  fUm 
kvisible,  put  on  ^at  reBgious  reneealion  whidk 
neither  fear  nor  hope  quickens,  and  whicht  itwif 
insemtsUde,  ow^  its  exiiil:enGe  tO'  the  inecmta-* 
Ufr.  B»t  if  a  youthful  kiog  suddenly  closes  Uiqf 
ejres,.  whose  opening  life  gave  scope  to  eerpe^* 
tttfcien,  if  parties  divide  the  laod^  if  daagyg 
tifireatena  a  havd-earned  faith,  if  the  death  of  tte 
mler  is  at  the  same  time  the  destruction  of^  tiht 
irevailing  doctrines^  and  do  those,  who  wem 
put  downy,  again  ventare  to' rMse  their  heads*-^ 
Aen»wJlI  nie^s  wi^s  cros»  each  other  ae  their 
ogndesrav    There:  is  a  secret  feynmutalfoB'  itt^  • 
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thousand  places  at  the  same  time,  and  the  fire 
burns  concealed,  which  an  accidental  breath 
of  air  will  kindle  into  flames.  Highways  and 
inns  are  never  fuller  than  in  such  ticklish  fimes ; 
the  active  man  must  look  about  him  for  the 
strongest  stimulus  to  action ;  the  indolent  invo- 
luntarily subserves  every  one ;  for,  like  the  un- 
fruitful whirlwind  that  carries  with  it  the  seed 
where  it  is  to  fall,  he  collects  the  rumours  and 
signs  of  the  times  for  the  attentive  observer, 
forwards  his  views,  and  is  the  breath  that  fans 
the  flames. 

With  Ralph  Partridge  the  concourse  was  so 
much  the  greater,  as  the  vicinity  to  London  and 
the  Thames,  occasioned  a  constant  traffic,  and 
never  since  the  wars  of  the  White  and  Red  Rose 
had  England  been  in  a  higher  state  of  excite- 
ment. The  long  reigns  of  Heniy  the  Seventh 
and  Eighth  made  the  historical  recollections  of 
these  times  very  distant  to  the  many.  The 
images  too  of  the  past,  always  more  or  less  faint, 
are  easily  dimmed^  if  not  put  out,  by  the  stronger 
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colours  of  the  present,  and  the  anxiety  which 
opiM-esses  the  heart  at  an  immediate  danger  is  a 
very  different  thing  from  the  feeling  which  sym- 
pathy, awakes  from  the  dust  of  buried  ages. 

<'  The  devil  take  the  fog  !"^  said  Ralph ,  coming 
back  to  the  hearth  from  the  window,  which 
to-day  was  unusually  empty ;  **  it  presses  on' the 
breast  with  a  weight  of  lead !  I  wonder  what 
will  be  the  upshot." 

"  What  will  be  the  upshot  ?"  said  his  wife, 
rising  from  her  seat  and  stretching  her  neck  out 
into  the  road ;  "  don't  trouble  yourself  about  it, 
Ralph,"  she  added  slowly  and' at  intervals,  like 
one  who,  occupied  with  other  matters,  only 
moves  his  lips  mechanically;  '^Seel  yonder 
come  travellers.  Quick,  and  meet  them,  man, 
and  leave  your  anxious  looks  and  wrinkled  brows 
here  behind  you  in  your  parlour.  By  my  troth, 
you  shuffle  your  cards  badly,  and  it  would  cost 
no  one  any  great  trouble  to  find  out  your  game." 

"  Travellers  1"  said  Partridge,  without  reply- 
ing  to  this  sally ;  "  how  the  deuce  can  you  see 
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timn  ?    file  air  Is  too  «iiladc  to  dtstii^gnkdi  a^r 

^*  Notmtiittaiiaiiig,  I  do  distinguteh,  and'^vvry 
deavlf,  toe,  a  tr(xip  of  iiorsemeii,  idiat  jmb 
^nnung  i^bzaiglit  doum  the  iitll  towaxtds  *our 
They  are  armed  1 — wiliiout  doubt,  rosl- 


"  Tien  Heaven  be  with  tjb,"  sighed  lier  ins- 
band  ;  ^Mf  once  they  take  to  soldiering;again» 
€bBre  wiH  be  no  end  of  butchery.  But  I  heard 
yeslimlay  at  Newmarket  scyme  whispers  ^ef  wl 
Sbyj^  and  reaniiting  officens  are  said  to  be 
jftroad ;  a  fine  hearing  fear  drones  and  druidc- 
ards  i.  To  chest  innkeepers,  and  wash  xmt  Hwir 
wbd^nin^  with  timr  blood  wiU  be  aH  iftur 

«'  What  k  the  use  of  this  ?"  cried  Oame 
l!airtri^e  impatiently ;  ''  tliey  are  eonrn^,  aad 
fOtt  bad  best  Jet  them  in  befare  vQiey  bvei& 
tbe  4oor  ef&a  with  the  butt-end  of  tiidr  aims- 


Halph  liastmied  to  the  ^oor,  cap  in  iiand,  Jnt 
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iBtte  kftdor  «f  the  IHrile  party  had  ^BgmountaA 
trmOk  bk  horse, 

^  Hake  care,"  said  the  soktier,  in  a  imut  cf 
<gpMimattdy  '^  that  mjr  people  want  for  nothing  ; 
and  iHing  me  a  cup  of  good  ale.*' 
^  0(n  sajring  tfaiB  he  entered  the  public  room, 
^tarew  on  the  teble  his  gloves  and  his  hat,  ^tfa 
te^^iort  Hack  feathers,  and  nodding  much  m(sre 
AmUiarfy  to  the  hostess,  exclaimed,  ^^  Yes,  yes. 
JBy  ffood  woman,  ttere  will  be  life  amongst  us 
ahfH^^  and^  I  tliink  you,  my  honest  friends, 
wont  be  sorry  for  it ;  war  shakes  up  eveiy 
tUng,  the  peikse  too  tfrom  the  pocket,  and  ifv4ien 
«noe4^€^  b^in  to  roU  we  all  know  which  way 
4toyteke." 

^  iieaven  d^nd  us !  War,  jsir  ?  with  whom  t 
jsit'tvvjllh  Scotland  ?  or  beyimd  the  sea  ?" 

^  We  ha^e  not  to  look  so  far  for  the  eneni^^ 
sgr0ood  woman.  Remember  the  tanner,  Ket,ln 
NaigMIL ;  we  huiig  him  at  Norwich,  but  the^levfl 
m  not  to  be  staingled  ;  he  ^ansmigrates  from 
tfaqpMicad  >ear€ase  ito  afuother,  waA  nam  has 
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taken  up  liis  abode  in  a  woman/who  is  aspiring 
to  the  Queen^s  throne.  The  Catholics  >Tiate 
'banded  themselves  under  her  pretended  rights, 
and  are  up  in  arms  against  the  Grovernment 
and  the  Duke  of  Northumberland.  But,  let 
them,  let  them — ^I  shall  remember  as  long  as 
I  livo,  how  the  Duke,  who  wias  then  only  Earl 
of  Warwick,  scattered  the  whole  mob  of  them 
in  Norfolk  with  no  more  than  sixteen  thou- 
sand men,  routed  the  hero  Ket  in  his  camp, 
at  Norwich,  and  hung  that  priest  of  Baal  on 
an  oak." 

At  the  last  words  Dame  Partridge  stept  aside, 
muttering  between  her  teeth,  and  moving  about 
the  dishes  with  great  clatter,  as  if  to  accommo- 
date the  guests,  while  a  young  pedlar,  who  had 
been  eating  his  scanty  meal  at  the  furthest  end 
of  the  room,  now  came  nearer  that  he  might 
lose  nothing  of  the  soldier's  story.  The  host 
asked  him,  with  a  laugh,  if  he  had  any  itching 
for  the  trade  of  arms.  "How  is  it,  my  fine 
fellow,  would  you  like  to  change  the  yard  for 
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tbe  pike  or  the  harquebus  ?  Only  say  so ;  tlie 
gentleman  here  is  recruiting  for  Lady  Jane.'* 

The  poor  pedlar  coloured,  and,  with  downcast 
looks,,  replied :  <^  In  the  cause  of  Lady  Jane, 
half  the  world  would  take  up  arms.  I  hope  no 
danger  threatens  her ;  but  if  it  were  as  they  say, 

then, '' 

"Well,  my  good  fellow,"  cried  the  soldier, 
stroking  up  his  brown,  curling  mustachios  with 
a  satisfied  ^ir ;  <^  What  lurks  in  your  emphatic 
then?  Would  you  have  us  to  understand  that  in 
case  of  need  you  are  ready  to  range  yourself 
under  Dudley's  colours  ?  By  Heavens !  I  can  tell 
you  we  refuse  no  one,  for  thefickle  Lords,who  can't 
forgive  the  Duke  for  being  a  greater  man  than 
themselves,  are  stirring  up  the  provinces.  Nor- 
folk and  Sufiblk  swarm  with  fanatic  priests,  and 
Mary  receives  the  liveliest  marks  of  submission 
at  Framlingham,  whither  she  was  unfortuAately 
suffered  to  escape  from  Kenning  Hall.  In  a 
word,  although  I  do  not  think  the  danger  which 
threatens  Lady  Jane  so  very  great,  yet  one  must 
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mt  think  too  Jgbtly  of  it  «Mier.    if,  tkovefc 
it  only^topeods  iqpan  fAof  to  decide  ymxr 
MU0B9  TOtt  may  make  xsf  joat  mmA  st^oneeJ^ 

fialph  looked  atmdoasly  at  the  soldw,  as  if 
to  read  in  hk  eyes  >liaw  niujh  share  1^  wish  ibr 
a  Tecmit  might  have  in  theee  ominotts  ^snronh. 
He  flattered  himself  that  the  only  ^ject  mi 
.Aem  was  to  ^oat^  the  pedlar,  tinder  ivSiidh  idea 
lie  winked  to  liis  neiglibour,  and  «eiigbt  t»  ba» 
unrti  any  farther  thougihts  of  disquiet.;  while 
something  flashed  upon  him  frvm  the  glewing 
^res  irf  his  wife  that  re-«9ccited  his^firstsiapi- 
^ions  and  the  apprehension  of  ^K>me  near  ^ca- 
lamity. 

in  the  meantime  William  Herbert,  the  pedlfH% 
toaat  undedded^jr  tigacnet  the  back  of  an  ubmo- 
csopied  chair,  rod&ing  it  to  and  fro,  Us  efytB  betft 
4m  the  ground.  Us  confusion  increasing  wM 
len^ery  mconent*  and  evideaatly  rs^uggliag  witik 
4iome  qneition.  At  last  he  yentored  to  open  Sas 
iKpa,  aMl  timidly  mid,  ^'  Escnae  me,  sir,  ymi 
te^e  into  mpektn  of  the  Imif  J«ne,  «r  Cia^y 
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<flfey^  if%y4o  you  mat  call  her  Queent  SMie  has 
%oeR  pnclaiBied  w  Buoh  in  the  stee^  of  SUb- 
^n,«iiA  the  lAote  country  Imows  13iat  gfae  fa«B 
nouBtod  i;he  tioroi^.** 

«'  Your  pa^&m,"  excbdiaedtiie  hostess,  <^  the 
DMmtry  Imows  nothhig  •of  it,  or  as  gsod  as 
iKrthiiig ;  yea  surely  vnU  not  call  that  a  pubUc 
practematlon,— 4in  uncertain  rumour,  spread  hy 
"faairiLersy  emissary  senrants  of  the  Duke,  and  a 
^m  trsvcUers  !" 

^  The  ooimty  should  know  of  it/'  replied  the 
soldier ;  **  the  authorities  have  ^had  orders  io 
that  effect." 

**  Yes,  dumid,  skould^^'  re-echoed  Dame  Part- 
ridge; *^b^*^— 

^  No  buis;  i>ad  enough  if 'the  authoril^  have 
hsen  slack  in  it !  and  Test  asaured,  ny  good 
<«mBKB,  it  wlH  be  requited  to  them.  Ml  <dis- 
dMieiioemHsiieet  with  its  reward;  so  look 
tovmraelf." 

-^^'it^nmy  ibeit"  retorted  tke  hostess,  snappisfafy ; 
^*l  «ifly«ay4hat,  srhere  no  comiaapd  is,  tfiaBe 
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BO  disobedience  can  be.  And,  as  to  the  procla- 
mation jn  the  streets  of  London,  people  knaw 
what  to  think  of  that.  A  few  dizzened-out  fel- 
lows in  the  colours  of  Suffolk  and  Dudley  ran 
before  the  procession,  bawling  with  outstretched 
throats — 'Ye  citizens  of  London,  greet  your 
lawfi^l  Queen,  Jane  Grey i  the  grand-daughter  of 
Mary  of  England,  Henry  the  Seventh's  sister.* 
Curious  shopmen,  and  idle  maid-servants,  stood 
before  their  doors,  gaping  at  the  show,  and 
joined  in  the  cry,  while  the  more  respectable 
citizens  slipt  out  of  the  way  and  hid  themselves 
in  their  houses. " 

Here  Ralph  slily  pulled  his  loquacious  dame 
by  the  gown,  and  said,  in  a  whisper  only  au- 
dible to  herself,  ^'Make  haste  and  get  out  of 

.the  way  ere  it  ends  as  it  did  before."  3ut 
the  hostess,  turning  round  quickly,  pushed 
aside  the  warning  hand,  and  was  on  the  point 
of  continuing,  with  undiminished  vehemence, 

r when,  the  soldier,  who  had  marked  Ralph's 
action,  smoothed  his  rugged  brows,  and  shrug- 
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gingup  his  shoulders,  said,  with  good-humoured 
iroBy,  ^  She  is  a  woman ;  let  her  talk ;  the  Lady 
Jane  will  not  foi^  that  lose  a  tittle  of  her  right 
to  the  crown  of  Elhgland,  nor  we  a  moment  the 
more  hesitate  to  venture  life  and  limb  for  her. 
Let  the  woman  talk."         • ' 

At  this  the  hostess  became  crimson  with  rage^ 
and  stared  at  the  rough  soldier  without  the 
power  of  utterance^  He,  who  thought  her  over- 
come with  shiEime,  laughed  aloud ;  and,  planting 
himself  before  the  pedlar,  laid  his  heavy  hand 
on  the  young  fellow's  shoulder,  and  said,  with  a 
scoffing  glance  at  Dame  Partridge,  ^^  This  is  the 
way  with  us  soldiers,  and  in  this  manner  we 
drive  the  enemy  from  the  field." 

"  The  scoff  is  a  cheap  one,"  stammered  at 
length  the  indignant  hostess ;  **  but  it  is  the 
evening  crowns  the  day,  and  neither  your  sharp 
tongue  nor  your  long  sword  will  overthrow  the 
stake  at  which  I  shall  see  you  roasting." 

She  burst  into  tears,  and  rushed  out  of  the 
room;  while  hei*  astounded  husband  anxiously  and 
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9BkUeroiiI|r  rtpetted,  widt  the^ume  indifferanoe 
Mfttrfirst,.  hi9, «« Let  the  wonui  tdbl  W«rd»owi 
llCT  mtiiiiip;  tbey  drop  flrem  h&R  vumtii  witfiKNift 
faer  knmdiig  axkj  ttdug  about  it.'"  WHb  tbwke 
put  on  his  hat  and  asked'  fhr  hia  retkotttag;,; 
aiuU  h&vki^paidit»  was  about  to  set  off  ag»in» 
w&en:  William  Herbert,  oarning  forward  faftstfiljfsi 
£uiltei)ed  out  with  consnferaMe  cAirt,  ^  When 
mat  I  totappear  at  ]Newmarket.  ta  take  the  ficU 
wilii  the  Duke's  anay?" 

Settrihg  as  he  was,  it  was  evident  the  wmda 
had  east  him  more  thaa  the  oesoluiiou.  No 
sooner  wens  they  utifcened  than  he  faxAed  ^kxwmm 
confusion,  unable  to  bear*  the  seaorchiBg  gace^ef 
has  new  aHnmander»  who^  pfflrhaps  fearing  that 
the  poor  fellow  might  giTe  up  this^intentioa 
ef.  the  moment  and  take  better  couoset  of  Ua 
pillow,  shook  him  wannly  hy  tiie  hftni  and 
said, — *^  Bireotiy^  my  brare  lad ;;  you^  muat  eoma 
dfteeliyrto)  Hewmarkeft;  Throw  awagF  jmirpBek, 
witii  jQour  8todiiiq;v.  aod:  haiMUmdueAr^  yoor 
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BnAttBt  eamfeta  md  pecanafits  of  ^Itd  Tetfet; 
oKfc  shopkeepers  that  were  long  ago  eaten  by  tk 
dust:  away  w&h  thera  ali,  Fsay,  orswop^tibevp 
withovr  hos^here  for  a  nag,  ancPga  with  me  to 
tie  plaee  of  mseting." 

"  Yourpardott,'*  refdied  Herbert,  timidly,  **  1 
<to  not  know  how  to  ride,  and  would  prefer, 
tfterefore,  senrfngwitii  theinfkntty-** 

*♦  What !  not  know  how  to  ride?  would  be  a 
man  and'  not  know  how  to  ride !  Why,  you  fbol, 
if  you  are  afraid  of  a  horse,  what  will  you  be  of 
a  sword  f* 

^  Don't  think  worse  of  me  than  I  deserve.  I 
was  bom  and  bred  in  the  suburbs,  serve*  my 
early  days  in  a  shop,  and  never  had  an  opporht- 
nily  to  shew  my  liking  foran  avoeation,  to  which 
F  now  devote  myself,  and  whidi  I  will  try  tcf 
honour  by  a  punctual  perfbrmance  of  its  duties." 
••^The  dfeviir  ezcMmed  the  Captain,  laughs 
ing;  ^  whence  have  you:  got  these  fine  wordr  alF 

at  once?   If  you  are  so  nimble  with  the  tongue, 

y<m  must  needs  be  active  with  the  legs ;  I  see 
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there  is  some  talent  lurking  in  you ;  so  come,  I 
haTe  a  led  horse  that  I  can  trust;  only  once  get. 
upon  his  back  and  we  shall  manage  it." 

**  Let  it  rest  with  that  which  I  am  able  to 
do,"  said  Herbert  gently,  but  firmly  ;"  you  must 
^ew  no  distrust  of  my  plighted  word.  I  have 
promised  to  be  at  Newmarket,  and  I  will  he, 
there  at  the  same  time  with  yourself,  for  I  am 
used-  to  go  on  foot,  and  can  keep  pace- with  a 
horse's  walk.  Rest  assured.  Sir,  although!  am. 
no  rider,  I  am  not  the  less  a  man  of  my  word. 
That  one  may  be  without  the  other  is  sufficiently 
proved  by  the  accident  Doctor  Fagius  met  with 
on  horseback  not  far  from  a  village;  and  he 
truly  is  a  perfect  man." 

"  Doctor  Fagius,"  cried  Ralph  in  terror — ^'  In 
the  name  of  heaven,  when  when  was  this  ?  He 
was  here  but  a  little  while  ago  on  as  dull  a  brut-e 
as  any  in  England  ;  and  it  carried  him  in  so  jog- 
trot a  pace,  that  no  one  could  possibly  think  of 
danger." 
.  <*  That  I    can   easily  believe;  nor  did  the 
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learned  Doctor  think  of  any  thing  of  the  sort ; 
but  ivas  indeed  wrapt  up  in  far  other  consi- 
derations, and  did  not  observe  that  the  horse 
often  stumbled,  and  was  upon  uneven  ground. 
My  way  led  me  close  behind  him;  it  was  a  little 
hill  that  we  were  descending,  and  the  rain  had 
so  softened  the  road  that  I  could  scarcely  get 
on;  fixing  my  stick,  therefore,  more  firmly  in 
the  earth,  I  picked  out  my  way  with  the  utmost 
caution,  when,  on  a  sudden,  a  heavy  weight  fell 
near  me;  I  looked  up,  and  saw  the  poor  Doctor 
lying  under  his  horse,  his  leg  broken,  and  un- 
able either  to  move  or  stand;  upon  this  I  took 
him  on  my  back,  and  carried  him  for  some 
distance,  till  we  met  a  waggon,  which  brought 
him  to  ail  inn  in  the  village,  where  he  lies  at 
this  time  fretting  inwardly.'* 

"  Where  he  lies  at  this  time !"  exclaimed 
Jlalph,  with  lifted  hands  and  a  face  of  such 
deep  concern,  that  the  Captain  was  struck  by  it, 
4nd,  shaking  his  head,  observed,  '« the  accident 
has  more  with  it  than  a  broken  leg.    But  I 

VOL.  I.  G 
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think  you,  too,  master  Ralph,  would  <Jo  well  t^ 
buckle  a  sword  to  your  side,  stick  pistols  in  your 
girdle,  and  leave  your  ion-keeping,  for,  ox^ 
thing  or  the  other ,»— either  you  fall  into  the. 
hands  of  the  faction,  or  your  wife  by  her  chat- 
tering ruins  both  herself  and  you.  So  God  be 
with  you  1  May  we  meet  again  in  peace  1" 

"Heaven  gr^nt  that  we  may  I"  faultered 
Ralph,  and  warmly  shook  the  proffered  right- 
hand  of  the  soldier.  But  William  Herbert^  in 
the  unwonted  emotions  of  his  heart,  fell  about 
the  host's  neck,  and,  as  if  in  parting  from 
his  old  friend  he  parted  too  from  the  past 
and  its  quiet  occupation,  burst  into  a  flood  of 
tears. 

<<  Take  care,  Ralphs  of  my  pack  yonder. 
When  we  have  fixed  the  young  Queen  on  the 
throne,  I  shall  come  back,  reclaim  the  goods  of 
you,  and  trust  that  she  will  be  their  purchaser^ 
Do  you  not  think  so,  Ralph  V* 

Ralph  returned  the  youth  a  melancholy  nod> 
and  with  anxious  forebodings  watched  the.  troop 
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and  its  leader  pass  along  the  road.  He  sighed 
as  he  said  to  himself,  <<  Poor  Doctor  Fagius ! 
wliat  has  your  unseasonable  haste  availed  you 
now?  There  you  lie,  and  who  knows  how  it 
all  may  end  I  I  would  not  give  a  penny-piece  for 
yonr  safety/* 

He  had  not,  however,  much  time  to  dwell  on 
such  thoughts,  for  the  scene  was  changing  every 
moment.  Scarcely  had  his  first  guests  left  him, 
than  there  approached  two  travellers  of  dis- 
tinction, who  seemed  as  though  they  were  either 
to  meet  or  wait  for  some  one.  They  were  both 
young,  of  pleasing  figure,  and  that  confidence  of 
manners  which  of  itself  denotes  rank  and  a  firm 
footing  in  life.  For  the  sake  of  appearance 
only,  they  called  for  the  poor  refreshment  which 
could  be  supplied  by  a  village-inn,  and  seated 
themselves  in  the  remotest  comer  of  the  room, 
but  without  exchanging  much  more  than  single 
words,  and  these  Ralpli  caught  rather  by  con- 
jecture than  by  hearing. 

In  about  half  an  hour  they  were  Joined  by  a 

o  2 
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third,  whom  they  received  with  evident  consi- 
deration and  impatience. 

"  My  Lords/'  said  the  new  comer,  without 
4oo  much  regard  to  the  place  they  were  in ; 
"  I  doubt  not  you  reckon  nje  with  yourselves, 
and  do  not  attribute  to  my  new  kinship  more 
influence  over  the  purity  and  duty  of  my  here- 
ditary opinions,  than  is  consistent  with  the 
esteem  that  a  name  and  character  like  mine 
demand."  ) 

The  noblemen  bowed,  and  by  their  silent 
gestures  gave  him  to  understand  he  had  their 
perfect  confidence.  Sitting  down  in  a  chair 
opposite  to  them,  he  continued : 

^'  As  we  are  agreed,  therefore,  I  do  not  hesitate 
to  accompany  you  to  Framlingham  and  swear 
that  fealty  to  the  Lady  Mary,  which  has  long 
ago  been  sworn  to  by  our  hearts.  To  give  this 
measure  the  greater  weight,  I  am  followed  hy 
four  thousand  men,  who,  though  levied  in  the 
behalf  of  Dudley,  are  yet  in  all  loyalty  devoted 
to  the  service  of  the  Queen." 
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"  My  Lord  Hastings/'  replied  one  of  the 
others,  "  your  siding  with  us  will  be  the  most 
Bensible.blow  to  the  proud  Northumberland,  for 
assuredly  he  reckoned  on  one  whom  he  had 
chosen  for  his  son-in-law.  He  must  have  con- 
cluded that  the  double  marriages  on  one  day 
had  united  your  interests  with  that  of  the  for- 
tunate Dudley." 

"  The  boy !"  interrupted  Hastings,  while  the 
glow  of  indignation  flushed  his  cheeks.  *^  But 
tell  me,  Bath  and  Sussex,  would  you  be  tractable 
enough  to  crouch  under  the  feeble  arms  of  a 
childish  playmate?  I,  for  my  part,  have  na 
inclination  to  honour  the  kingly  majesty  in  the 
foolish  humours  of  an  idle  brother-in-law ;  good 
truth,  the  threshhold,  which  leads  from  my 
chamber  to  that  of  the  little  Dudley,  is  not 
high  enough  to  let  me  think  of  a  throne.  If 
I  am  to  kneel  before  such^n  one,  it  must  have 
a  sacred  claim  to  my  subjection." 
'  '^  And.  this  claim,"  said  the  Earl  of  Sussex, 
*<  has  been  obtained  by  underhand  means  in 
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favour  of  the  Lady  Jane ;  for,  if  jrour  avowed 
opinion  of  the  Duke  vrill  allow  me  to  speak  it 
out  fairly,  I  may  tdl  you  that  he  is  grievously 
accused  of  the  late  king's  death." 

^'  At  least,*'  said  the  Earl  of  Bath,  <«  the 
testament  excluding  Mary  from  the  succession, 
which  she  inherited  by  her  fetther^s  will,  was 
painfully  extorted  from  the  dying  king.'*^ 

^«  You  have  said  it,  my  Lords,"  replied  Hast* 
ings,  with  an  assenting  inclination  of  the  head, 
^^  and  I  can  not  gainsay  it  withal.  Therefore, — ** 

«  Therefore  !"  — exclaimed  the  others,  rising ; 
and,  for  an  instant,  all  three  lingered  as  if 
the  weight  of  a  decisive  step  had  lamed  their 
•motion. 

«  Unhappy  Jane!**  exclaimed  Hastings  at  last, 
starting  out  of  his  gloomy  meditation  ;^ — **  6eau» 
tiful,  lovely  creature ;  why  do  yau  waste  your 
tenderness  on  one  who  does  not  know  how 
to  value  you?  On  one  who  is  dragging  you 
with  him  into  the  abyss?  What !^— and  he 
turned  a  dark  look  on  his  coBq[>aBioBs— »<^  will 
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Mary  tbink  of  avcfnging  in  her  the  trangressions 
of  otiiefs?  hapiMsisiMe!  Jane'^r  Mireme  youth, 
-*ier  touching  infiocenee  l-^^No !  I  do  not  fear 
fdrher.** 

"  How^"  replied  Bath,  "  could  any  one  en- 
dure the  thought?  How  feconcile  it  with  the 
justice  of  a  Queen  for  whoih  we  are  willing  to 
sacrifice  life  mi  limb?" 

**  In  truths"  said  Sussex,  still  looking  on  the 
ground  with  thoughtful  earnestness ;  ^^  In  truth, 
that  is  an  evil  omen  which  is  so  rife  amongst 
the  Loudon  populace.    They  talk  af*—— '^ 

"The  rayeiM ?"  interrupted  Hastings,  impa- 
tiently ;  **  Goes  not  the  story,  that  a  ftock  of 
tliese  ili^>mened  messengers  clamoured  about 
&e  tuitets  of  Sion  Hou^  on  the  departure  of 
Lady  Jane?" 

"  Yoiir  pardori,  my  Lord  ;  though  I  heard  of 
tiiis  too,  yc»  the  evil  omen,  to  which  I  alluded>^ 
was  of  a  mueh  more  fearful  character/' 

"  Speak  it  then  quickly ;  I  stand  on  red-hot 
coals," 
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"  It  is  whidpered  that,  just  as  Lady  Grey  en- 
tered the  Tower,  she  was  met  by  a  man  from  an 
inner  room,  in  a  long  red  mantle^  whose  forbid- 
ding figure  seen  through  the  dull  morning  fog^ 
made  such  an  impression  on  her  that  she  turned 
away  her  face,  and  involuntarily  made  a  repul- 
sive motion  with  her  hand;    this  action,    of 
course,  made  the  unwelcome  visitant  an  object 
of  closer  itiquiry,  when  it  appeared — ''  The 
Earl  hesitated ;  and  the  listeners  stared  fixedly 
on  him,  their  anxious  eyes  seeming  to  ask  for 
that  which  their  lips  did  not  dare  to  mention. 
-  "  It  appeared,'*  faultered  Sussex,  '*  that   it 
was  the  hangman,  just  come  from  the  execution 
of  the  fanatic  of  Kent,  who,  in  the  general  ig- 
norance of  the  King's  death,  had  been  beheaded 
on  his  order,  and  privately  to  avoid  commotion." 
':  "Poor  shadow  of  a  Queen,"  sighed  the  Earl 
of  Bath ;   '*  does  your  Tower,  greet  you  thus 
bloodily  ?  But  who  was  this  fanatic  ?  What  was 
her  name  V 

**  Name  her  not,"   cried  Hastings  eagerly. 
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but,  the  word  already  trembled  on  the  lips  of 
Sussex,— "  Jane  P'  Unable  to  conceal  the  vio- 
lence  of  his  inward  emotions,  he  pressed  his 
hands. to  his  pale  face,  and,  hastening  to  the 
door,  exclaimed,  **  No  more,  I  conjure  you,  by 
the.weight  of  our  enterprise  !'*  The  others  fol- 
lowed him,  and,  in  a  few  moments.  Partridge 
was  left  alone  ip  a  corner  behind  the  broad 
stand,  covered  with  tin  mugs,  whence  he  could 
see  and  hear  all  without  being  observed. 

«  We  are  in  for  it,"  said  he, ,  half  aloud ;  "  It 
is  our  turn  now,  and  Heaven  have  mercy  on  us ! 
The  tables  are  terribly  changed.  Bishop  Cran- 
mer!  Bishop  Cranmer!  They'll  teach  you  an 
ugly.dance  !'* 

"  What,  you,  are  singing  in  another  key  ?'* 
said  Dame  Partridge,  stealing  in  upon  him. 
"  There  it  is  now  !  I  always  told  you  so !  If  you 
had  not  plunged  head  over  heels  into  this  devil's 
history,  it  had  been  better  with  you,  soul  and 
body ;  but  turn  about,  Ralph ;  the  doors  are  yet 
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opett ;  a  moment  Itter  and  they  hare  you  in  the 
moirse«4fap/* 

^<  My  good  Dame,  don't  talk  to  me  now ;  I 
can't  tell  yon  what  I  thinks  for,  on  my  soul,  I 
don't  know  niyself.'* 

^  But  X  do  know,  and  will  tell  you  what 
you  think  to  a  tittle,  for  I  too  have  bad  my 
gossip  with  the  noMeman's  peojde  without 
there.  Civil  folks  they  are,  my  good  Ralph,  and 
staunch  Catholics,  I  assure  you,  quite  of  the 
Old  Ie3^wfi»  You  mfaould  have  heard  how  con- 
temptuously they  talked  of  the  heretic  foreigners, 
and  what  tiiey  said  of  A-Laseo,  and  Fagius,  ai»i 
Peter  Martyr,  how  they  called  them  h}7K>crite8 
not  worthy  to  breathe  the  air  of  Enfl^and.^ 
<  Queen  Mary,'  miA  they,  *will  bear  none  of 
them.  Within  twenty  miles  of  London.  Her 
whole  Court,  and  the  Privy  Cmineil,  and  all  that 
aire  in  the  most  distont  degree  connected  with  it. 
Will  ab^nre  their  abominable  hereiries,  and  re^ 
turn  to  the  true  church.'    I  can't  tell  you  how 
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light  all  is  ftbout  my  heart  since  I  heard 
the  good  fions  soub  speaking  out  so  plainly. 
Ralph,  mine  honest  Ralph,  now  you'll  fed 
again  him  well  it  is  with  a  lOAtk  after  eonfession 
and  absdution,  and  what  another  sort  tt  q>irit 
an  absolY^  conseiienee  gives  <me  in  need  and 
peril/* 

*<  An  absolved  contfctenee!"  said  Ralph,  who 
had  hitherto  looked  fixedly  out  of  the  window, 
and  now,  turning  upon  her  with  a  gloomy  eoun*^ 
tenance,  planted  himself  in  the  midde  of  the 
room;  ^  an  aBsoived conscience !  Where  will  you 
get  that,  when  head  and  heart  indine  not  as  you 
and  others  for  you  would  fSain  persuade  them. 
But  no  more  of  this ;  I  see  dteariy  which  way 
the  wind  blows ;  and  for  tlie  rest,'  the  talking  of 
these  boa$tfuI  treacherous  ZiOrd?  and  thetr  idfev 
followers  has  not  yet  setfled  the  busniess.  Once 
before,  Northumberland  turned  the  scales  when 
the  Catholics  triumphed  as  now,  and  thought  to 
build  their  nest  in  Norwich.  The  same  thing 
may  happen  again ;  in  which  case  certain  folks 
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have  burnt  their  tongues  confoundedly,  and  will 
find  it  a  hard  matter  to  cool  the  porridge  they 
cooked  up  in  so  much  hurry." 

With  this  he  pressed  his  cap  more  deeply  over 
his'brows^  took'up  his  knotty  stick,  and  still 
muttering  to  himself  went  out  into  the  garden 
to  forget  his  cares  in  the  bustle  of  the  day; 

**  Tes,  yes,  go,"  said  Dame  Partridge  to  her- 
self; ^*  I  shall-soon  bring  you  round  again  under 
the  Catholic  Queen,  to  our  eternal  honour  and 
advantage.  And  now,  you  overweening,  blasphe- 
mous Protestants !  who  broke  the  crosier,  and 
stole  the  tapers  from  the  altar,  now  light  your- 
selves in  the  night  that  is  coming  on  you.  But 
we'll  make  it  a  short  one  for  you  depend  upon 
that ;  you  shall  have  a  blaze  of  pitch  and  sul- 
phur that  shall  give  your  heretic  souls  a  fore- 
taste of  the  hell  to  come." 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

While  opinions  and  actions  were  thus  contend- 
ing for  and  against  the  claims  of  Lady  Grey,  she 
herself  was  living  in  innocent  ignorance,  more 
like  a  prisoner  than  a  Queen,  in  the  lofty  and 
splendid  chambera  of  the  Tower.  To  fix  her 
youthful  fancy  on  more  pleasant  objects,  she  was 
alluredio  her  toilet,  no  lesjs  by  the  vanity  of  her 
mother,  than  by  the  admiring  love  of  her  young 
husband,  who  gazed,  upon  her  with  looks  of 
pride,  while  a  host  of  busy  women  adorned  her 
beauty  with  the  best  and  the  richest  that  the 
fortune  of  the  hour  presented  to  the  new  sove- 
reign. Jane  put  back  her  mother's  hand  en- 
treatingly: — *^  To  what  purpose  are  so  many 
brilliant  stones?  Whom  am  I  to  dazzle  with 
them,  when  to  me  there  is  but  onef  whose  love 
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I  would  possess  without  deceitful  glitter,   or 
cease  to  live.*' 

As  she  said  this  she  looked  tenderly  in  the 
eyes  of  Dudley,  while  he>  sitting  on  a  stool  at 
her  feet,  played  with  her  long  silk  tresses,  and 
detained  them  from  the  women  who  were  bind- 
ing them  up  in  the  fashion  of  the  time. 

<^  Child,"  said  the  Lady  Francisca,  with  a 
suppressed  sigh,  **  you  are  too  ignorant  of  the 
arms  with  which  you  might  overcome  your  ene- 
mies/' 

<^  Again  talking  of  arms  and  hinting  a:t  war 
and  enemies,  of  which  my  heart  knows  so  little^ 
that  I  would  willingly  give  up  to  my  cousin  the 
crown  that  has  been  forced  on  me,  if  she  would 
only  leave  my  quiet  happiness  untouched,  and 
I  might  live  undisturbed  at  Sion  House  by  the 
side  of  my  Dudley.'* 

'<  Is  it  possible  V*  cried  her  mother,  with  un- 
restrained indignation.  <*  Have  you  so  little  of 
the  dignity  which  belongs  to  noble  pride  ?  Jane^ 
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Jme,  let  me  not  think  jou  weak  ^exMmgb  to 
pul^licly  avow  opinioas  at  which  I  bktah-««which 
disarm  your  defenders  and  ^qpen  the. door  to 
insdent  pret^tipns.  Shame  on  the  {^aodchild 
of  King  Henry  I  who  does  not  even  respect  her 
ancestor  so  far  as  to  wish  to  maintain  his  inh^ 
ritance  before  the  world !" 

*^  Why  do  you  chide  the  QueenJ"  cried  Guil^ 
ford,  starting  up  proudly  from  bis  seat ;  '^  None 
can  understand  the  lao^age  of  her  loye  but  he 
to  wh(Hn  it  is  directed.  Oh !  the  word  in  her 
mouth  is  as  comprehensive  as  the  feeling  which 
gave  it  births  And  if  Jane  offers  the  throne 
itself  to  fate,  in  exchange  for  that  quiet  hap- 
piness in  which  only  her  friend  can  sympathizes 
by  Heavens!  it  does  not  express  a  slight  esti- 
nmtion?  but  the  highest  worth,  of  a  goo^i  which 
nothing  on  earth  can  equals  since  9he  propose^ 
it  as  the  purchase-price  of  Jove,'* 

**  You  are  extremely  skilful  in  dignifying  what 
others  propound/'  said  Francisca>  with  a  sneer, 
''and  can  explain  all  v^ry  conveniently,  and  in 
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a  way  that  must  be  flattering  to  conceit.  I  can- 
not but  admire^  my  Lord,  what  a  learned  scholar 
Jane  has  made  out  of  you  !  In  truth,  you  have 
80  well  got  by  heart  the  phrases  of  heavenly  aad 
earthly  existence,  that  you  now  know  as  little  of 
the  earth  and  are  become  as  bloodless  and  incor- 
poreal as  befits  the  shadow  of  a  Queen,  the  dark 
planet,  designed  to  receive  its  light  from  ano- 
ther; it  is  therrfore  my  pale  satellite  cannot 
leave  its  sun  even  for  a  moment.  By  Heavens ! 
instead  of  singing  ballads  here,  and  managing 
an  amorous  war  of  words,  you  would  have  done 
wisely  to  have  drawn  your  sword  for  Jane.  Your 
youthful  appearance  would  have  done  njore  with 
the  people  than  the  rough  experience  of  your 
father,  whom  we  might  have  better  employed  in 
looking  after  the  treacherous  Lords.  I  had  stu- 
diously arranged  that  my  husband  should  un- 
dertake the  conduct  of  the  w^r,  while  Northum- 
berland  " 

*'  Dear  mother,  do  not  chide  me  for  keeping 
back  my  father  and  husband,"  interrupted  Jane, 
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in  a  tone  of  supplication.  *^  If  you  had  heard 
how  Arundel  alarmed  me  for  the  consequences 
of  this  war ;  how  too  the  wise  Pembroke  warned 
me;  and  bow  confidently  they  both  trusted  in  the 
Duke's  fortune,  and  from  the  name  of  Warwick 
alone  expected  the  greatest  influence  over  the 
troops — ^you  would  soon  understand  why  I  did  not 
cease  to  weary  Northumberland  with  my  entrea- 
ties. Tell  me,  besides,  what  would  it  then  have 
availed,  if,  when  they  at  last  returned,  she, 
for  whom  they  had  been  fighting,  lay  dead  from 
grief  ^id  terror,  a  pale  corse  upon  the  conquered 
throne?  My  dear  mother,  we  know  not  what  the 
next  morning  may  bring,  and  why  risk  the  brief 
day  on  uncertain  fortune  ?" 

*'  The  Earls  of  Arundel  and  Pembroke  ?  I  see, 
Lady,  your  innocence  knows  how  to  wield  the 
royal  sceptre  with  inconceivable  wisdom.  The 
Earls  of  Arundel  and  Pembroke !  Oh,  my  Lord, 
\  pray  you,  admire  with  me  the  good  sense  of 
your  bride ;  or  did  the  counsel  come  from  you  I 

VOIi.I.  H 
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By  the  deep  insight  it  betrays,  I  could  almost 
believe  so/' 

The  young  Dudley  cast  at  her  looks  of  scorn 
and  anger,  but,  softened  by  a  pressure  of  the 
little  hand  that  was  Ij'ing  so  warmly  in  his  own» 
lie  repressed  his  passion  and  contented  himself 
with  telling  his  mother-in-law  that  she  wag 
in  no  propitious  humour  for  the  happiness  of 
her  daughter,  to  which,  at  other  times,  she 
was  ready  to  make  any  sacrifice. 

The  Lady  Francisca  deigned  him  nd  answer^ 
but  turned  to  her  daughter  and  said,  **  Above 
idl,  my  child,  n^ver  follow  the  impulses  of 
your  heart;  it  is  they  that  lend  any  colour  at 
will  to  our  actions,  when  our  inclinations  are 
to  be  flattered.  If  you  had  thought  less  of 
your  imagined  happiness,  and  more  of  your 
right'^our  lawful  hereditary  rights  you  had  not 
trusted  the  sugared  words  of  Arundel.  He  isea 
dastardly  villain,  rely  on  that;  and  vrished  the 
JDuke  away,  only  that  he  himself  might  have  his^ 
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bands  free.  As  he  won  you  by  apprehensions 
well  calculated  to  surprise  your  heart,  so^  he 
irritated  Northumberland's  vanity;  raised  his 
merits  at  the  expense  of  the  poor  Suffolk,  my 
husband ;  held  out  to  him  a  certain  victory  from 
an  army  led  by  himself;  and  remarked  what 
mischief  might  be  done  just  now  by  a  man  of 
your  father's  capacity." 

<<  Impossible!  So  double-tongued! — No;  the 
world  has  not  such  villany !" 

<<  Fool !"  exclaimed  Francisca ;  but  it  was 
with  a  countenance  that  betrayed  the  mastery  of 
gentler  feelings  over  the  natural  bitterness  of 
her  temper.  She  had  just  finished  Jane's  adorn- 
laent  and  was  throwing  a  last  look  at  the  beau- 
tiful head,  which,  almost  bending  under  the 
weight  of  pearls  and  jewels,  inclined  a  little  to 
one  side,  so  that  her  very  splendour  did  but 
heighten  the  humility  of  the  captivating  girl^ 
and  thus  spoke  more  strongly  than  words  to  a 
motiker's  heart.  That  hemrt,  suddenly  over- 
whelmed by  the  thousand  recollections  which 
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give  so  touching  a  colour  to  the  early  life  of 
youth,  inyoluntarlly  overflowed,  and,  before  she 
could  prevent  it,  the  tears  streamed  down  her 
daughter's  back,  which  she  grasped  almost  con- 
vulsively in  her  maternal  arms. 

"  For  heaven's  sake !"  faultered  Jane,  alarmed 
at  this  unwonted  burst  of  feeling~"  what  has 
happened?  What  have  I  done,  that '* 

*^  Nothing,  nothing ;— but  come,  Jane — hush ; 
— come  into  the  balcony;  there  is  an  uproar 
amongst  the  people.  They  shall  see  you — ^see 
you  in  all  your  charms.  Oh,  I  do  not  know 
their  hearts,  the  fickle  ones,  if  they  resist  the 
impression." 

Jane  looked  inquiringly  at  her  mother,  and 
said,  with  a  smile,  "  If  things  are  so,  what  then 
have  yo!i  to  hope  for  me  t" 

"Every  thing!  every  thing!  But  come,  I 
conjure  you." 

*^  Whither?"  said  Suffolk,  who  just  then  en- 
tered. '*  Not  a  step,  unless  you  would  be  a 
spectacle  to  the  mob." 
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Lord  Dudley,  who  had  remained  by  Jane's 
side,  asked,  with  an  air  of  defiance,  "  Who 
would  arrest  the  Queen's  steps  ?'* 

''  Oh,  not  in  this  tone,"  stammered  the 
Duke,  with  a  pale  countenance,  and  a  voice 
quivering  with  pain  and  anxiety.  His  knees 
would  scarcely  bear  him.  Uncertain  what  to 
do,  he  one  moment  sought  to  go,  and  the  next 
to  gain  a  fitting  firmness  for  the  occasion,  while 
the  eyes  of  his  wife  were  fixed  upon  him  with 
such  keenness,  that  he  was  unable  to  endure 
their  gaze.  Dudley's  unconcealed  disdain,  too, 
scared  him  back  upon  himself,  so  that  the 
words  died  ere  uttered,  and  the  excitement 
of  the  hour  pressed  heavily  on  all.  At  last, 
Dudley  exclaimed, — "  I  will  no  longer,  like 
a  school-boy,  watch  the  rod  in  terror.  Your 
news,  my  lord  Duke,  I  pray  you-;  for,  ])e- 
yond  doubt,  you  hide  something  alarming  in- 
your  breast,  and  consider  us  too  weak  to  share 
its  import  with  you.    Is  there  any  news  from 
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the  army?    Has  there  already  been  a  battie? 
JRsLS  my  father  been  defeated?" 

Suffolk  looked  at  him  awhile  with  staring 
eyes,  but  at  last  said-^<*  Yes ;  he  is  defeated! — 
utterly  defeated !" 
<*  I  thought  so!"  cried  the  Duchess. 
"  No,"  replied  her  husband,  gloomily,  •*  you 
did  not  think  so.    No  human  being  thought  so. 
And  still  Northumberland  will  scarcely  credit 
the  fame  that  soon  enough,  and  loudly  enough, 
will  cry  out  to  him  the  story  of  his  downfal." 

<'  His  downfal?"  said  Dudley.  "  How  am  I 
to  understand  that?  Who  can  pull  down  the 
strong  pillar  of  the  throne?" 

<^  Ask  not,  but  step  to  the  window,  and  see 
how  the  welcome  incitement  to  wrath  and  hatred 
has  set  the  people  in  commotion.  Arundel 
scattered  the  sparks  abroad,  and  Pembroke 
gently  blew  it  while  he  stood  at  a  distance  in 
apparent  inactivity.  In  the  same  moment  that 
the  storm  of  awakened  passions  rolled  through 
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the  streets,  the  flame  burst  out  in  all  its  fury 
and  it  will  not  spare  even  this  castle.  Guilford, 
your  father  is  accused  of  treason ;  he  is  re- 
proached with  that  ambition  which  has  exalted 
others  and  enriched  both  them  and  him.  He 
is  lost,  and  nothing  can  save  us,  who  are 
dragged  along  by  his  fall,  if  we  oppose  our- 
selves to——" 

"  Stop !  I  will  not  see  my  father  thus  injured 
behind  his  back.  That  traitor,  Arundel,  those 
false  friends,  that  dishonourable  populace,— I 
will '' 

*' What  would  you  do?"  exclaimed  the  Lady 
Jane.  ^*  Can  you  flatter  your  youthful  ardour 
so  illusively  ?  No,  Dudley ;  you  may  not  stir  in 
safety  beyond  the  threshold  of  this  chamber.-^ 
It  is  over; — heaven  be  praised!  the  dream  is 
over.  And  now,  my  dear  parents,  I  put  off  the 
unhappy  crown  and  return  to  my  paternal  man- 
sion with  a  light,  joyful  heart,  as  in  thre  days 
of  my  childhood,  that  seems  to  have  scarcely 
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past  away.    Will  you  reject  me  thence,  dear 
mother?" 

The  Lady  Francisca  stood  as  if  palsied  in  all 
her  limbs  by  terror.  Her  heart  beat  faintly, 
her  eyes  rolled  lustreless  in  their  sockets  with- 
out an  object,  and  she  seated  herself,  ex- 
hausted, by  the  side  of  her  daughter  without 
answering  a  syllable.  Guilford  seemed  still  un- 
decided, bit  his  lips,  and  was  unable  to  collect 
his  thoughts,  when  a  dreadful  tumult  filled  the 
streets  and  the  landing-place.  Sufiblk  rushed 
out  of  the  room  to  the  rioters,  and  Lord  Dudley 
would  have  followed,  when  Jane  called  out, — 
\^  But  a  moment ;  I  have  a  word  to  say  to  you.'' 

He  stood  only  half  turned  towards  his  bride» 
his  eyes  less  fixed  on  her  than  on  the  door, 
prepared,  as  it  seemed,  to  keep  back  the  first 
irruption  of  the  multitude. 

<<  Fear  not,"  said  Jane ;  <<  my  father,  I  am 
sure,  has  made  his  peace  with  them.  The  bur- 
thensome  crown,  which  God  knows   I  never 
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sought  for,  reconciles  all  strife,  and  even  leaves 
a  retreat  open  to  the  noble  Northumberland. 
Nay,  my  dear  Dudley,  look  not  so  doubtfully 
around  you," — and  she  wound  her  arms  tenderly 
about  his  neck.  "  Compose  yourself  and  follow 
me,  and  we'll  leave  this  house  of  ill  omen,  in 
which  it  always  seemed  as  if  the  walls  were^ 
tumbling  about  my  head.  Why,  how  now,  Ouil* 
ford  ?  Do  you  no  longer  love  mie,  now  that  I 
am  only  the  poor  Jane,  who  gave  up  a  faithless 
and  divided  kingdom  to  enjoy,  undisturbed,  the 
fairer  empire  in  your  heart?" 

"  My  sweet  Jane !"  cried  Dudley,  irresistibly 
carried  away  by  her  gentle  grace;  "  do  I  no 
longer  love  you  ?  The  grave  would  be  a  throne 
to  me,  if  I  divided  it  with  you." 

"The  grave  !**  re-echoed  Jane,  as  if  in  horrw 
at  the  idea.  Dudley  held  her  fast  in  his  arms ; 
she  gazed  earnestly  before  her  on  the  ground, 
and  for  the  first  time,  perhaps,  felt  the  future  t4 
be  a  thing  of  doubt ;  great,  therefore,  was  her  • 
terror,  when  her  mother,  suddenly  starting  Op, 
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caught  her  by  the  hand,  which  sheppessed  ve- 
hemently, and  exclaimed,  softly  and  rapidly y— 
*^They  come!  Grracious  Heayens,  they  come, 
nqr  child  r 

Every  one  looked  eagerly  in  the  direction,  an* 
miuu^ed  foy  her  alarmed  and  uncertain  look.  It 
was,  however,  no  one  but  Suffolk's  secretary, 
who  entered  from  an  adjoining  gallery,  having 
been  sent,  as  iie  said,  bowing  to  Lady  Jane,  to 
annouiuse  to  her,  with  all  respect,  that  the 
Council,  satisfied  with  her  abdication,  permitted 
her  to  retire  home  unmolested. 

Lord  Guilford  gnashed  his  teeth  and  stamped 
with  his  feet,  while  the  Duchess  burst  out  into 
a  loud  faugh,  exclaiming,  **  Has,  indeed,  the 
courage  of  the  sagacious  Suffolk  effected  so 
much  ?  Fray,  my  frigid,  be  good  enough  to  tell 
me  the  course  of  the  business  for  it  nntst  have 
been  very  knotty  and  given  your  master  infinite 
trouble.  Tell  me,  sir,  tell  me ;  I  love  to  hear 
•  how  great  men  are  made  by  great  occasions." 

t'  Spare  us,  dear  mother,''  said  Jane ;  «<  spare 
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US  the  sufferings  of  my  poor  father,  which  he 
has  yet  to  endure  in  recollection." 

"  Nor  shouW  I  know,"  added  the  astonished 
aerrant^  "  what  part  of  the  business  needs  ex- 
planation. The  people's  impetuosity,  their  da* 
mours  against  Northumberland-——" 

"  Compelled  your  master  to  cry  with  them  as 
ttey  cried,  and  open  the  doors  of  the  Tower,'* 
interrupted  Francisca,  sarcastically.  "  You  were 
right,  honest  friend,   you  were  right ;  there's 
nothing  in  all  this  that  needs  an  explftnation ; 
it  is  clear  as  day-light,  whoever  can  get  his  neck 
out  of  the  noose,  does  so.    And  well,  Dudley," 
laying  her  hand  familiarly  on  the  shoulder  of 
ber  son-in-law,  ^^  how  is  it  with  you  i   Are  not 
you  too  thinking  of  your  safety  ?  Go,  fling  your- 
self at  Arundel's  feet,  and  acknowledge  your 
guilt,  in  Y&LVvig  been  persuaded  to  forget  your 
duty  by  the  ambition  of  your  father  ami  tha 
caresses  of  a  girl.  Repent  your  error,  revile  the 
abandoned  one,  do  homage  to  the  new  Queen* 
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secure  your  retreat,  and  let  that  fall  about  you 
which  you  are  no  longer  able  to  support.** 

**  I  could  almost  call  my  mother's  mirth 
cruel,"  said  Jane,  gaily,  **  if  I  were  not  certain 
that  she  knew  the  full  extent  of  my  happiness^ 
and  mocked  me  only  to  exalt  its  value." 

But  Jane's  cheerful  looks  and  gentle  words, 
the  children  of  an  innocent  heart,  were  unable 
either  to  smooth  the  rugged  brow  of  her  husband, 
or  to  restrain  her  mother's  wrath  within  any 
decent  bounds,  and  much  harsh  and  inconsider- 
ate language  was  exchanged,  which  neither 
altered  the  state  of  things  nor  men's  opinions. 
Lady  Jane  alone,  with  the  dignified  equanimity, 
of  noble  minds,  maintained  her  sweet  gentleness 
and  the  tenderest  consideration  for  those  who 
were  involved  in  her  fate,  and  who  suffered  much: 
more  than  herself :  she  unceasingly  pitied  her 
too  kind  mother,  as  she  called  the  Marchioness, 
who,  justified  in  far  other  hopes,  had  found  her- 
self so  cruelly  deceived.  But,  above  all,  Dudley*s 
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anxiety  for  his  father  and  elder  brothers  went 
to  her  heart ;  from  the  abundance  of  her  fancy 
she  placed  herself  in  various  situations,   and 
imagined  a  concurrence  of  circunistances  which 
might  loose  the  knots,  so  inconsiderately,  tied, 
and  reconcile  the   imbittered   factions.     Un« 
skilled  in  the  labyrinth  of  political  and  social 
entanglements;  guileless  as  a  child,  and  confiding, 
as  youth's  beautiful  affection  always  is,  nothing 
troubled  in  her  fancy  the  image  of  the  bold  and 
once  so  revered  Northumberland.    She  endea- 
voured to  impart  her  own  conviction  to  his  son, 
but  the  attempt  only  half  succeeded.    "  Gome," 
she  said,  <^  let  us  fly  a  place  which  nourishes 
such  ^oomy  thoughts,  and  I  will  lead  you  back 
to  my  chamber  in  my  maternal  mansion.    There 
I  shall  again  be  the  little  Jane,  whom  you  loved 
for  years,  and  with  whom  you  trifled  away  the 
festive  evenings.    How  many  broken  play-things 
did  we  fling  aside,  dear  Guilford!  imagine  that 
we  have  only  been  doing  the  same  thing  with 
the  crown  and  sceptre,  and  all  the  other  toys 
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belonging  to  the  ten  days  which  we  have  been 
dreaming  away  here  in  the  Tower."  And  with 
these  words  she  took  the  jewels  from  her  hair, 
and  stood  before  the  angry  spirits  with  such 
angel  innocence,  so  ci^tivating  in  the  bloom  of 
unadorned  beauty,  that,  for  a  moment,  their 
hearts  beat  more  calmly,  and,  at  length,  they 
so)  far  yielded  to  h^r  entreaties  as  to  leave  the 
Tower. 

The  Duke  of  Suffolk  succeeded  in  managing 
for  his  family  a  secure  retreat  to  their  own 
home*  The  little  train  stole  quietly  through 
the  by-ways  and  remote  parts  of  the  city ;  no- 
things announced  the  daring  pride  of  Dudley^ 
who  but  a  few  days  before  had  given  a  Queen 
to  England  and  to  the  world  the  spectacle  of 
the  wildest  arrogance. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Four  times  the  seasons  had  changed,  and  it  was 
again  autumn.  The  earth  was  grey  and  barren ; 
the  sky  darkly  overcast  with  lowering  clouds; 
and  the  air  raw  and  heavy.  At  such  a  period 
there  is  for  the  most  part  a  cessation  of  ex- 
ternal intercourse,  and  life  assumes  a  dark  and 
mysterious  colouring,  which  fills  the  soul  witfii 
melancholy,  in  proportion  as  the  body  becomes 
inactive.  In  the  country  the  meeting  of  sports- 
men and  other  gossips,  both  at  hearth  and  table, 
puts  on  a  more  earnest  and  inward  form  whe- 
ther it  be  in  the  woods  and  castles  of  the  nobility, 
or  the  cot  and  ale-house  of  the  people.  The 
present  serves  only  as  a  bridge  to  the  past, 
and  even  from  this  the  imagination  not  unfre- 
quently  wanders  into  the  realm  of  the  mysterious 
and  superstitious.  The  present  too  with  Eng- 
land was,  at  this  time,  so  full  of  awe  andgloom^ 
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that  all  were  glad  to  close  their  eyes  upon  it, 
and  willingly  forgot  how  soon,  and  fearfully,  it 
might  call  upon  them.  Few  travellers,  there- 
fore, were  abroad,  but  the  families  were  so 
much  the  more  surely  to  be  met  in  their  h6mes, 
that  were  agreeably  enlivened  by  the  charms  of 
increasing  cultivation. 

In  Castle  Barbican  the  happy  Richard  Bertie 
was  fettered  to  the  side  of  his  lovely  wife  by  oc- 
cupations that  less  concerned  the  interest  of  his 
sick  country  than  the  advancement  of  the  Lu* 
theran  doctrines  and  the  inward  reformation. 
They  sate  together  by  the  wide  chimney  in  one 
of  those  ancient,  high-arched  chambers,  which 
usually  had  their  cold  walls  of  stone  hung  with 
arras.  The  arm-chairs  of  walnut  wood,  covered 
with  dark  velvet,  stood  opposite  to  each  other; 
a  small  table  was  between  them,  and  on  it  a 
silver  lamp,  which  burnt  from  many  openings 
at  the  same  time ,  at  Richard's  feet  lay  a  great 
dog,  with  which  he  played  occasionally ;  while 
lAdy   Catherine,   with   a  gentle  voice,   read 
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Cranmer's  Two-and-forty  Articles,  the  proofs 
of  that  luminous  thinker,  and  thereby  sought 
to  ^in  the  assurance  to  her  belief,  which  her 
Husband's  decided  conviction  had  long  since 
ceased  to  need. 

They  were  discussing  several  points,  wherein 
Richard  evinced  his  bold  thinking,  as  well  as 
the  acuteness  with  which  he  penetrated  the 
strange  web  of  contradictions,  that  even  the 
leaders  of  the  Protestants  were  not  exempt  from, 
when  a  man  on  horseback  was  announced,  who 
waited  at  the  outer  gate,  and  earnestly  begged 
an  asylum  for  the  night. 

"  The  door  of  Barbican,"  said  the  lady,— 
^^  shall  never  be  closed  against  a  guest,  however 
dangerous  it  may  be  to  give  admission  to  one 
entirely  unknown." 

"Who can  tell  whether  he  is  so?"  observed 
Richard. 

"  He  is  nameless  at  least,"  replied  Catherine ; 
"and  that)  to  my  thinking,  is  more  doubtful 

VOL.  !•  I 
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than  if  we  had  to  expect  a  strange  face  and  no 
intentional  concealment.** 

But  this  doubt  did  not  continue  long»  for  in 
their  guest  really  appeared  a  strangert  with 
features  that  were  handsome,  though  sharp  and 
strongly  marked.  He  wore  his  dark  curling 
hair  parted  from  the  forehead^  which  was 
narrow,  yet  seemed  to  press  on  his  piercing 
]bazel  eyes,  and  about  bis  mouth  there  was  an 
expression  of  benevolence  that  visibly  stniggtod 
with  reserve  and  a  slight  trait  of  subtlety*  Hkr 
figure  was  tall  but  slender,  with  a  moderate 
stoop,  like  one  who  had  been  much  and  in* 
tently  occupied  with  books,  while  his  air  and 
carriage  generally,  in  spite  of  their  being  di/i* 
ciplined  into  easy  indifference^  betrayed  one 
whose  highest  destination  was  the  priestly 
rank..  He  greeted  his  hosts  in  a  polite,  na-^ 
restrained  manner,  pleading,  in  excuse  for  hia 
intrusion,  the  haste  of  his  journey,  and  thf  eK- 
haustion  of  his  horse>  which  he  had  but  lattiy 
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bought,  ftnd  had  perhaps  too  much  trusted  in. 
With  all  this,  his  bearing  was  too  open  and  un* 
affected,  to  justify  any  distrust.  There  was, 
howerer,  something  striking  in  the  quick  motion 
of  his  eyes,  that  glanced  through  the  room  at 
the  first  word,  and  rested  with  apparent  sympa- 
thy on  Granmer*s  work,  which  had  been  Iiastily 
p^(hed  aside,  as  well  as  on  the  quiet  chimney 
comer  and  its  two  happy  occupants.  Iiady 
Catherine  observed  besides,  and  not  without  a 
feeling  of  disquiet,  the  foreign  accent  and 
broken  dialect  of  the  stranger.  The  report  of 
her  conTersion  might  easily  have  persuaded 
one  of  the  many  fugitives,  who  distrusted  the 
Catholic  Queen,  to  seek  a  refuge  at  Barbican^ 
and  thus  render  the  relations  of  its  mistress 
with  the  new  court  still  more  critical. 

In  the  then  danger  of  the  Suflblks,  it  was  her 
object  so  to  conduct  herself,  that  no  oversight 
on  her  part  might  affiird  a  pretext  against  that 
unfortunate  family;  her  manner,  therefore,  wits 
not  without  awkwardness ;  she  forbore  to  ask 
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the  stranger  the  purpose  of  his  journey,  and 
avoided  all  inquiry  as  to  where  he  lived,  or 
v«rhich  viray  he   intended   to   go,  passing  over 
all  such  topics,  virith  visible  haste,  and  giving 
her  husband  a  sign  to  drop  the  conversation 
vfhenever  it  took  that  course.    But  as  fate  will 
not  readily  be  prescribed  the  way  it  is  to  go^ 
and  still  less  to  give  up  a  road  when  once 
adopted,  so  here,  too,  it  persisted  in  bring- 
ing upon  the  carpet  what  it  had  once  resolved 
on.     London  chanced  to  be   mentioned;   the 
capital  always  exercises  a  secret  influence  over 
the  inhabitants  of  the  provinces,  and  as,  at  that 
time,  only  uncertain  and  scanty  rumours  were 
abroad,  curiosity  put  all  on  the  stretch  whenever 
travellers  came  that  way,  or  they  could  get  the 
latest  news   from  London  through  any  other 
channel.    However  cold  and  indifferent,  there- 
fore, the  lady  and  her  husband  might  seem  to 
be  at  the  mention  of  the  metropolis,  it  did  not 
escape  the  stranger  that  their  looks  betrayed 
more  sympathy  than  their  words. 
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**  Is  it  long,"  he  said,  with  a  certain  em- 
phasis, that  drove  back  Catherine's  blood  upon 
her  heart, — <<  is  it  long  since  your  Grace  has 
heard  any  thing  of  those  events  which  for  many 
weeks  have  filled  the  inhabitants  of  London 
with  fear  and  trembling  T' 

**  Obscure  reports  only,"  replied  Richard,  in- 
difierently ;  **  such  as  the  people  spread  abroad 
one  day  and  contradict  the  next/* 

<<  Natural  enough,  in  times  like  the  present, 
when  ways  are  found  to  fetter  the  most  active 
tongues.'* 

**  How  mean  you  that }"  asked  the  Duchess, 
anxiously. 

.    **  I  mean  that  those  must  indeed  be  silent, 
who  are  made  dumb." 

There  was  something  so  fearful  in  the  words, 
that  all  feeling  was  paralyzed  by  them,  and  for 
several  moments  a  weight  of  lead  was  at  their 
hearts.  Richard  was  the  first  to  master  this 
anxious  terror,  and  with  more  roughness  than 
was  otherwise  usual  with  him,  turned  to  his 
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guest,  aAd  said—"  If  your  words  have  any  par- 
ticular reference  to  those  friends  already  taad- 
tioned,  speak  out  plainly,  instead  of  t(»rtiiring 
me  with  suspicion." 

The  stranger  cast  a  doubtful  look  at  the 
Duchess,  who  was  in  vain  trying  to  conceal  the 
fevensh  convulsions  of  her  mind.  Her  cheeks 
were  alternately  pale  and  red,  and  tears  invo- 
luntarily flowed  from  her  ^es,  but  still  she 
motioned  to  the  stranger  to  speak  out  all  he 
knew,  without  regard  to  herself. 

"  You  wish  it,"  he  exclaimed — "  Weil,  can- 
didly speaking,  it  is  best  so;  for  since  I  am  sent 
to  you " 

*^  Sent?  To  ui5 r  interrupted  Catterine  ?-• 
"  From  whom,  my  good  Sir?'* 

The  stranger  evidently  endeavoured^  by  a 
prud^ol  recOiUection,  to  BK>d^ate  the  hurry  oC 
his  feelings,  and  keep  more  in  his  own  power 
the  ioqiMrecnion  at  his  story,  as  he  replied,  '^  1 
could  mention  many  names,  for  this  fate  em* 
toaces  many  in  its  windings;  but  I  will  only 
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more  particularly  remember  the  errand  of  thd 
Lady  Grey." 

**  My  sweet  Jane !"  cried  the  Lady  of  Bar- 
bican, with  as  deep  emotion  as  if  she  really  saw 
before  her  the  beautiful  and  lovely  grandchild 
of  her  deceased  husband.  "  Oh,  Heavens ! 
Has  any  thing  befallen  her  ?  And  does  she  need 
my  help  r 

"Both!  Both!  but  I  find  your  Grace  in  a 
singular  ignorance  of  the  Lady  Jane's  situation.^ 

He  paused  awhile  as  if  he  would  first  learn 
how  much  was  already  known  here  of  the  events 
in  London.  The  silence  of  both  his  hosts  con- 
tin^  him  that  he  must  go  far  back,  and  he  con- 
tinueil  with  a  suppressed  sigh :  •*  The  intended 
marriage  of  Queen  Mary  with  Philip  of  Spain, 
has  made  more  than  one  malcontent  in  the 
Counti^.  The  liberty  of  conscience,  treacherously 
promised  at  her  accession,  runs  so  much  the 
more  danger  of  a  fatal  blow,  as  Gardiner,  l>ay," 
and  the  other  Catholic  Bishops  are  restored  to 
their  dignities,  trhile  Cranmer  is  arrested  under 
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the  pretext  of  having  been  Northumberland's 
accomplice." 

"  Is  there  then  no  hope  of  the  noble  Cranmer's 
liberation  V  asked  Catherine,  but  with  that 
timidity  which  looks  for  an  .  unsatisfactory 
answer.  Her :  g^est  shrugged  his  shoulders 
mournfully ;  "  So  little,  that  the  affairs,  which 
have  brought  me  to  your  Grace,  will  only  ptiake 
his  business  worse  and  hurry  him;  on  more 
rapidly  to  his  catastrophe ;  for  it  would  be  hard, 
if  not  impossible,  for  those,  who  are  guided  by 
distrust  and  hatred,  to  judge  the  unprejudiced 
without  prejudice.  Besides  the  Queen^9(  coun- 
sellors are  anxious  to  engage  her  in  violent 
measures  against  the  last  stay  of  the  Protestants 
in  this  divided  land,,  and  a  pretext  therefore  is 
soon.fotmd  in  politics  for  that  which  reli^on  did 
not  dare  to  ask.  It  is  the  same  too  in  the 
case  of  the  Lady  Jane,  for  there  needs  but  a 
«ingle  look  at  her  open  innocent  brow  to  free 
her  from  any  base  suspicion,  from  any  charge 
of  pa^-ticipating  in  uproar  and  rebellion,  and 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


THB    OUTCASTS^  121 

yet  she  and  her  hu^and  have,  for 'many  days 
past,  languished  in  the  Tower." 

"  Almighty  Powers!"  cried  Oatherine;  "What 
could  bring  her  there  ?  Did  not  Mary  wish  all 
criminal  inquiry  against  the  young  creature  to 
be  dropt  ?  Did  she  not  say  that  the  death  of  the 
traitor  Northumberland  was  sufficient  punish- 
ment for  an  enterprise  which  she  had  long  ago 
forgotten?  Why  then  take  such  a  treacherous 
revenge  now,  when  the  past  is  in  oblivion,  and 
the  little  Jane's  dream  of  greatness  has  faded 
awayr 

"  Ah,"  replied  the  stranger,  "  we  generally 
fall  into  the  hands  of  the  ambushed  enemy  when 
we  least  suspect  it.  A  commotion,  raised  from 
Kent  to  Hyde-Park  by  Thomas  Wyatt,  and  in 
conjunction  with  Lady  Jane's  father  who  drove 
on  the  same  scheme  with  Carew  in  Leicester 
and  Warwick,  completed  the  downfal  of  the  Suf-. 
folks.  This  rising,  ably  planned,  but  rashl/ 
aecuted,  was  wrecked  in  the  very  moment  of. 
its  accomplishment.    The  heads  of  the  rebellion 
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are  forfeited  to  the  Bxe,  and  revenge  10  grasping: 
even  beyond  them  without  any  thought  of  mercy* 

<'  This  it  is  that  I  am  commissioned  to  tell 
you,  with  the  request  that  you  will  leave  nothing 
untried  to  save  the  Duke,  availing  yourself  with 
the  Queen  of  your  early  intimacy,  as  well  as  of 
your  Spanish  origin  and  the  good-will  arising 
from  it ;  as  for  Jane  herself,  she  does  not  dare 
to  hope  for  any  thing,  but  considers  that  her 
crime  in  accepting  the  crown  deserves  death.** 

'*  Death,"  cried  Lady  Catharine ;—«  The  dear, 
gentle  Jane ! — Oh  is  there  indeed  any  things  so 
dreadful  to  be  feared  for  her  ?  Do  you  think  it 
is  pos&jble  that  the  Queen  can  be  persuaded  to 
80  inhuman  a  measure  f 

<^  I  am  unwilling  to  increase  your  anxiety, 
but  if  you  can  do  aught  for  the  poor  prisoner, 
were  it  only  to  console  her  in  her  total  destitu- 
tUmr-^  not  delay  it,  for  I  fear  the  days  at  the 
unhappy  one  are  munbefed.  Besldes,''-^he  besi'^ 
tated ;  a  sudden,  unguarded  glanee  at  Cramaer's 
volume  betrayed  his  thoughts.    The  Duchess 
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coloured,  but  Riduurd  warmly  eicclftined;  *'  I 
guess  your  mMmng,  Sir ;  you  fear  that  yonder 
pages  migfat  betray  too  dangerous  a  synq^iathy 
mtk  the  forludden  doctrines.  I  am  not  inclined 
to  blame  in  othera  wbaterer  caution  may  be 
compatible  with  their  conflcience,  but  never  will 
I  myself  deny — '' 

*^  Deny  i"  raid  the  stranger,  with  suppmsied 
vehemence  and  smiling ;  ^*  rest  assured,  I  shall 
never  deny  my  opinions;  at  the  same  time  he 
who  would  aid  others,  must  not  invoke  the  hour 
(^periU  nor  flatter  his  pride  l^  inconsiderate 
defiance.  It  is  John  A-Lasca  who  speaks  thta 
to  you  !^ — His  cheeks  reddened,  and  hia  eyes 
kindled-^'  It  is  John  A-Lasco  ^  And  be  stood 
ap  before  RiehmYl  in  the  fuil  heigU  of  hia 
impoaii^r  figtire,  as  if  he  waited  to  see  how  iUa 
avowal  might  be  taken.  Rever^eice  for  the 
learned  and  zealous  chamjuon  of  the  chiirdi 
immediately  stifled  Ridiard's  risingindignation ; ' 
be  adzed  hia  guest's  hand  with  every  token  etf 
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surprise  and  joy ;  <<  Noble  A-Lasoo !  You  ! — 
you,  under  the  roof  of  Castle  Barbican  ?" 

<^  Moderate  your  transports,  my  dear  Sir ;  re- 
member that  I  am  oh  the  way  to  Grermany  with 
more  than  five  hundred  of  my  London  flock,  and 
tliat  the  shepherd  of  so  numerous  and  scattered 
a  fold  does  not  want  too  many  observers  of  his 
travel.  Do  not,  however,  be  offended  at  my 
admonition ;  it  was  well  intended,  and  to  a  hot 
head,  such  as  I  see  yours  is,  not  altogether  use- 
less, if  you  wish  to  remain  in  your  native  land." 

^*  I  can  scarcely  recover  from  my  astonish- 
ment," said  the  Duchess :— <<  Are  you  not  the 
friend  of  Ridley,  the  Bishopof  London  ?  Were  you 
not  so  firmly  seated  there  that  the  public  voice 
already  gave  you  the  place  of  the  unfortunate 
Cranmer,  and  drew  hope  and  comfort  from  your 
known  prudence  ?  And  yet  you  turn  your  back 
upon  England  and  the  best  of  its  people  !" 

^'  To  provide  a  refuge  for  many  of  the  best  of 
its  peoiple  in  a  foreign  land,"  replied  A-Lasoo. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


.THB    OUTCASTS.  125 

'<  Believe  me,  in  these  days.of  deluge,  it  will  soon 
be  itnposisible  to  swim  against  the  stream.  Peter 
Martyr  loDg  ago  left  Oxford,  and  death  has 
saved  Fagius.  He  died  of  the  consequences  of  a 
fall  from  his  horse,  breathing.his  last  breath  at 
Cambridge,  whether  he  had  caused  himsdf  to  be 
removed.  Tbey  say  he  was  to  have  been  the  first 
to  show  us  the  road  we  were  to  follow,  but 
Heaven  has  spared  him  that  travel,  and  he  has 
the  best  of  it.  As  to  Ridley  and  his  friend 
Latimer,  I  can  only  say  that  they  are  not  in  a 
better  plight  than  myself  and  the  most  of  our 
dass,  since  Grardiner  has  again  become  Bishop 
of  Winchester,  and  Reginald  de  la  Pole  has  re- 
turned from  Rome." 

<<  Are  things  so  desperate  with  us?*'  sighed 
the  Duche3s,  with  a  troubled  look  at  her  hus- 
band ;  *'  Who  is  safe,  if  you  are  not,  noble 
A-Lasco?" 

*<  All  have  not  taken  on  themselves  such  com- 
prehensive and  anxious  dijities  as  I  have  done ; 
and  it  is  one  thing  with  a  membeir  and  another 
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wMk  the  bead  of  a  congr^aticm.  Besides; 
injr  words  were  not  intended  to  alarm  yoa^ 
although  they  might  point  at  eantion  aiui  a 
pmdent  resenre.  And  now/*  taking  Catherine's 
hand,  <<  farewell !  May  this  hand  support  the 
mourner,  and  her  heavy  brow  be  lightened  by 
your  maternal  blessing.  But  I  must  again,  in 
parting,  admonish  you  to  haste,  on  account  of 
the  Lady  Jane's  utta*  destitution,  for  her  mother 
fled  into  the  country  on  hearing  that  her  friends 
had  been  apprehended.** 

Having  said  thus  much,  he  took  Bertie  aside, 
eonyersed  with  him  for  a  few  moments  in  a  low 
tmgent  tone,  aiul  then  left  the  castle  as  suddenly 
as  he  had  entered  it. 

The  Duchess  and  her  husband  now  reflected 
s^riouriy  on  what  was  to  be  done.  Her  con- 
nexion with  Queen  Mary  had  been  long  inter- 
rupted; the  persons  of  the  court  were  strangers 
to  her,  and  she  found  it  difficult  to  make  good  old 
claims  at  a  time  when  she  had  broken  more  than 
one  bond  of  relationship,  and  had  too  plainly 
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Avowed  her  oi^oki»  to  hope  for  a  fafOuraUe 
reception.  In  this  uncertainty  she  went  through 
the  li9t  of  all  her  early  friends,  dwelling  on 
one  and  the  other,  but  without  at  last  coming  t9 
any  de<ybBiye  conelusion. 

*^  How  poor,"  she  said,  loaning  geaitly  on 
Bertie ;  **  how  poor  should  I  be  without  you, 
dear  Richard  I  The  world  is  dosed  upon  us  eves 
before  we  have  left  it.  I  see  now  he  who  doe» 
not  keep  an  equal  pace  with  it,  gets  out  of  time* 
and  then  creeps  on  in  loneliness  about  the  motley 
curdes  that  reject  him.  This  is  not  felt  tiU  the 
old  Icmgiog  for  social  intercourse  awakes  of  itself* 
and  necessity,  to  which  we  noTer  cease  to  be 
tulyeet,  lays  daim  to  the  help  of  our  ^rly  ac- 
qufuntance/' 

^^  Your  mother  was  c^  the  house  of  Aquilaa,''' 
rq^ied  Ridiard,  who  hml  becsi  earnestly  think* 
ing  through  whose  influence  in  the  downfal  of 
Suflblk,  and  the  then  uncertain  state  q(  the  old 
English  families,  hia  wi£&  mii^t  regain  her  foot- 
mti^^'^  If  I  mistake  not»  you  have  a  relation  of 
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this  name  Still  living;  you  spoke  of  her  not 
long  since.** 

^^  The  old  Countess,  Laura  de  Aquilas,  yoit 
mean ;  she  married  the  brother  of  my  grand- 
father,  and  was  first  lady  of  honour  to  Catherine 
of  Arragon.  My  mother  was  presented  by  her 
at  the  Queen's  court.  Quite  right,  Bertie ;  but 
she  is  old  and  crazed,  and  from  my  widowhood 
upwards,  I  remember  her  only  as  a  cold  insen- 
sible being.  Besides,  her  advanced  time  of  life, 
with  its  consequent  helplessness,  debars  her  from 
all  intercourse  with  the  court,  and  she  has  long 
lived  in  an  old  castle  not  far  from  London,  where 
she  as  good  as  hears  and  sees  nothing.'* 

<<  Even  if  all  b^  as  you  say,  I  am  still  for  your 
applying  in  the  first  instance  to  the  experienced 
old  lady ;  she  cannot  but  be  an  object  of  vene- 
ration with  the  Queen  on  her  mother's  account, 
and  no  doubt  preserves  a  right  of  giving  her 
counsel  and  opinion  as  circumstances  may  offer*'* 

**  And  how  to  win  her  to  my  interest  V* 

"  Through  the  name  of  your  toother.    That 
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Will  1>e  sufficient,  at  all  events^  to  open  her  castle- 
gates  to  you,  and  what  you  are  then  to  find  must 
be  left  to  time  to  show." 

"  Well ;  I  will  leave  nothing  untried,  though 
the  way  were  over  thorns.  Who,  indeed,  would 
now  hesitate  to  bleed  for  the  right  T* 

It  was  further  agreed  between  them,  that  Sir 
Richard  should  not  follow  the  Duchess  to  the  ca- 
pital;  in  the  critical  moment  his  presence  might 
excite  more  than  enough  suspicion  on  account  of 
their  change  of  faith,  and  thus  give  a  decidedly 
unfavourable  bias  to  the  Queen's  feelings.  Even 
Bertie  was  of  this  opinion,  though  infinitely 
pained  at  the  idea  of  separation  from  his  be- 
loved Catherine,  and  dreading,  like  death,  the 
solitude  at  Barbican.  His  more  resolute  wife 
attempted  to  comfort  him.— i.<*  My  dear  friend," 
she  said,  ''  either  the  good  cause  is  victorious, 
or  I  hasten  back  to  bury  myself  with  you  for 
ever  within  these  walls."  Richard  pressed  her 
to  his  heart  in  great  emotion,  but  nevertheless 

VOL.  I.  K 
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Carried  on  the  preparation  for  her  joamey  with 
so  much  zealf  that  in  the  nei^  hour  she  was 
already  on  her  way  to  the  habitation  of  the 
Countess. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

Oh  the  evening  of  the  third  day,  the  Duchess 
reached  a  dreary  building,  which  in  its  surround- 
ing loneliness  and  desolation,  gave  sufficient 
tokens  of  the  Y^ithered  spirit  that  inhabited  it. 
No  sooner  had  she  given  in  her  name,  and 
a^ed,  that  the  daughter  of  Lady  Willoughby  of 
Eresby^  by  descent,  an  Aquilas,  wished  to  wait 
on  her  kinswoman,  the  lady  of  the  mansion, 
than  two  servants  in  complete  black  came  outand 
assisted  her  to  dismount.  A  great  number  of  simi* 
lar  mourning-figures  filled  the  steps  and  landing- 
fhtcej  who  with  torches  in  their  hands  and  silent 
greeting  conducted  thefa*  visitor  to  the  chamber 
of  the  countess.  At  the  door  stood  a  diminutive 
<dft  man  with  snow-white  hair  and  beard,  that 
half  covered  his  long  cadaverous  face,  and  fell 
down  in  little  curls  upon  the  i^pper  part  of 
U9  garment.     The  lady  past  Ilj^e  a  shadow 

K  2 
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before  his  dim  eyes^  as  he  greeted  her*  with  a 
sort  of  convulsive  smile  and  a  mechanical  in- 
clination of  the  head  ;  then,  lifting  up  his  trem- 
bling hand  to  the  lock  of  the  door,  he  cautiously 
opened  it  and  left  a  free  ingress  to  his  mistress. 

The  Countess  sat  at  the  end  of  a  spacious 
room,  and  fed  herself  with  the  grateful  warmth 
of  a  wood^fire  that  glimmered  redly  in  its  em- 
bers. On  one  side  was  a  screen  which  sheltered 
the  withered  figure,  and  allowed  enough  light 
to  fall  from  two  girandoles  for  the  emaciated 
fingers,  glittering  with  jewels,  to  manage  the 
business  of  reeling  silk  ;  a  continual  faint  cough 
and  the  unceasing  motion  of  the  hands  alone 
betrayed  her  to  be  a  thing  of  life. 

Opposite  to  her,  in  the  chimney-corner,  was 
a  priest, ,  who  on  the  entrance  of  Catherine 
looked  up  from  a  thoughtful  silence,  and,  turn- 
ing again  to  the  Countess,  exclaimed  pretty 
loudly,  **  she  comes !" 

**  Who  comes  ?"  asked  the  Countess. 

"  The  Dudbesi^,"  replied  the  priest, --a  title 
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which  remained   to   her,  notwithstanding  her 
second  marriage. 

A  hoarse  "  Indeed!''  burst  from  the  drawn-in 
lips ;  the  long  body  drew  itself  up,  the  shining 
fingers  rested,  and  Donna  Laura  de  Aquilas  rose 
slowly  from  her  seat ;  there  she  stood  upright 
and  stiff,  while  her  gown  spread  out  its  folds 
more  and  more,  and,  dividing  over  an  under  gar- 
ment, disclosed  the  armorial  bearings  of  Aquilas 
and  Laridas  worked  in  coloured  silks.  .  Her 
head  was  covered  with  a  high  cap,  running  up 
to  a  peak  ;  over  that  again  was  a  velvet  bonnet, 
with  long  lappets,  hanging  down,  trimmed  with 
fur,  that  gave  to  the  whole  an  appearance  so 
much  the  more  striking  as  the  short  fallen-in 
face,  which  looked  out  of  all  this,  was  ever  at 
work  with  a  sort  of  gnawing  action  and  seemed 
scarcely  human. 

The  heat  and  gloom  of  the  apartnaent,  the 
sickly  sweetness  of  the  odours,  spread  through 
it  by  fumigation,  and  the  sight  of  her  spectral 
kinswoman  opposite  the  priest,   threatened  at 
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first  to  oyejrwhelm  the  Duebess.  She  Went 
forward  with  tottering  steps,  and  was  eudeaTOiMv 
ing  to  recollect  herself,  when  the  tibin  voice 
of  the  Countess  aa^ced — "  You  are  an  Aquilan  t 
^married  to  Count  Willoughby  ?" 

There  was  a  pause*  occasioned  by  Catherine'^ 
hesitation  ;  the  Countess  continued,  -^  **  You 
served  our  Aueen  I  know,  before  you  entered  into 
the  state  of  wedlock.  Ah !  you  have  wept  for 
her  with  me  no  doubt ;  but  sit,  sit ;  my  feet  are 
weak.*'— And  suddenly  dropping  herself  down 
iirto  the  chair,  and  sitting  bolt  upright,  she 
added  with  a  bitter  Jaugh,-— **  How  is  it  I  iw>w 
come  to  the  honour  of  your  visit,  after  having 
heard  nothing  of  Lady  Willoughby  for  so  long?" 

^«  My  mother  is  dead,"  said  the  Duchess, 
faintly.  "I  was  married  to  the  Duke  of  Suffolk, 
probably  known  to  your  Grace  by  the  name  of 
Charles  Brandon/' 

**  Charles  Brandon  ^— Charles  Brandon^^imectf 
tho^e  lewd  fellows  whb  pfmdered  to  the  pleiisures 
of  the  libertine  Heniy  ?  God  be  praised !  I  hav^ 
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no  m^nory  for  these  coarse  lumpish  faces  that 
are  as  like  to  each  other,  externally,  as  their 
herdJc  fouls  are  like  each  other.'' 

"^The  Duke  <^  Suffolk^'  rej^ied  Catherine^ 
coolly  and  firmly^  ^  had  the  honour  to  serve  his 
sovereign  in  the  undisturbed  enjoynfi^  of  rcqral 
favour,  without  ever  seeing  his  zeal  exposed  to 
the  tmspidon  of  panderism  V^ 

**  SofiUk !— Suffidkr  repeated  the  Countess* 
labourii^  at  r^coUeetion;  after  a  moment's  ef- 
Sart^iShe  turned  to  the  priests  and  said, — ^^'Bishop 
Day,  I  must  crave  your  hdp ;  vrhat  was  it  I  lately 
heard  of  the  Suffolks  T 

^  The  Pretends*,  Jane,  is  the  daughter  of  the 
rebel,  ^u£folk,  formerly  Marquis  €(  Dorset,'' 
said  the  Bishop  ccddly* 

«« And  the  grandchild  of  my  husband,''  cried 
Oatherine,  while  her  ftu^e,  as  she  said  this,  was 
darkened  by  a  shade  of  calm  severity,  which 
sften  overcast  it  and  gave  an  expression  of 
bftiness  to  her  naturally  mild  features. 
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"If,"  she  added,  **the  royal  daughters  of 
England  are  not  top  good  to  give  their  hands 
to  the  nobles  of  the  kingdom,  their  children,  I 
should  imagine,  are. not  too  bad  for  the  throne 
of  a  country  that  allows  such  alliances.  But 
I  would  not  agitate  the  question  of  how  far 
Jane  Grey  deserved  the  name  of  a  Pretender, 
were  it  not  my  business  in  this  house  to  implore 
for  her  the  mediation  of  an  honoured  and  power- 
ful relation ;  if  she  have  erred,  she  has  suf- 
ficiently expiated  the  error,  in  being  a  witness 
to  the  sufferings  of  those  friends  whom  she.  had 
not  strength  enough  to  resist." 

In  uttering  the  last  words,  Catherine  turned 
immediately  to  the  Countess,  who  looked  up  in 
doubt  from  her  to  the  Bishop,  as  if  asking  .for 
an  explanation  of  what  was  unintelligible  to  her. 
He  answered  this  appeal  deliberately  and  in  a 
loud  voice. 

**  The  Duchess  wishes  your  Grace  to  inter- 
cede with  the  Queen  for  one  who  cannot  forget 
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that  she  drew  the  sword  against  her  lawful  so- 
vereign, or  at  least  put  it  into  the  bands  of  her 
father  in  her  cause." 

"  How !  I  am  to  intercede  for  some  one  with 
the  Queen  ?  Who  says  so,  Day  ?" 

^'  Your  niece  here :  she  imagines  that  kin- 
ship may  easily  excuse  that  which,  otherwise, 
the  duty  of  a  subject  would  condemn." 

"Kinship!"  repeated  Donna  Laura,  without 
remarking  the  quick  angry  looks  exchanged 
between  the  others.  <^  I  ani  akin  to  none^— -God 
be  praised, — in  this  land  of  faithlessness  and  in- 
constancy. My  niece  Willoughby  is  dead,  and 
I  know  not  her  descendants^ — do  not  wish  to 
know  them, — ^will  know  no  fresh  traitors  to  the 
quiet  of  my  unhappy  sovereign.  And  what  are 
the  SuflTolks  to  me  ?" 

"  No  more  than  any  other  unfortunates,  v^ho 
might  claim  the  generosity  of  a  Spanish  lady  of 
the  noble  house  of  Aquilas.  That  race,  as  famed 
as  feared  for  its  impartial  justice,  and  its  zeal' to 
succour  the  oppressed,  did  not  in  vain  shoot  its 
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tendrils  across  ihB  sea.    Even  this  rude  islMid 
aball  learn  what—/' 

"  Spare  your  labour,"  said  Day,  with  a  4ark 
and  mocking  smile ;  ^Hhe  Countess  hears  not  a 
syllable  of  all  you  are  saying." 

She  had,  however,  very  well  heard  the  name 
of  Aquiias,  and  observed,  not  without  sympathy, 
the  flattering  tone  in  which  it  had  been  uttered* 
Her  looks,  in  consequence,  turned  more  gra- 
ciously on  the  Duchess. 

**  Yes,"  she  said,  <*  the  Spaniards  are  a  gc- 
iMrmts  pet^Ie,  but  they  are  not  understood  in 
England>^I  hate  this  England ;  it  has  cost  our 
poor  Catherine^  of  Arragon  many  bloody  tears : 
here  she  lay  on  the  cold  ground  embracing  the 
knees  oi  her  debauched  husband,  and  praying 
him  not  to  reject  his  wife.  In  her  all  Bpain 
was  dishonoured,  when  the  brute  king  cast  her 
^ff,  and  l^ibed  his  heretic  devils  to  annul  tiieir 
Kuurriage.  Now,  therefore,  let  her  daughter's 
band  strike  whom  it  may ;  I  will  iK)t  spei^  a 
single  good  word|-rXK>,  not  for  any,— Be  sure 
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of  tfaat  !^->Nor  should  you  either;  can  ywx  be  A 
good  catholic  and  pray  for  heretics  ?" 

It  is  doubtful  what  answer  she  might  have 
been  tempted  to  by  the  Bishop's  defying  glances* 
had  not,  at  tiie  very  moment,  an  unusual  noisa 
in  the  court-yard  excited  the  attention  even  of 
the  dull  Countessi  who,  with  her  eyes  wide  open 
and  full  of  expectation,  seemed  to  ask  the  mean- 
ing of  the  tumult. 

'<  It  is  beyond  doubt  the  Queen/'  siUd  Diqry 
bending  over  to  Donna  Laura. 

''  The  Queen  I  and  to^y  l" 

'^  She  purposed  passing  a  night  here  in  Iier 
way  to  Kenning  Hall,  whitiber  she  intended  to  g^ 
after  signing  the  death-warrant  of  the  rebels* 
Although  as  a  Queen  and  a  christian,  she  m^gr 
be  resolved,  yet  the  heart  of  a  woman  su^nss  in 
events  of  this  kind." 

The  Duchess  shuddered  with  fear  and  horror 
at  these  words,  and  was  on  the  point  «Kf  cisisig 
ai94  taking  her  leave  of  the  impenetrable  Cqujm 
teas,  when  the  gregr^headed  jerTant#pened  the 
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door,  announcing  in  a  voice  that  trembled  with 
joy, — **Her  Majesty  the  Queen !" 

An  old  wasted  figure  now  entered  with  hur- 
ried steps,  greeted  all  without  observing  the 
objects  of  her  greeting,  and  immediately  crossed 
the  room  to  Donna  Laura,  who  seemed  to 
revive  in  her  presence.  The  Queen,  for  it  was 
the  Queen,  presented  her  hand  to  the  Countess 
to  kiss,  and  laboured  out  a  few  kind  words, 
whereupon  they  both  seated  themselves,  and 
Catherine  had  an  opportunity  of  examining 
more  narrowly  her  morose  and  gloomy  features. 
Her  heavy  attire,  rendered  still  more  burthen- 
some  by  fur  and  jewels,  seemed  to  press  almost 
painfully  upon  her  long  narrow  shoulders,  while 
the  veil  and  other  parts  of  her  head-dress, 
covered  the  greater  part  of  her  face,  and  her 
sickly  eyes  threw  cold  uncertain  looks  about  her. 

She   spoke  much  in  Spanish  with    Donna 
Laura,  and,  then  calling  to  the  Bishop  of  Chi-  * 
Chester  by  name,  said  something  to  him,  but  in 
too  low  a  tone  to  be  understood  by  the  Duchess. 
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It  was  evident,  however,  that  she  was  the  object 
of  the  whisper,  for  after  the  Queen  had  again 
turned  to  the  Countess  and  put  several  questions 
to  her  in  her  native  tongue,  she  made  a  slight 
motion  of  the  hand,  which  Catherine  imme- 
diately understood,  and  hastened  to  kiss  her 
garments. 

**  I  did  not  know  you  at  first,"  said  Mary  with 
a  gracious  inclination ;  ^Mt  is  besides  long  since 
I  have  seen  you :  but  they  tell  me  you  have  re- 
nounced the  traitorous  Suffolks,  even  to. the 
abandonment  of  their  name,  and  married  a 
young  nobleman.  Sir  Richard  Bertie,  I  think.  I 
am  glad,  moreover,  to  meet  you  in  a  house 
like  this  ;  it  is  a  favourable  pledge  of  your  in- 
tentions." 

Catherine  was  on  the  point  of  answering  with 
all  that  frankness,  which  was  swelling  every 
moment  more  strongly  in  her  bosom,  when  the 
Queen  suddenly  broke  off,  and  turned  to  Day ; — 
"  The  Suffolks  are  condemned  ;  to-morrow 
Dudley  and  the  pretender,  Jane,  will  be  exe- 
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autaA ;  and  iMK>n  afier»  tlie  Duke  and  tbe  traitor^ 
Wyatt.** 

CatberiM  heard  no  more ;  she  dropt  down 
eeiuttl6S8y  and  at  the  titae  it  was  the  best  thing 
that  ooidd  have  hf^ened^  for  it  freed  her  from 
the  tmrthen  of  the  Queen's  presence.  On  re^ 
covering,  she  found  herself  alone  in  atiotheff 
mom,  the  opea  vrladows  of  which  allowed  the 
ireBh  air  to  stream  in  upon  her« 

*^  Away!  away  fr<miberer  she  eried  after  the 
first  moments  of  stnpefaction.«o-^  Jane  t  my 
iweet  Jme  I  But  I  wUl  onee  more,*--'On}y  <mce 
more*'*-4oak  on  those  gentle  eyee  ere  they  are 
elosedlbrevarr 

She  httfried  to  the  door  with  the  purpose 
of  setting  off  instantly  for  London,  but  was 
alopt  oft  the  threshold  by  a  man,  whose  wild 
and  dei^^ifce  features  seemed  at  first  un- 
biowftteher^  Asortof  spaffiHodie  laugh  em- 
vulsed  his  fSoataDSs  as  he  exchdmed :  *«  You  know 
mrnotr 

^IfrCtodlHastiggsr 
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.  ''The name  is  a  horror  to  yoo !  In  tralh  I  eitii« 
not  myself  hear  it  without  shuddering.  Birt 
Ibtget  the  uirfortQiiate  oiie»  wha  ici  weurf  of 
mane  wad  life,  and  rather  say,  did  you  speak  ta 
the  Qoem  ?  Did  she  remain  unmored  f  Yoit 
are  silent ;  by  all  the  saints  1  I  conjure  yott,  tell 
me^  is  it  irrerocably  fixed  that, — ** 

^*  Jane  dies»*'  sobbed  the  Dnchess  in  a  tonv 
thiM:  war  scarcely  audible  ;-^'<  Yes,  Uartings ; 
rile  dies,  aad  I  go  to  keep  her  compai^  in  bev 
last^ateK" 

Bastings  laughed  wildly— <<  Give  me  your 
hand  then:  we^U  once  again  dance  the  nuptial 
dance  tc^ther«  I  go  with  you,  Catherine.  There 
was  a  time  when  we  were  parties  to  a  glorious 
festival,  and  how  should  either  of  us  stay  behind 
nowr 

'<  You  dream,  Hastings ;  you  are  in  the  ser« 
viae  of  the  Queen." 

«  What  Queettt'* 

<<  Unhappy  man !  On  siich  a  journey  I  dare 
not  take  you  with  me;''-^And  she  gently  put 
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aside  his  proffered  hand.    *^  Bethink  yourself ; 
you  have  sworn  fealty  to  Mary.'* 

Hastings  stared  wildly  at  her  without  reply- 
ing, and  for  several  minutes  there  was  a  silence 
which  neither  seemed  inclined  to  break.  At 
length  with  forced  composure,  he  said, — "  You 
are  quite  right;  I  must  go  with  the  Queen  to 
Kenning  Hall.  I  had  forgotten  it!  but  in  this 
life  things  are  apt  to  be  forgotten.  Even  the 
wise  Dorset  forgot  that  he  had  betrothed  Jane 
to  me  long  before  the  insolent  Warwick  asked 
her  for  his  son,-^And  I  must  marry  that  War- 
wick's daughter  and  see  another-^" 

He  bit  his  teeth  together^  while  the  large 
tears  rolled  down  his  cheeks.  Catherine  could 
not  refrain  from  sympathizing  with  him,  but  he 
avoided  her  looks,  and  for  a  moment  rubbed  his 
forehead  in  doubt. 

**  Be  kind  enough  if  my  sister-in-law  really 
leaves  this  world — "  again  he  faltered,  his 
lips  quivered,  but  he  compressed  them  closely, 
and  with  a  strong  effort  continued; — ^^  Her 
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brother  perhaps — it  may  be — ^LadyJane — '*  But 
the. flood  of  suppressed  feeling  would  no  longer 
be  controlled  :  he  flung  himself .  at  Catherine's 
feet,  which  he  embraced  with  convulsive  passion,^ 
unable  to  say  any  thing  but — **  I  loved  her!— 
So  inexpressibly  loved  her !" 

He  was  gone,  and  Catherine  was  again  alone 
sorrowfally  gazing  after  the  impetuous  being 
who  had  not  a  little  increased  her  mental  agi- 
tation. Oppressed  by  the  most  painful  feelings, 
she  now  left  this  house  which  she  regretted 
having  ever  entered.  When  she  looked  back, 
it  seemed  to  her  as  if  she  had  escaped  frpm  the 
abode  of  unearthly  beings,  who,  inexorable  as 
fate,,  had  for  ages  exercised  their  destructive 
influence  over  mortality,  weaving  the  threads  of 
necessity  to  enmesh  whoever  came  near  their 
dark  kingdom.  -    :    -    ; 

It  was  with  augmented  anxiety  that  she 
reached  London,  when  she  immediately  flew  ta 
the  Tower.  Lady  Jane  was  sleeping ;  her  head 
lay  upon  a  black  cushion,  over  which  the  auburn 

VOL.  I.  L 
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{m^  Somei  down  in  loote  vingletey.  while  faer 
pale  foee  rested  on  &ier  breart  like  a  white  rose 
in  the  night  of  tempesto.  Her  hands,  fa^  m 
wax»  were  folded  oyer  those  of  Dudtejr,  in^o 
knelt  at  her  feet  and  watched  every  motion  of 
her  bosom. 

The  noise  made  by  the  Duchess  in  entering 
awoke  the  sleeper  ;  she  immediately  got  up  and 
saluted  her  dear  kinswoman,  but  neither  of  them 
said  a  word.  The  first  moments  of  their  interview 
were  past  in  speechless  emotion,  and,  when  Jane 
£d  speak,  it  was  only  to  announce  their  sepa- 
ration. 

^*  Forgive  me,  my  dear  friend,  if  I  now  part 
ft^m  you  ;  a  short  time  only  remains  to  me' and 
6uilfordi»  and  I  have  yet  much  to  say  to  him.** 

She  grasped  Catherine's  hand  with  a  beseech- 
ing look,  when  at  that  moment  the  approaching^ 
sound  of  the  sheriff's  steps  froze  the  blood'inher 
veins.—"  My  God !  already!"  she  murmured; 
but  not  anotlier  syllable  escaped  her  Hps.  fhe 
sheriff  announced  to  the  young  nobleman)  that 
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he  wts  to  precede  his  wife  in  execution*  Ghlii^ 
ford  cast  an  unutterable  look  at  Jane,  who  smiled 
aad  gave  him  a  sijg^  that  she  sheuld  soon  follow, 
i^on  which  he  seemed  to  collect  all  his  reso- 
lution, and  with  a  stifled  ery  of  agony  left  the 
prison. 

Jane  sat  silently  upon  the  cushion  and  played 
with  her  tresses  that  flowed  in  disorder  about 
her  neck,  but,  as  if  recollecting  herself,  she 
said  to  the  Duchess — *^  Braid  up  my^hair,  for 
my  neck  must  be  free,  and  we  have  no  more 
time  to  lose*" 

Catherine  essayed  the  task  with  trembling 
Sogers,  which  Jane,  tenderly  kissed,  at  the  same 
time  presenting  her  with  a  ring,  a  birth-day  gift 
from  her  grandfather,  and  then  remained  lost  in 
thought,  her  hands  folded^  and  her  eyes  fixed 
constantly  uponr  the  ground.  On  a  sudden  she 
started  up  to  the  door,  exclaiming,  '^  It  is  time  V^ 
Her  attendants  were  already  there ;  she  signed 
baek  the  Duchess,  who  would  have  (Allowed, 
and  bade  her  farewell  aloud,  but  ledded  in  a 
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whisper,  **  Save  yourself,  for  here  you  will  not 
be  safe  much  longer." 

She  was  now  led  out*  and  seemed  to  float 
away  like  an  angel  before  the  multitude,  which 
-gaped  after  her  in  astonishment.  A  young  shopn 
keeper,  who  had  bought  the  black  baize  that 
covered  the  scaffold,  was  taken  home  for  dead  at 
her  sight.  None  could  bear  the  moving  tones 
of  her  voice  when  she  addressed  the  people, 
in  the  innocent  confession  of  childish  weak- 
ness allowing  her  owii  error  and  the  justice  of 
her  punishment,  and  calling  on  the  citizens  of 
London  to  be  faithful  to  their  Queen.  A  thousand 
tears  were  shed,  but  no  arm  stirred  to  save  her. 

The  Di^hess  had  long  since  left  the  town,  and 
intended  returning  to  Castle  Barbican  without 
delayi  when  the  following  lines  from  an  unknown 
hand  completely  changed  her  plans  : 

"  You  are  accused  of  heretical  opinions,  and 
Gardiner,  Bishop  of  Winchester,  leads  the  accu- 
sation. If  you  value  your  liberty,  quit  England 
without  A^ay.^' 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

A  SHARP  east  wind  had  scattered  the  clouds 
which  were  driving  to  and  fro,  when  the  ap- 
proach of  day  again  collected  them,  and  the  va< 
pours  descended  in  stiff  ice-drops  upon  the  trees. 
On  a  sudden  the  wood  of  Barbican  sparkled  in 
the  purple  glow  of  mornings  as  if  the  thousand 
shields  of  a  mighty  troop  were  glittering  amongst 
the  foliage. 

Merrily  pranced  Richard  over  the  frozen  earthy 
humming  an  old  English  ballad,  and  less  intent 
on  rousing  the  game,  than  on  enjoying  the  whole- 
some freshness  of  the  day-break  with  a  soul  of 
hope  and  a  body  that  glowed  with  life  and 
energy.  A  mysterious  something  pervaded  the 
wood  in  its  death-like  stillness,  that  at  times 
whistled  harshly  through  the  crisp  branches  as 
they  trembled  in  the  breeze  and  sunlight.  He 
raised  his  large  blue  eye  in  thought  to  heaven, 
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while  his  heart  was  affected  by  the  consciousness 
of  a  more  intimate  alliance  with  the  wondrous 
home.—"  Still,"  said  he  to  himself,—"  still,  thou 
grey  land  of  mists,  the  shadows  of  thy  ancient 
bards  are  flitting  along  the  edge  of  the  mormng 
clouds!  StUl  too  the  elf -kings  sport  on  the  w^ 
meadows,  and  the  dreaming  wanderer  stands  and 
gazes  longingly  on  the  traces  Irft  by  the  gliding 
footsteps  of  the  goblins.  Oh,  tliere  cannot  be 
elsewhere  such  bewitching  mysteries,  such  won- 
drous visions,  such  delightful  bodings !'' 

His  soul  to-day  was  so  exalted  and  full  of 
hope!  the  long  separation  from  his  beiored 
Catherine  must  soon  now  eome  to  an  end, — and 
Oh !  after  so  many  anxious  mdancholy  days  to 
rest  again  in  her  arms ! — His  heart  beat  quicker, 
the  blood  ran  more  merrily  in  his  veins,  and, 
plunging  the  spurs  into  his  horse's  flanks,  he 
flew  with  the  speed  of  lightoing  to  the  entrance 
ot  the  forest. 

Man  seldom  knows  what  he  is  pursuing. 
Richard  ascended  a  height  that  overkxd&ed  the 
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wbole  vidnity,  but  now  a  wkltish  mitft  si>read 
over  the  waters,  which  at  first  rolled  like  49moke 
on  the  borders  of  the  horizon,  and  then,  by  de- 
graes  irt»aming  up  deraer  and  denser  from  the 
euth,  concealed  every  object  He  lodced  out 
into  tke  thidc  f<^ ;  mere  outlines  only  were  to 
be  A stlqguisbed,  and  he  was  on  the  point  of 
taming  about  again,  when  he  perceived  a  single 
rider  coming  towards  the  hill.  Observing  the 
figoie  more  attentively,  he  thought  he  reeog- 
nSmd  Catherine's  horse  and  trembled  with 
imFolantary  pleasure ;  but  then  to  find  her 
here  on  a  solitary  journey  without  even  one 
att€»daiit|  her,  who  never  remitted  a  jot  of 
ottght  bdongfng  to  her  sex  or  rank  !  The  idea 
imoiediately  defealed  his  joy  and  made  him 
eqoally  doubtful  and  apj^e^ensive*  The  more 
too  he  laboured  to  distinguish  things,  the  more 
his  eye*  were  confounded  by  the  uncertain  light ; 
he  was  even  rewly  to  go  nwd  at  the  continual 
wavini;  and  flickering  of  the  approaching  %ure, 
tHl  tH  laet  a  sharp  turn  in  the  road  gave  him 
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plainly  to  see  his  lady*8  cream-coloured  fa- 
vourite. ^  '     .•  .     -*  . 

.  This,  however,  was  far  from  being  a  cause  of 
joy  to  the  alarmed  Richard,  for  the  horseman 
proved  to  be  Gilles  Boisy,  the  Duchess's  French 
gentleman,  and  his  appearance  made  it  too 
plain  that  something  extraordinary  kept  back 
his  mistress,  as  he  could  be  here  only  on  a  par- 
ticular commission.  •   ' 

.  "  Do  not  be  alarmed.  Sir,"  cried  the  quick 
Frenchman  to  his  pale  agitated  master ;  **  her 
Grace  writes  to  you,  with  her  own  hand,  of  her 
proceeding."  „        ,^ 

•  He  had  already  drawn  forth  the  letter,  and, 
while  he  spoke,  held  it  out  to  the  impatfedt 
Bertie,  who,  crying  "  Give  it  me ;  give  it  me," — 
broke  the  seal  9  and  read  it  with  wonder,  that 
increased  with  every  line.  ■'  f^ 

'  **  To  the  grief,  dear  Richard,  of  being  detained 
from  you,  is  added  the  disquiet  for  what  Tknow 
you  will- feel,  when  Gilles  appears  before  you 
so  tmexpectedly  and  presents  this  lettfer.'  How 
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little  did  either  of  us  expect  so  melancholy  a 
result  to  a  journey,  suggested  by  your  generous 
tenderness.  My  poor  friend!  I  only  came  to 
witness  the  worst ;  but  let  Gilles  tell  you  the 
course  of  the  business,  for  it  has  left  too  painful 
impressions  on  my  memory  for  me  to  dwell  on 
it.  Jane, — my  sweet  tender  Jane ! — The  child 
of  misery  and  fruitless  repentance.  —  Oh ! 
Richard !  let  me  be  silent  on  the  story  of  her 
death— -enough,  that  the  lovely  head  fell  under^ 
the  bloody  stroke  of  the  executioner.  Her  father 
is  soon  to  follow  her,  for  the  rash  Wyatt  has 
plunged  him  as  well  as  many  others  into  ruin ; 
his  declarations  haye  involved  even  the  lady 
Elizabeth  in  that  transaction,  and  she  has  been 
dragged  to  the  Tower  without  a  hearing.  The 
Catholic  bishops  urge  the  dark  disposition  of  the 
Queen  into  an  appetite  for  blood,  and  the  future 
grows  more  and  more  gloomy  for  the  professors 
of  the  reformed  religion.  Hitherto  the  spirit  of 
persecution  has  not  ventured  on  any  open  mea- 
sures ;  revenge,  as  yet,  only  brews  its  draught 
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ift  weret  chambers,  atid  insdto  its  prison  into 
the  cBrrent  of  Ufe  tiirMgh  uBseea  cottdndoiA* 
■ttt  tMi  poiwn  eats  a^  abenst  it  like  a  eauker 
t»  vfakli  &ere  is  nd  other  remedf  thM  dea;A« 
Hostof  tiiePtotestant  leadera^ofasy  iidii^ice» 
Innre  been  thrown  into  prison  under  t^  trite 
^^text  of  having  had  a  part  in  tiiet»iispirac7> 
and  a  similar  fate  threatens  their  followers. 
Against  such  an  enemy,  dear  Bertie^  neH^r 
rdofOLf  nor  f^^Bsight  avail :  violence  makes  kim 
bold ;  and  craft,  inventive  ;  tempers  lik«  yours 
too,  nm  their  beads  into  the  snare  instoad  of 
itonming  it.  Suspicion  is  already  afloat  against 
us,  and  <lie  next  moment  may  be  a  deeishie  one. 
"^  The  Queen  has  already  succeeded  in  formi^ 
a  new  House  of  Commons ;  the  venal  hearts  hove 
Mw  henceforth  ceased  to  beat  but  as  they  are 
^greeted,  and  all  tune  diemselv^  to  ttie  given 
pitdi.  I  say  nothing  of  (9ke  Ijords;  senti- 
ment is  rare  in  proportit»i  as  the  changis  of 
time  has  wrooght  a  change  in  the  nato^  and 
tirsposltions  of  men;  I  do  not  know  the  world  in 
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LoBdon  ftny  langer;  even  my  sctoiiODB  iMMre. 
becemertrangers  to  me  umU  eabteptihtarmaaim 
''Obyitkbard,  Ifoabbutandabottt  tteMdL 
objects  of  this  letter,  shri^ui^  aad  trjrteg  t#^< 
ahiia  tlie  ineTitaUe  as  if  there  could  be  Mjr  «t*  • 
let  B«t there  k  ii(»e ;  wne.  Befriend ;  let  ttot 
be,  therefore,  which  must  be. — Biehard  1  jmi' 
mart  leave  thecoantry  wkhout  delay ;  to  mcii 
exdting    ^tngerous   wspicifms  I   «M»iglit  th^: 
Qneen's  permission  for  you  tocaU  in  a  pantitf 
my  mftteraal  iubexitaiioe  in  Spaiiu  Md  .fmm\ 
journey  to  that  land  is  a  letter  of  reoommc«ida» 
tion  to  bar  heurt,  which  beats  i0t  Philip  wiA 
ail  the  wauiith<tf  youth.    The  eetauTv  that  bar 
fancy  lends  to  thincs  wheneter  thitf  is  the  inb* 
ject  of  discourse,  washes  ont»  for  the  flSonont^ 
all  the  yellow  tints  of  suspicion.    When  I  m^l^ 
tibned  Madrid  and  the  houses  0i  Aquila  amSk 
LaricUu  shelooked  at  me  tend^Iy,  and  Ufl|^teiit 
with  an  air  as  if  the  wiom  breesses  of  ^m  ao^hc 
were  blowing  <m  her,  <  It  is  w^  fOeasuj^  tbsit 
I  know  t^scms  of  England  within  tbe  waUs^ 
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Madrid,  for  the  old  bands  of  alliance  with  this 
land  cannot  be  drawn  too  close.* — I  pressed  her 
hand  to  my  lips  and  hastened  to  avail  myself 
of  a  disposition^  which  a  word  from  the  Bishop 
of  Winchester  might  change,  but  she  continued 
with  a  quick  glance  at  my  altered  figure, — 
*  You  of  course  remain  with  us?  you  would 
m>t  give  any  other  country  to  your  son  than 
England?* — I  bowed  in  silence,  and  she  added, 
with  a  visible  darkening  of  her  face,  *  it  is 
impossible  that  you  could  think  of  crossing  the 
sea  in  your  present  state.'  I  would  not  let 
her  go  on  any  farther  in  her  suppositions,  but,  as 
soon  as  she  paused,  took  up  the  word. — ^  Heaven 
forbid!  on  the  contrary,  I  have  such  a  dread 
of  the  hard  weather,  that  in  opposition  to  ihy 
old  custom  I  wish  not  to  pass  this  winter  at 
Castle  Barbican  and  would  stay  in  London  with 
your  Majesty's  permission.'— Dear  Richard,  do 
not  wrinkle  your  clear  brow  at  this  part  of  my 
story,  nor  look  distrustfully;  let  no  unnecessary 
cares  weigh  upon  your  heart.    Be  assured  my 
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plan  of  not  quitting  the  field  till  I  know  you  are 
in  safety, — ^that  is,  on  the  Flemish  borders, — is 
well  calculated  to  mislead  our  enemies;  they  will 
never  fancy  that  I  could  dare  to  face  them,  if 
I  had  any  thing  to  conceal, — and  at  the  Queen's 
court  too,  surrounded  with  priests  who  would 
make  me  answerable  for  every  look.  The  way,  in 
which  Mary  received  my  intention  of  remaining 
in  the  capital,  proved  to  me  more  than  all  the 
rest  that  I  could  not  have  devised  a  better 
scheme  for  our  safety.  Delay  not,  therefore,  my 
beloved  friend,  to  shorten  the  time  of  trial  for  us 
both  ;  you  will  find*every  thing  in  train,  for  your 
jouiiiey,  and  the  requisite  sums  of  money  are 
lying  for  you  at  Greenwich ;  the  moment  you  are 
safely  across  the  sea  let  me  know  the  place  you 
stay  at. '  Gilles  goes  with  you,  as  he  is  familiar 
with  all  the  ways  and  means,  and  through  him 
it  will  be  easy  for  you  to  send  me  certain  news ; 
at  the  first  word  I  follow  you  :  have  no  fears  on 
my  account,  for  I  shall  be  accompanied  by  Sarali 
and  two  vvell-tried  adherents  in  the  service  of 
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,  WiUoughby,  ner  shall  I  be  a4i  a  Ioas  £9r  reasons 
to  esusam  xof  setnrato  Barbieaiir  whm  I  aee 
the  pe^e  here  occupied  with  mere  importaiit 
mattenh  w  mfself  forgotten,  irfaieb  wiltseoa  b^ 
the  caae  if  I  continue  quiet  and  indiflfereat. 

«^  Dear  Kk^hai^d,— -Imt  no,  nxA  aflu>ther  mm^d* 
1  preaa  year  hand  to  xof  head;*  and  could  cxmh 
tiiat  heart  for  rebelling  agaiart  wj  better  mil 
.and  thinking  of  ought  bui  fmr  liberty  wod  your 
flouTa  salTaihiii*    Quick,  Bertie,  quick  to  wmte 
your  faith,  and  on  my  life  I  folloir  you  a»  soon 
as  ^uraelf  shall  deem  it  fitllog*    Oh,  do^  not  be 
aaigry !    Do  not  be  self^mlled  and  ehide  yonr 
Catiiaine ;  if  yw.  oidy  knewr-^biit  at  present 
you  must  tMnfc  of  nothing  but  your  escape*  Go, 
mf  dear   friend;  inquire  not,  wnsider  net; 
fisither  dtdly  with£ate,  nor  defy  it.  Qb,  Heft^»iB ! 
he/9f  ntemge  is  it  with  human  wishes  1  Z  woidd 
fiiin  cai»y  y«u  ki  my  arms  to  the  boat  and 
row  you  down  the  Thames  to  the  nearest  poit> 
and;  yet  these  v&j  arms  me  eaigperijr  atrstctod 
a&m  ym  md  wind  tllemselyes  about  yon^  to 
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ntof.  yew  departure.  God  be  witii  you,  Bertk ; 
I  am  8tr<Hig  in  purpose  only ;  my  courage  fop- 
$akes  me  wlten  I  would  say  farewell, — and  yet 
farewell,  thim  only  <nie — a  thousand  times  fa^re^ 
welL" 

Bertie  turned  away  to  hide  his  tears  from  the 

fiervant.    With  filed  look  he  gazed  upon  the 

wood,  whieh,  now  stript  of  all  its  winter  beauty 

by  the  melting,  sun^beams,  lay  there  black  and 

4e8otate>  waving  its  stiff  branches  helplessly  in 

tile  riftng^wind  ai3d  replying  in  hollow  murmers 

to  his  sadness.    He  crushed  the  note  together 

in  bis  band,  ami  exclain»ed  with  sudden  bitter^ 

ness^T--^^  Thai  she  should  write  tibtus !    Indeed*! 

aa  if  it  ^mre  a  mere  morning's  ride !  so  easHy 

jdois  she  settle  to  drive  me  from  my  native  Ian(f> 

ifom  the  sweet  habit  of  home,  of  the  air  which 

hveatftes  here,  Oh !  fi»m  life  itself— and  she  has 

no  be«?t  for  all  this.'* 

He  pressed  his  opea  hand  against  his  eye^ 
Mbieb  were  gradually  overcast  by  a  wet  veiT,  thi& 
hoise  became  fmpattent  under  Mm,  and  the 
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hounds  had  seyeral  times  coursed. to  and.  from 
the  wood,  and  now  remained  at  some  distance 
from  their  master,  sitting  in  expectation  with 
intelligent  gaze,  as  if  ready  to  bound  away  again 
at  his  first  motion.  Gilles,  too,  began  to  cough 
significantly. 

"  All  are  driying  me,"  said  Richard — "  well ; 
in  God's  name! — ^"  and  he  paced  slowly  down 
the  hill  on  the  road  to  Barbican. 

"  A  woman,"  said  he  to  himself  with  bitter 
irony — "  A  woman  must  always  dwell  with  the 
passions  on  the  surface  of  things,  and  can  only 
see  that  side  of  circumstances  which  is  ofiered 
by. the  present;  if  she  were  born  to  empire 
and  with  a  spirit  far  beyond  the  common,  still 
the  immediate  moment  would  possess  her  wholly ; 
she  would  see  nothing  but  what  it  showed  to 
her,  and  would  pass  impatiently  over  all  that  lay 
more  deeply,  as  if  ft  were  a  grain  of  dust  on  her 
tambour  frame."  He  opened  the  letter  a  second 
time,  exclaiming  in  anger,  <^  That  she  should 
fancy  all  this  of  such  necessity !"     But  his  voice 
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faltered  when  he  came  to  the  words — *<  Delay 
not  to  shorten  the  time  of  trial  for  us  both*'* 
and  all  the  tenderness  of  bis  heart  broke  forth 
again;— ^"  Dear,  dear  Catherine,  I  will  not  de- 
lay;  I  know  what  it  costs  you  to  decide  thus 
boldly  and  firmly  in  my  regard." 

He  now  stopt  at  the  entrance  of  the  wood ;  in 
the  meantime  the  fog  had  risen  higher,  filling 
up  the  intervals  between  the  trees  and  mantling 
them  with  a  cold,  whitish  grey,  so  that  neither 
sky,  nor  earth,  was  to  be  seen,  and  every  object, 
borne  along  as  it  were  by  the  mist,  seemed  to 
float  along  in  painful  indistinctness. 

**  Do  you,  then,  withdraw  yourselves  from  my 
farewell?'!  said  Richard,  looking  towards  the 
trees..  **'How  often  with  your  murmurs  have 
ypu; whispered  peace  and  quiet  to 'this  troubled 
lieart !  And  to-day.  you  only  cast  pale  images  of. 
shadow  on  my  recollection  I  .Shall  I  then  forget 
you  ?  Shall  I  forget  all,  and  even  you  too,  poor . 
falling  England  ?'* 
He  drew   the  ma^utle.  more  closely  on  bis 
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hrm^,  as  tf  to  hide  from  hiBvelf  tlbat  wbieb 
spoke  toe  pewerMly  tbere;  and,  praniiig  hift 
bat  deeper  on  his  tHrowB,  hurried  threugiL  ihm 
fereet,  ever  staek  aad  stone,  to  the  TeneraUa 
oM  castle  that  eommaaded  the  phuii  wfth  its 
lofty  turrets. 

AD,  that  Bwbican's  walls  enelosed,  bore  the 
beloved  traces  of  bis  absent  Catheriiie,  tlie  re* 
coUeetiOBS  of  the  ady  happy  year  that  iMid 
gladdened  a  d«rk,  anh«p{^  life,*— 4per  chandtMT, 
her  pictarey  large  m  life,  1^  the  hand  of  a 
Dutch  painter;  her  {rface  by  the  fire;  her  baQH 
leaning  against  the  high  mnmB  of  the  chmr,  with 
its  TeH et  covering.  Rkhard  brited  tiie  do<Nr, 
and  flang  hiuMelf  down  before  the  seat,  wM 
Ottt-stntehed  arms,  as  if  towardo  the  lo>veif 
htiag  who  bad  here  so  etkn  tenderiy  coat  versed 
with  iim  in  kM^  that  he  alone  could  mssisr* 
stand,  pooring  eahn  and  qnlet  into  hl»  soot ;  Im 
Umts  ^  adled  back  those  dqrs,  those  hov% 
which,  it  was  probable,  would  never  retnrB. 

He  had  a  hard  battie  to  fight  witik  Us  fioel* 
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iigs.  OfteBthnea  be  was  on  tbe  pmnt  of  setting^ 
at  nought  Catberkie'»  prudent  plaii>  ber  eamert 
eirtreotiesy  bi&  own  d^iger,  and  e?^  tbiog 
rise  tliat  lurged  bkn  away>  and,  hastenuig  bolcttsr 
^)  to  Load<w»  make  an  of&i  avowal  of  his 
opinkmsy  resolved  rather  to  suffer  deajtb  thm 
turn  bis  back  as  a  fugitive  on  Barbican.  But 
wbeoy  m  the  pride  o(  such  a  resolution,  he 
unused  himself  with  the  inoages  of  its  probable 
results,  a  single  glance  at  Catherine's  picture 
would  at  oisce  beat  him  to  tbe  earth.  A  v^uce 
from  witbia  told  bim^*'*  She  herself  is  in  peril; 
it  ia  ahe  tiiat  you  are  to  save." — **  Well,"  he 
vepei^d^  '«  wdL"  But  stiU  he  stood  tb^re^ 
besitaiting  uid  waverings  tUl  Oolles^  wha  had 
obeyed  his  first  orders  on  entering  tbe  castle* 
announced  that  all  was  packed  up  in  the  boat, 
which  lay  ready  by  the  landing-place,  at  the 
end  of  the  garden.  '<  Time,"  he  added,  as  his 
mistress  had  frequently  impressed  upon  him, 
•*  was  of  the  first  importance." 
"  Good^  Gilles;  very  good !"  answered  Richard^ 
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but  without  being  able  to  move  from  the  spot. 
Gilles»  however,  returned  every  minute,  knock- 
ing gently  at  the  door  and  repeating  his  errand ; 
till  his  master,  tired  by  his  perseverance,  at  last 
came  out  and  asked,  in  an  absent  manner,  if 
all  were  ready.  Without  attending  to  the  an- 
swer, he  armed  himself  with  a  sword,  da^er, 
and  pistols,  which  he  examined  carefully ;  and,' 
beckoning  to  Gilles,  left  the  castle  without 
another  syllable.  Once  again,  when  in  the 
boat,  he  sent  a  longing  look  towards  Barbican) 
and  then  turning  his  back  upon  it,  glided  gently 
down  the  river,  gaily  inciting  the  boatmen  to 
sing  one  of  their  popular  songs  and  joining 
as  freely  in  the  strain  as  if  his  heart  were  a 
stranger  to  sorrow. 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 

Scarcely  mistress  of  her  tears,  Catherine  saw 
the  minutes  and  hours  flit  away  without  knowing 
more  of  Bertie  than  that  he  had  left  Barbican ; 
but  still  the  capricious  behaviour  of  the  Queen 
compelled  her,  for  the  time,  to  stay  at  court, 
and,  by  assumed  indifference,  deceive  the  wake- 
fulness of  suspicion.  It  seemed  as  if  they  had 
made  it  their  business  to  try  her  patience  no 
less. than  her  faith.  Every  where  the  bishops 
pleased  themselves  with  laying  snares  for  her 
prudence ;  that  mental  rack,  which,  with  a  thou- 
sand envenomed  points,  breaks  through  the 
veil  of  our  secret  opinions,  was  managed  by 
them  in  such  a  way,  that  the  firmest  resolution 
might  well  have  been  shaken  by  it.  Gardiner  in 
particular  revenged  himself  for  his  former  con- 
straints   by  employing    artifice   against  those 
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whom  he  could  not  directly  attack  by  the  power 
of  the  laws.  Her  undisguised  esteem  for  Cran- 
mer  had  been  known  to  him  from  early  times, 
nor  did  he  doubt  that  she  was  a  convert  to  his 
doctrines,  but  he  wanted  proof  of  it,  and  this, 
more  particularly,  excited  his  ga:ll  and  mingled 
a,  pecuRar  bitterness  with  his  ill-humour.  The 
expression  which  she  had  made  use  of  on  the 
occasion  of  Cranmer*s  arrest — "  That  he  was 
a  Tiard  man,^* — seemed  unpardonal)Ie  to  the 
proud  prelate ;  and  in  her  case  he  endeavoured 
to  deserve  the  epithet.  The  fierce  animosity  of 
Mary  against  all  those  who  had  aided  in  Tier  mo- 
ther's divorce  afltorded  him  the  desired  opportu- 
nity of  tumbling  Catherine  by  unceasing  insults, 
the  wayward  humour  of  the  Queen  offering  Tre- 
querit  opportunities  for  malicious  allusions. 
Whenever  her  seeming  countenance  called  tlie 
Duchess  to  her  closet,  wliere  the  favoured  ecde- 
siastics  were  always  present,  one  or  tlie  other  of 
them  would  generally  manage  to  turn  the  conver- 
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sation  sodeilerousljr,  that  the  ^eveBts  ef  the  day 
were  sure  to  lead  to  some  uopleasaQt  retroepeet* 

One  moraiiig  she  found  the  Qaeen  mth  a 
paper  in  her  hand,  leaniug  back  thoughtfully  ii^ 
her  chair^  behind  which  stood  Gardiner  and  the 
fiishop  ci  London,  earnestly  ^onverBing  with 
eadi  other,  as  it  seemed,  on  the  topic  before 
them.    Mary  appeared  to  have  expected  her. 

"  Aha!"  she  cried — "  You  are  here!  Come^ 
ray  dear  Duchess,"  she  added,  beckoning  to  her 
with  a  courteous  wave  of  the  hand.  "  You 
were  wanted  to  c(»nplete  our  joy  ;  for  no  doubt* 
CSatherine,  you,  as  my  .mother's  godchild,  will 
share  with  me  in  the  triumph  of  seeing  her 
honour  cleared,  and  her  beloved  namere-esta^ 
Wished  to  the  world." 

"  Assuredly,"  replied  the  Duchess,  with  un- 
feigned partic^ation  and  pressing  Mary's  hand 
to  her  lip^, — "  assuredly,  your  Majesty  does  not 
suppose  in  me  more  devotion  and  tender  xespec^ 
for  the  illustrious  deceased  than  I  really  feel. 
Itis  With  these  sentiments  that  I  am  impatient 
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to  learn  the  particulars  of  an  event  which  can 
add  to  her  fame  with  posterity." 

*^  An  event,"  replied  the  Queen,  **  so  simple, 
so  nearly  allied  to  love  for  the  injured  one, 
that  I  can  not  comprehend  your  not  falling 
upon  the  idea  of  yourself.  My  God!  Duchess," 
she  added,  With  irritation,  ^^  it  is  nothing  less 
than  that  the  divorce  of  the  rejeicted  Catherine 
of  Arragon  is  set  aside,  and  the  legitimacy  of 
a  marriage  recognised,  which,  sanctified  as  it  is 
by  the  papal  blessing,  gives  in  me  a  lawful 
inheritor  to  the  throne  of  England.  But,  in- 
deed, certain  people  will  be  unmasked  by  it  as 
traitors  to  the  state,  and  Elizabeth,  the  morn- 
ing sun  of  the  Protestants,  will  be  hurled  back 
into  the  night  of  bastardy." 

Her  dead  eye  brightened  up  with  an  angry 
glare,  and  she  smiled,  as  looking  round  to 
Gardiner,  she  said — "  They  will  be  amazed,-** 
these  freethinkers, — ^who  thought  to  annul  the 
marriage  of  a  queen,  as  easily  as  their  own 
priestly  oath ;  but,  so  truly  as  my  mother's  ashes 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


[ 


THB   OUTCASTS.  169 

rest  here  on  unconsecrated  soil,  I  will  make  them 
do  penance  for  both.'* 

The  Bishop  of  London  unfolded  his  round  full 
face,  drew:  his  lips  more  widely  apart  than  ever, 
and  replied  in  a  thin  voice,  hoarse  from  satisfac- 
tion—" By  my  soul,  it  will  be  no  slight  labour; 
I  fear,  England  has  scarcely  wood  enough  for  the 
purgatorial  fires." 

"  I  have  already  succeeded,  in  a  great  mea- 
sure,"' exclaimed  the  Queen  with  ardour««— 
"  The  Lower  House,  you  know,  Bonner,  long 
ago  assented  to  the  proposal  of  a  mission  to 
Rome  for  the  purpose  of  imploring  the  papal 
absolution,  and  the  Lords  have  now  come  to. a 
similar  understanding;  Lord  Hastings  goes  to 
Italy  to  desire  for  this  repentant  land  the.  papal 
absolution  and  a  special  consecration  through 
the  hands  of  an  episcopal  legate.  Reginald  de  la 
Pole  will  return  here  in  that  charader." 

"  We  shall  not  then  want  assistance  in  our 
weighty  business,''  said  Gardiner  with  forced 
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Mtiifaciwn,  too  prudeitf  im  bekrfiy  his  dklike  to 
the  person  of  the  Romish  Legate. 

^  JttBtfio,^  esckumed  Bonner;  ^  all  idiil^go 
wolL  In  iny  dboese  tiie  <oat  -will  have  taach  to 
miitip,  for,  if  ycMir  Majaity  is  jstiU  resdh^ed  to 
issue  1^  edict  i^ainst  apostac^  I  know  a  dozen 
afareadjT  who  smBt  bum,  and  -Cmaaier  at  Hmr 
head." 

33ie  DucfaesB  slniddared  inirolimtadfy,  but 
Mary  wtks  too  much  occupied  with  her  own  {dans 
t0«bser¥e  her^and,  beating  against  her  open  hand 
the  1^  which  contained  a  Ust  of  the  suspected^ 
€0ii&iuBd wH^ ;&ashingeyes^-^^  I  thiftk  no  one 
Moadsikoo  bi|^  for  thexevenge  of  Heaven.  The 
Zafaiit  shall  find  his  way  to  London  swept 
cksfm ;  sbA  when  be  comes,"— ^and  her  yrme^ 
trembled  wHk  tmpatience,-^^^  w!hen  be  comaii 
nothing  ni^leasaiit  shall  meet  his  royal  sight ; 
we  will  nev^  slacken  in  the  work  of  purifying 
tiie  land  from  lepers." 

She  cooled  her  glowing  chedscs  with  the  cold 
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dead  land  ngamgt  tt hich  lier  flitie  jpeBt&A,  KHkite 
she  gr»!nally  became  le^t  in  atUuiteg  itanffm  et 
tlie  future,  and  dreams  nf  love  played  ihwrtthe 
iselBteps  «f  persecutieii.  Witli  ^fparait  iDdif* 
fepence  die  went  on  aftw  afMise^--^  Tliey  sajr 
Don  Philip  is  the  handsomest  mKSi^  has  tfane* 
He  will  please  in  En^and,  I  nbouUi  tfatnk,  and 
that  fce4ilso  may  bepleased* " 

^  There  only  needs  the  s^gtt;  of  yon/'  inter* 
nipted  '(he  SiAop  of  Londoci  witit  tmkfmri 
gallantry, 

^I  'wonld  not  affirm  ihat,  Bomner^^  said 
Mary,  half  flattered,  4ialf  distmiied,  and  aeekn^ 
ia  the  eyes  of  the  others  m  oa^rmatiAn  of  iiia 
words ;—»"  My  stepracrtheis,*'  i*e  adAed,  ^dcvbp- 
Whelmed  by  tiiepain  of  ifaese  early  racoUeotiaiis^ 
— "  My  Btepmothers,  When  I  Tvas  ^omig:,  ^smn 
always  x^rying  out  on  my  ugMnem,  «nd  I  bemd 
the  word  so  often,  that  it  is  no  wonder  if  ^n^  mm 
bfts  beeome  too  familiar  with  it  and  ^forgotten  to 
attend  to  more  favourable  cqplniens.  it  is^^e, 
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I  cfm  well  suppose  that  they  exaggerated  for  my 
annoyance,  and  my  glass  has  since  taught  me 
that  miml  and  inward  peace  can  ennoble  an  ex- 
terior; but  yet  I  know,  not  how  the  Infant  may 
think  on  such  a  subject.  What  has  your  Grace 
heard  in  this  respect }" 

The  question  was  evidently  asked  with  a  view 
of  confusing  the  silent  listener  to  this  conversa- 
tion ;  but,  the  storm  in  Catherine's  breast  lent 
wings  to  her  spirit.  She  answered  readily ,-- 
^^  Spain  has  become  so  strange  tomer-Iknow 
80  little  of  the, brilliant  court  at. which  the 
ladies  of  my.  bouse  once  flourished, — ^that  I  am 
more  than  ever  pleased  with  the  idea  of  renewing 
my  interest  there  through  the  presence  of  Sir 
Richard.  He  will,  no  doubt,  write  to  me  soon 
and  fully  respecting  the  Infant,  and  we.  shall 
then  be  able  to  judge  beforehand  of  his  delicacy, 
and  discrimination/' 

The  Queen  did  not  remain  indifferent  at  these 
words.    Her  impatience  to  know  more  of  cme. 
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wbom  her  heated  expectation  had  decked  with 
all  the  charms  of  youth  and  grace,  passed  over 
t^ith  visible  warmth  to  the  Duchess. 

**^  How,  my  good  Catherine !  Has  not  the  af- 
fectionate  Bertie  written  to  you?  Have  you 
heard  nothing  from  him  ?" 

"  I  could  almost  believe,"  replied  the  Duchess, 
led  on  from  one  artifice  to  another,  "  that  my 
husband's  letters  are  vainly  waiting  me  at 
Castle  Barbican,  whither  I  pi^omised  in  a  short 
time  to  return.  If  I  mistAke  not,  my  presence  is 
expected  there  for  many  household  reasons,  and 
they  aitfully  wish  to  attract  me  thither  by  keep- 
ing back  the  neWs  so  earnestly  expected."  * 

*<  Oh,  delay  not  then,"  interrupted  the  Queen, 
"  to  yield  to  this  attraction ;  I  am  anxious  to 
have  a  picture  of  the  Infant  in  the  familiar  im- 
partments  of  an  unprejudiced  eye-witness.  In 
truth,"  she  continued/somewhat  ashamed  of  her: 
ekgerness,—"  in  truth,  it  may  s^lem  tfaati  am 
u'ncourteous  enough  to  drive  you  from'  London 
for  my  own  purposes ;  but,  to  speak  candidly,  it 
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ni^rta  me  tlu^  Esf^nd  shrald  kim  a  jaafr  ide# 
tf^  him  who  i  8  to  sk  beinde  me  ott  tte  tiiroae.  I 
know  the  austerity  of  the  S^pararii  maiimrs  is  m 
«ib|Bet  e#  terror  to  flie  peopk»  and  eii?r3r  and 
jealowf  easftf  throw  a  penperted  light  oat  thd 
most  brilliant  appearance.  But  your  SSbt  Bjctea*^ 
9»  jmi  sajTy  carries  witb  ham  an  unhackneyed 
JBftInd  into  t1^  new  w<Nrhi  which  he  is  approach* 
ing,  and  hfe  judgment  will  therefore  be  themcnre 
unbiassed.  I  shall  rejcNce  in  his  tetters;  harte, 
therefore,  my  good  Catherine,  to  proeute  ttea^'^ 

Gaidfanr,  whabod  attended  to  $&  with  a  look 
of  crafty  fntelligenee^  hereasked^  as  if  symfB^Hits* 
ing  wit&  tiie  Queenfa  feelkigs,  ^  Is^your  Oraee 
futte  stffe  that  Sir  Richaord  is  fai  S^fMmt  Are 
you  aide  to  speak  s»  jteddedlgr  of  Us  proceed- 
ings^ thai  you  veatwre  to  e&cite  her  Majc^^s 
oipectaittona  im  m  point;  too  aeav  her  heart  to 
tfU>v  <rf  her  beiac  deeeivedlf ' 

<<QbiP  «ried  «1^  ENaeh^sa  with  a.  fsuKsA 
1M^^  «^ymi  aae  skSfo^  mg  Lord  Bisbsfb  in 
atiiir&i^ u]^tihejf»kiu8s of  ua women;  hut  ifjjoa 
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lAoke  ray  ecmiAeiiee  in  ray  butbradt.  ham  can 
J6U  eiqpect  me  to  put  any  ^uat  iMt  otlieBS  f^ 

^^  Sbe  is  r^t,  Gardiner/*  siud  the  Queen^ 
iv4to*88vr  nethii^  Imt  a  jeat  ia  all  tliui ;  ^  She 
ks^n^,  that  I  mist  at  the  saoie  time  take  ike 
0fffavim^  (tf  reproachiBg  yoa  a^ain  far  the 
/  4oftbt8  jmsi  hme  se  oftei^  opposed  to  ray  ckeSca. 
But  den^t  raind  him,  Cattierine  ;^  he  is  an  eneny 
to  marriage,  and  aims-  at  torniDg  our  aJbiliMW 
aside  from  Hhm  ohjeet.  How  mueb  he  had  to 
sqr  against  the  ^antsk  PMfy  1*^ 

The  Kshc^,  finding^  himself  so  uBei;petto% 
attadsed  en  this  s^e,  endeavoored  to  Mde  hii 
ecmfesion  nnder  the  flattaring  afveiral  thai,  ^  he 
had,  with  loyid  jealouqr,  wished  Ekiglasid  n^gtt 
pgeatfwe  the  imdiTided  possession  of  its  rithuA 
jewely  and  that^  in  the  spnit  of  alt  ^ose  who 
cooid  j^etend  to  siK^h  a  treasme,  he  amsf  irtll 

«^  By  fl^  troth^"*  esdailnect  Bonier,  wHb  a 
laugh  of  self-satisfaction,  ^<  that  I  caft 
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Mary  thanked  both  with  a  very  gracious  look> 
but,  as  if  to  conceal  her  satisfaction  in  flatteries 
of  this  softy  she  said,  *^  This  island  would  fain 
remain  inaccessible  to  the  rest  of  the  world  and 
with  the  hoarse  roar  of  its  waters  overwhelm  the 
sweet  voice  of  the  south.  But  come,  Catherine, 
I  have  commissions  to  give  you  for  Spain  ;  let  us 
leave  these  austere  prelates,  for  they  do  not 
understand  our  language." 

It  seemed  to  the  Duchess  like  a  dream,  that 
this  fateful  hour  should  have  had  so  favourable 
a  conclusion ;  but  it  left  behind,  notwithstanding, 
a  bitter  recollection.  ^^To  what  a  game  of 
falsehood,"  she  said  to  herself,  ^*  has  the  crafty 
malice  of  my  persecutors  driven  me !  No ;  not 
another  day  will  I  wriggle  through  this  laby- 
rinth ! .  Mary  herself  bids  me  go,  and  if  I  have 
owed  my  freedom  to  a  pretext,  which  my  con- 
science only  half  approves,  I  must  now,, at  a]l 
events,  rush,  boldly  forwards  to  avoid. new 
8pi:^{^«" 

On  the  very  same  night  she.leffc  Lond^  with-v 
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out  waiting  for  the  expected  news  from  Sir 
Richard,  nor  at  Barbican  did  they  know  any  thing 
more  of  him  but  that  he  had  gone,  and  in  this  she 
began  to  fancy  a  punishment  for  the  fictitious 
letters  with  which  she  had  deceived  the  passion 
of  the  Queen.  For  the  first  time  she  began  to 
look  with  doubt  on  her  undertaking;  the  soli- 
tude, the  silence  of  a  country  habitation,  the 
rough  season,  all  lay  oppressively  on  her  breast. 
She  had  scarcely  spirits  to  order  the  requisite 
preparations  for  her  flight,  and  yet  the  growing 
peril  urged  her ;  it  was  evident  that  the  procla- , 
mation  of  the  new  edict  exposed  every  one  to  a 
religious  inquisition,  and  if  she  wished  not  to 
fall  into  th6  hands  of  r  Gardiner,  who  would 
surely  spare  no  pains'  to  bring  her  to  an  answer, 
the  painful  step  must  be  taken  and  the  worst 
adventured. 

"  Sarah,  my  good  girl,"  she  said  on  the  fol- 
lowing evening,  "  the  hours  are  numbered  now 
that  we  may  remain  in  our  native  country.  Nay, 
do  not  tremble,  nor  look  so  despairingly  as  if  we 

VOL.1.  N 
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were  already  overtaken  by  the  fate  we  are  flying 
fh>m ;  you  are  not  usually  so  deficient  in  sense^ 
nor  so  ignorant  of  the  world  that  a  sudden 
novelty  of  situation  should  make  you  lose  alt 
sdf-possession.  But  go,  find  yourself  some  em- 
ployment in  the  necesssary  preparation,  for 
employment  is  the  best  conductor  of  useless 
anxieties." 

"  Useless 9  indeed  !**  cried  Sarah,  bursting  into 
a  flood  of  tears ;  **  for  what  boots  it  to  try  to 
swim  against  the  stream,  but  groundless  they 
certainly  are  not.  Gracious  Heavens  I  I  have 
always  feared  this  moment,  but  I  never  thought 
it  so  hear  with  all  your  warnings.  To  leaver 
one*s  home  and  country! — ^Oh,  it  is  like  the 
parting  of  soul  from  body." 

The  Duchess  courageously  subdued  her  feel- 
ings as  she  replied,— :"  Yes,  it  is  indeed  painful ; 
but  what  good  is  there  in  standing  idle  under  the 
afiiiction  f  You  see,  things  cannot  be  altered." 

«<  Pardon  me,*'  replied  the  confidante,  accus- 
tomed to  contradict  on  all  occasions,—**  Grief, 
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too,  will  have  its  righ*ts.  Beside^,  let  me  ask^ 
is  it  a  prudent  plan  to  expose  yourself  so  short  a 
time  before  your  expected  travail?  Do  you 
know  what  dangers  may  threaten  you  ?  And 
hare  you  forgotten  how  hardly  Heaven  smot* 
you  in  the  death  of  your  two  sons,  both  snatched 
away  in  the  same  day  ?" 

''  You  would  keep  me  back,  Sarah^  and  have 
touched  me  in  a  tender  place ;  but  though  your 
hand  be  somewhat  heavy,  I  will  not  for  that  be 
impatient  of  it.  My  good  girl,  the  recollections 
you  awaken  are  bitter  enough  to  drive  me  from 
a  land  in  which  nothing  has  fallen  to  my  lot  but 
broken  happiness.  Tell  me  yourself,  when  have 
I  ever  enjoyed  a  lasting  state  of  peace  ?  Was 
not  my  first  marriage  disturbed  by  the  constant 
opposition  of  the  artful  Francisca  ?  And  did  not 
the  boys  smile  in  my  lap  oj^Iy^that  I  might  see 
them  taken  o£P  by  that  devastating  fever  which 
cost  England  more  than  a  thousand  lives  ?  In 
troth,  your  arguments  come  over  to  my  side  of 
the  scales  and  give  it  the  preponderance.    Be- 
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sides,  Sarah,  can  I  act  otherwise  ?  Would  you 
have  me  await  here  imprisonment' and  certain 
death?  You  must  little  know  how  things  are 
going  on  in  the  world  now-a-days,  if  you  can 
think  of  putting  off  flight,  which,  when  once 
resolved,  caii  be  delayed  no  longer.  Hasten, 
therefore,  and  bring  me  my  jewel-box  and  the 
Touleaux  from  the  little  chest  of  ebony  inlaid 
with  pearl,  a  nuptial  gift  from  the  Duke;  I 
would  fain  have  with  me  that  master-piece  of 
Flemish  art. — Oh,  how  much  is  there  I  would 
take  with  me  if  it  were  possible  !" 

The  Duchess  sighed  as  she  spoke  this,  but 
Sarah  renewed  her  admonitions. 

**  Only  hear  how  the  waters  are  beating  on 
the  shore ;  the  river  is  so  unquiet,  there  is  cer- 
tainly a  storm  brewing.  You  may  see,  too,  the 
topmost  branches  o(  the  trees  already  begin  to 
quiver.  Is  this  a  night  to  trust  yourself  to  the 
tide?" 

<«  And  how  will  it  be  in  the  morning?  How 
can  you  expect  better  weather  at  this  season  of 
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the  year  ?  Go,  I  pray  you,  and  send  George  and 
Baptist  to  me ;  the  honest  fellows,  they  will 
hardly  remain  behind/* 

"  And  just  as  little  will  I,"  answered  Sarah, 
angrily.  "  Surely  I  mean  it  well  with  your 
Grace,  for  it  only  needs  eyes  to  see  that  this 
thick  heavy  air,  with  a  fog  which  one  might  cut 
with  a  knife,  cannot  be  expedient  for  a  lady  of 
your  Grace's  habits." 

"  As  to  that,  my  poor  Sarah,  much  may  be 
seen  which  you  would  do  well  not  to  see.  But 
we  are  fighting  here  with  blunt  weapons,  and 
torment  and  weary  ourselves  without  any  result.. 
Look!  the  sand  in  the  hour-glass  must  not  run 
out  twice  again  before  we  leave  this  place. 
Mark  you  that,  child,  and  do  what  you  have 
to  do." 

The  Duchess  went  and  locked  herself  in  her 
chamber,  and  Sarah  followed  with  moist  eyes, 
exclaiming — ^''She  certainly  will  repent  it!  These 
are  the  consequences  of  a  marriage  from  which 
I  never  forebode  much  good.    The  Duchess  of 
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Suffolk  had  never  needed  to  leave  Castle  Bar- 
bican, but  the  wife  of  the  Refonner,  Richard 
Bertie,  must  go  whichever  way  the  new  creed 
may  whistle  her." 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

^'DoEs  not  the  Thames  seem  dark  as  an  un* 
earthly  stream?"  said  Sarah,  creeping  close  to 
her  mistress  in  the  narrow  boat — "  and  the 
water  beats  so  hollowly  against  the  labouring 
oars !" 

The  Duchess  shook  her  head  in  silence. 

^^  No !  I  cannot  express  all  that  comes  into 
my  head  this  strange  night.  When  you  were 
just  stepping  into  the  wherry,  and  the  boatman, 
scarcely  visible  in  the  fog,  took  your  hand^ 
and  the  old  castle  had  melted  away  in  distance, 
it  seemed, — ^pardon  me,  your  Grace, — but  it 
seemed  as  if  we  were  descending  into  some  hell- 
ish abyss." 

"  Poor  Sarah !  You  torment  yourself  doubly. 
But  go  on  with  these  fantastiodreamings ;  they 
may  perhaps  make  the  reality  more  tolerable.'* 

The  Duchess  again   sank  into   her  former 
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silence.  A  weight  was  at  her  heart  and  closed 
her  lips.  For  a  time  she  bore  patiently  with 
the  timid  Sarah>  who  did  not  cease  busying 
herself  with  her  mistress,  under  the  pretence  of 
a  thousand  little  attentions ;  sometimes  drawing 
together  her  cloak  more  cloisely,  at  others  fasten- 
ing her  veil  or  bonnet,  that  they  might  not  be 
blown  off  by  the  breeze  from  the  water.  At 
last,  when  Sarah  found  all  was  to  no  pur- 
pose, and  not  a  single  syllable  rewarded  her 
labours,  she  exclaimed — "  For  the  love  of  hea- 
ven speak,  if  it  be  but  one  word,  that  I  may 
Jcnow  you  live,  and  are,  indeed,  my  gracious 
mistress." 

"Silly  girl,"  cried  the  Duchess,  peevishly; 
«  I  would  that  we  really  did  dream.  But  let 
me,  for  a  few  minutes,  blend  the  dark  uncer- 
tainty of  my  fate  with  the  nightly  glimmer  of 
the  waters,  the  shadowy  outlines  of  the  shore, 
and  this  mysterious  gliding  over  the  indistin- 
guishable river,  and  allow  my  heart  a  mo- 
mentary repose.    I  am  afraid  that  the  bright 
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day,  which  you  miss  so  heavily,  will  only  break 
too  soon  upon  us." 

Swah  obeyed  this  positive  order  with  a  sigh, 
and  turned  her  looks  and  thoughts  from  her 
mistress.  Closely  wrapt  up  in  her  hood,  she 
hung  her^  head  down  and  dropt  into  a  mo- 
mentary sleep,  when  she  was  awakened  again 
by  a  confused  though  distant  sound  of  the  cry  of 
hounds  and  the  neighing  and  snorting  of  horses, 
and,  looking  up,  fancied  she  saw  the  pale  sha- 
dows of  the  wild  huntsmen,  whizzing  along  the 
shore.  Unable  to  master  her  fear,  she  clung  to 
her  mistress  and  shrieked  out,  that  there  was 
Lady  Jane  Grey,  without  a  head,  behind  a  hunts- 
man on  a  grey  horse. 

•  «  Husb,  dear  Sarah,"  said  the  Duchess,  gently 
pushing  4;he  frightened  girl  from  her; — "  hush 
these  idle  fears,  and  look  about  you.  They  are 
living  men  that  you  see,  who  have  risen  with 
the  dawn  to  go  a  hunting." 

**  Yes,"  said  one  of  the  boatmen ;  <*  it  is  the 
Earls  of  Bath  and  Sussex ;  they  are  taking  leave 
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of  the  young  Hastings,  at  his  castle  yonder  by 
the  sea^  before  he  enters  on  bis  pilgrimage  to 
Rome.  They  lead  a  mad  life  of  it,  and  will 
need  the  absolution  which  the  slavish  Hastings 
is  to  bring  from  the  Pope." 

*'  How  can  you  venture  such  bold  speech  V* 
said  the  Duchess,  vrarningly.  *^  Do  you  not 
know  the  late  orders  of  the  Queen,  to  restrain 
words  and  thoughts  under  pain  of  death,  and 
to  be  ready  at  any  time^  to  appear  before  the 
Bishops^  court.'* 

«'  Do  we  know  it  ?'*  replied  the  boatman,  lean- 
ing on  his  oars  and  looking  carelessly  on  the 
current—"  What  is  the  Bishops'  court  to  u$ 
watermen  ?  We  have  no  firm  footing  any  where, 
and  as  easily  float  from  the  Thames  to  the  ocean 
as  the  sea-bird  to  Iceland  and  the  Orkneys. 
But  even  if  we  were  not  the  masters  of  our 
freedom,  and  were  forced  to  plough  the  land, 
milk  cows,  or  drive  up  carts  to  London  with 
beans  and  cabbages,  we  should  not  have  played 
the  hypocrite  with  the  Catholic  Queen,  as  the 
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Lords  did,  nor  have  given  up  poor  Jane  to  the  axe 
of  the  ^^ecutioner.    I  heard  lately  from  a  poor 
fellow,  who  has  wandered  about  ever  since  the 
death  of  Lady  Dudley,  terrible  things  of  that 
same  execution,  and  how  the  streets  w^re  filled 
with  the  smell  of  sulphur,  and  the  town  circled 
about  with  clouds  of  fire.  The  brewers  from  that 
time  have  not  been  able,  through  the  whole  city, 
to  brew  any  good  beer ;  and  monstrous  births  have 
been  common.    Many,  who  were  eager  to  see 
the  sight,  have  been  struck  blind ;  9.nd  the  wild 
Hastings,  too,  they  say,  has  got  it;  his  legs 
are  affected,  and  he  withers  like  an  old  man. 
Look  now,  that   is  he  yonder,  galloping  his 
horse  up  and  down  the  shore,   dark  as  the 
grave  and  pale  as  a  ghost.    You  may  distin- 
guish him  more  plainly  now  in  the  daybreak 
than  you  did  before." 

The  boat  glided  along  by  a  row  of  hills ;  at 
their  declivity  was  a  man  on  horseback,  whose 
wasted  figure,  uncertainly  lighted  up  by  the 
doubtfiil  glimmer)  attracted  Catherine  with  that 
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mingled  feeling  with  which  the  objects  of  fear  at 
once  allure  and  pain  us.  /'  Is  it  then,  indeed,'' 
thought  she,  ^^  the  brilliant  Hastings?  he^  who 
on  his  wedding-day  sate  opposite  the  unhappy 
Jane,  so  richly  attired,  so  blooming  in  yquth^ 
the  liair  flowing  in  rich  ringlets  down  his 
temples  and  cheeks,  his  eyes  so  full  of  fire,  his 
neck  drawn  up  so  proudly !" 

"  For  Heaven's  sake ! "  said  Sarah,  "  don't 
gaze  so  upon  that  spectre ;  think  on  yourself ; 
do  you  wish  your  child  should  be  a  horror  to  the 
world,  with  such  an  old  man's  face,  such  hollow 
cheeks,  such  a  bald  head,  a  breast  so  fallen  in, 
and  limbs  so  loosely  hanging  together  ?" 
:  .  ♦'  Ah,  Sarah,"  sighed  the  Duchess,  "  who  will 
dare  to  tell  what  he  presumes  to  hope  or  fear  ? 
The  next  moment  may  change  every  thing.  If 
this  nobleman,  as  handsome  and  hopeful  as  any 
of  his  time  in  En^and,  has  so  briefly  come  to 
decay,  what  are  youth  and  beauty  but  alluring 
tales,  with  which  the  fancy  deceives  the  eye  ?" 

««  Pray  do  not,"— cried  Sarah,  seeing  her  mis- 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


THE    OUTCASTS.  189 

tress  look  still  after  Hastings ;  "  What  can  you 
see  in  that  colourless  cloak,  the  black  feathers, 
and  that  sickly  bearing  ?  I  would  not  for  all  the 
world  meet  this  singular  being  a  second  time  in 
the  grey  of  morning." 

**  There  they  go,  the  wild  huntsmen,"  said  the 
sailor,  shaking  his  head  as  the  shouts  passed  off 
amongst  the  hills ;  "  Their  treachery  to  Nor- 
thumberland leaves  them  no  quiet  in  their  beds. 
— ^Ah,  he  was  a  true  soldier !  The  Scotch  and 
the  rebels  in  Norfolk  found  that!— But  now 
the  Lords  must  learn  to  fight  with  the  tongue 
and  axe  if  they  wish  to  follow  the  colours 
of  the  Bishops;  it  is  a  bad  time  for,  soldiers^ 
when  a  woman  and  a  priest  divide  the  throne 
between  them.  I  say  nothing  of  the  outland- 
ish  husband  that  is  to  be  fetched  beyond  sea, 
who,  as  I  think,  won't  much  relish  his  English 
diet,  and  will  soon  be  driven  back  again  by 
the  cold  fogs  and  a  colder  bed.  The  Queen, 
who  is  growing  old,  won't  do  for  the  hot 
Spaniard ;   and  if  others  hold  with  me,  we  shall 
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sing  him  a  bride-song  thaf  will  make  his  ears 
ring  again  !*' 

In  talk  of  this  sort  they  had  past  many  vil- 
lages on  the  river-banks,  and  now  determined  to 
land  at  one  of  them,  the  Duchess  thinking  it 
better  to  ride  on  to  a  harbour  in  Kent;  in 
this  way  she  would  be  less  likely  to  be  recog- 
nised and  might  choose  the  road  that  promised 
most  safety. 

They  landed  worn  out  with  fatigue  and  agita- 
tion,  and  a  fisherman's  hut  received  them.  The 
Duchess  was  shown,  at  Sarah's  request,  into  a 
room  apart,  to  seek  repose  for  a  few  hours.  It 
is  true,  that  the  poor  hovel  offered  no  particular 
accommodations,  but  ar  weary  eye  can  close  itself 
on  a  mat  of  rushes.  She  stretched  herself  out 
comfortably  on  the  coarse  linen,  twined  her  fair 
arms  about  her  head,  and,  soon  overpowered  by 
sleep,  forgot  herself  and  the  humble  roof  which 
sheltered  her. 

A  pleasant  dream,  as  if  a  child  were  lying  in 
her  arms  and  smiling  on  her,  so  vividly  occupied 
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her,  that  on  waking  she  still  seemed  to  hear  the 
gentle  tones  of  the  little  innocent.  She  started 
up ;  Sarah  was  nodding  at  the  foot  of  the  bed 
and  saw  and  heard  nothing,  and  except  her  not 
a  soul  was  in  the  chamber. 

*^  A  dream,  then  T'  said  the  Duchess,  sinking 
back  into  her  former  state,—"  The  little  pup* 
pet!*'— But  her  ear  was  struck  again  by  the 
same  sound.  She  listened ; — "  By  Heaven,  no  I 
this  time  I  did  not  dream !"  ahd  she  rose  up  and 
cast  an  inquiring  gaze  about  the  room. 

"  What  is  the  matter  ?"  asked  Sarah,  roused 
by  this  exclamation. 

^^  Did  you  not  hear  the  voice  of  a  child,  find 
as  near  too  as  if  it  were  in  the  same  room 
with  us.*' 

"  It  is,  indeed,"  replied  the'maiden  laughing ; 
"  your  Grace  dreams  with  open  eyes;  no  doubt 
you  were  thinking  too  vividly  of  the  future,  and 
what  the  fahcy  figures,—"  Here  a  repetition  of 
the  same  tones  broke  off  the  useless  explanation* 
Sarah  was  astonished. 
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"  Now  f  said  the  Duchess. 

Both  were  already  on  their  feet,  and  began  to 
search  the  chamber. 

"  God  in  heaven !".  cried  Catherine ;— "  Here, 
in  the  bed-straw,  at  the  foot  of  the  bed,  care-: 
fully  bound  up  in  silk  wrappers,  and  a  la6ed  cap 
about  its  head,  is  a  little  creature  so  fair  and 
delicate  it  might  pass  for  an  image  of  wax. 
Look,  Sarah !  only  look  ;  the  sweet  thing  is  not 
many  months  old."  ; 

^'  A  living  child,  indeed  !  and  flung  into  the 
corner  like  any  useless  piece  of  furniture !  How 
does  that  agree  with  the  valuable  clothes  upon 
it,  which  could  only  have  been  supplied  by  the 
affection  of  a  mother,  that  never  thinks  it  has 
done  enough." 

"  The  mother ! — No  ;  the  mother  is  not  to  be 
sought  in  this  house.  Heaven  knows  what  fate 
it  may  have  already  met  with  in  the  cradle.  Go, 
and  call  the  sailor's  wife  to  me ;  I  must  inquire 
more  narrowly  into  the  mystery  of  this  ap- 
pearance." > 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


THE    OUTCASTS.  193 

Sarab,  iii^ed  on  by  her  own  euriosity,  has- 
tened to  comply*  with  the  wishes  of  her  mis- 
tress, who  called  out  after  her,  <<  Do  not  men- 
tion the  little  foundling  till  I  have  myself  ex- 
posed her  negligence  to  the  woman.?  The  girl 
promised  to  curb  her  tongue,  and  hurried  out  of 
the  room. 

In  the  meantime  Catherine  kissed  and  fondled 
the  child  in  her  arms,  till  it  opened  its  large 
blue  eyes  upon  her,  while  a  smile  played  over 
its  features. 

^*  Dear,  dear  little  creature !— Tell  me  who  you 
are,  and  how  you  came  hither  ?"  she  exclaimed. 

At  this  moment  Sarah  returned,  followed  by 
the  sailor's  wife,  a  dwarfish  wizzened  figure  with 
a  dull  stupid  look.  She  stared  at  the  Duchess 
for  a  moment,  and  then,  as  if  recdUecting  her- 
self, said,  ^*  What,  has  the  little  thing  troubled 
you  too?  But,  never  mind,  never  mind ;  it  can 
sleep  anywhere.** 

The  Duchess  eyed  the  woman  keenly  with  her 
wonted  lofty  look,  rendered  sterner  by  a  feeling 
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of  uldigMilm^  attd  Mliedr-><  Ift  tlM  the  way 
ycm  tdieclwe of  if^bat  Maiqpt  ta  oiker  peo^t 
for  oeftaialy  the  ebiM  WM  tntfited  to  your 

The  woman  eohmrtd  s  littfo»  b^  angWgwwt 
with  an  the  impadente  $t  Ignoramet  -^  *<  A 
charge  that  is  forced  upon  people  does  not  bifid 
tbtit)  t^any  {iarticttlair  attisi^kMi^  There  i«  ^mat 
eiNM^k  ia  the  house  withoath«r,  and  our  filkr^ 
wottt  <|aiet^  look  onandaae  a  strange  bird  bi  hia 
nest.  Things  don't  go  so  easily  with  ev«rf  OM  v 
we  wa^  6iii*iieli^s  Aro»  momiiig  tMl  nigfa^  and 
tlte&i  whan  we  have  eara^d  oitr  morsel  of  bveid^ 
we  are  to  sharo  it  forsootb  witk  olhar  folks' 
cMMrenl" 

The  Duckess  stghed ;  tha  rottgk  stooa^  whtek 
she  had  thus  i]neii:pactedly  ttambhkl  agai^sC^ 
gave  Yasc  pain^  and  yet  her  own  nature  was  fsi  tie 
selfsame  dementi  as  that  which  had  «o  wottaded 
her.  She  saw  with  terror  the  inioenco  of 
poverty^  and  how  it  distorts  haimai  aaliire  f^rom 
ita  better  1»a8^  and  addressed  the  wmnati  niHdigrr 
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**  My  99od  womaiv  have  you  had  tbe  Uttte 
craiti»eleBgl  Pray  tell  me  how  youcasie  by  M." 

*'  How  I  catae  Iqr  it?  Why,  like  a  thief  in 
the  night.  But  you  shall  bear : — Yest^-even^ 
tbeie  waa  a  violent  knocking  at  the  doer  ;  I 
theog}^  it  waa  our  Martin  eooiiiig^  hem^  and  as 
he  soon  gets  into  a  passion  and  makes  me  jfasj 
fir  ii  if  I  keep  hisa  waitioig  in  the  cold  wind  from 
ftewater,,IealledoatatI  layinbed^  ^Conusft 
mj  gaod  nan^  eondsg.'  Bat  a  strange  TOiee 
amwared  witboqt,  *  Qaiek,  quick ;  I  am  in  a 
harry.'  I  waa  frightened,  as  you  may,  believey 
and  while  I  wm^  blanderiag  about  and  putting 
en  any  thing  in  my  terror,  I  thought  I  heard  the 
floertiag  and  pawing  of  a  horse.  Tins  wmde  me 
siopeci  nothii^good,  ami  yet  I  hddoqr  haawi  on 
tiielodL,  and  tiie  door  opened^tdont  well  knew 
h6w«  Instead  of  Martin  ttete  waa  a  tall  man 
onahigkhinrae^  who  stood  m  elose  tame  that 
I  thought  he  would  earry  off  me  and  the  honee 
too.  i  seieaaned  atond,  bot  he  i^ke  ta  me  in 
a  voice  that  sounded  right  swaettjr  and  went  so 
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to  my  heart,  that  when  he  talked  of  a  service  he 
wished  me  to  do  him,  I  could  not  say  nay  to  it, 
but  answered,  that  if  it  wa3  to  be  done,  I  might 
do  it  as  well  as  another.  In  saying  this  I  looked 
tip  at  him  a  litfle,  but  his  hat  had  broad  flaps, 
and  his  cloak  was  drawn  over  the  lower  part  of 
liisface. 

'<  He  now  opened  his  mantle  and  unfolded 
from  it  a  something  that  he  held  out  to  me  as  he 
said, — '  I  am  a  pilgrim,  faint  and  sick,  and  my 
way  leads  me  far.  from  here.  Take  good  heed  to 
that  which  I  now  give  you  ;  perhaps  I  may  soon 
ask  it  of  you  f^ain,  perhaps  not  till  some  distant 
period.  Farewell,'  he  added,  without  allowing 
me  time  to  answer,  *  Farewell ;  remember  this 
night  and  me,' — and  he  gave  the  spurs  to  his 
horse  as  he  bent  his  long  neck  in  salutation.  At 
this  moment  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  his  eyes,  and 
it  seemed  to  me  just  as  if  something  flashed 
acTjOSs  my  breast  like  lightning.^' 

"Well,  and  what  more?"  exclaimed . thie 
Dudi^ss  eagerly. 
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"  What  more  ?  Why  what  more  should  there 
be?  He  had  got  rid  of  the  child,  and  I  had  it 
on  my  hands.  I  thought  I  should  have  sunk 
into  the  earth  when  I  undid  the  wrappers  and 
saw  what  a  fairing  I  had  got.  A  fine  piece  o£ 
work  there  will  be  when  Martin  comes,  saidi  to; 
myself,  and  ran  into  this  room  with  the  little 
bawler,  that  b^an  to  cry  out  for  food*  However,. 
I  got  some  bread  and  milk  and  fed  it,  and,  when 
in  a  few  minutes  it  went  to  sleep,  I  searched  th€t 
clothes,  thinking  to  find  something  of  value  as  a. 
payment  in  advance  for  the  trouble  I  was  to  have 
with  the  urchin;  but  there  was  nothing,  just  ' 
nothing  at  all,  except  this  bad  bit  of  money  that 
Northumberland  coined  with  the  face  of  Jane 
Grey  and  scatt^ed  amongst  the  Londoners ; 
I'd  give  it  to  any  one  for  a  brass  farthing;  and 
as.  to  the  silk  rags  that  are  to  be  a  portion  with 
the  little  bastard, — ^for  it  certainly  is  no  better, — 
our  Martin  wont  value  them  a  jot  more  than  tiiis 
paltry  piece  of  siker.  Well,  I  turned  the  matter 
this  way,  and  that  way,  thinking  to  myself  what 
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1  fiAiouId  say  to  my  liot-brain  on  iis  return  that 
lie  might  not  go  quite  macU  when  I  heard  some 
one  calling  without  In  my  first  Trlght  I  hid 
tiie'bone  of  contention  in  the  straw  and  ran  out, 
but,  as  good  luck  woifld  ha^e  It,  there  was  no- 
body but  JenUns,  who  had  run  his  boat  aslhore 
here  and  was  bringing  in  you  strangers.  The 
sight  of  yottr  faces  made  me  forget  the  driid  and 
aH  thought  of  what  I  am  to  do  ^vith  it.*** 

^  I  wiH  tdl  yoM  what  you  are  to  do  with  It,** 
mud  the  Dudiess;  **  give  it  me,  1  am  wffling 
to  laflce  it  off  your  hands.'' 

^<  Yow  Grace  f*  excfaimed  Siotih  indignantly, 
^  So  young  an  inffHit !  and  0n  wiA  a  joomey?* 

^  Perhaps  you  we  right ;  Init,  caH  It  iSeSly  or 
what  you  will,  I  cannot  abandon  the  Tftfle  ^ne. 
Heaven  only  knows  our  destiny,  y^  ^Is  de- 
serted creature  is  manifesfly  Intrusted  "to  my 
care.  Loolc,  Sarah,  lodk  at  Ihis  smile,  iSKse 
delicate  fieatures,  this  eye  with  Its  bri^  deep 
blue  like  an  open  violet ;  look,  and  say  If  yoa 
could  bear  the  idea  that  such  a  being  slhould 
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t'cw^  in  tiie$e  isHMli*    JK««  jwk  efmnrt  pMsMf 

9itii>  JUS  19  &V4  y^''  ^"^  f^  ^^  ^^  ^^ 
sake  of  it.    You,  too,  my  g^  vmMih  wh^t 

^  AUxmigo  dtfU  <m  JMieh  it  jowrttef  r  awdr 
teMid  Sflfffl^  '^  IHd  evir  Ajqr  {>Qd|r  hear  tbt 
*ker 

7Jia  Doehpw  (^^  «  «iU  look  at  Ibe  mgfj 
fMNifidante;  ^bat  1^  isaitor's  vi&  still  jresaatoed 
uncertain  what  to  do.^''  ^jof^stt^*"  ^b»  midf 

afMn;  Hovtiieiir 
^^  IlidQ  ]uj»  tli^  «  Mff  ^bimi  lac^  isIm»w^ 

«  heiyelf  n^Qofter's  f^9^  wi^  the  lovely  liUlte 
«mftiiBe9  m4  ffill  Itom  tixB^  to  tiu^gi^e  a  1m^ 
iuac^mt  lof  ito  «o^tim/; 

«'  A«  IP  Ite  teUipg  liini«  itisiiot  tii9t  cmus^ms 
,«^;  wordu  mre  ^wtUy  f4>iiyBd>  but  it  xai$^  39  Jtop- 

ter,  and  inclined  toa^tm^e  libepaHy^  »aw,  if 
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the  child  is  no  longer  in  my  care,  he  will  fancy 
himself  freed  from  all  farther  obligation,  and 
then  what  recompense  shall  I  get  for  all  the 
fright  I  have  had  r 

"  I  see  the  dullest  creature  knows  how  to  take 
care  of  itself. -r-Well,  here,"  flinging  a  few  pieces 
of  gold  to  her,-—"  here  is  enough  to  recompense, 
you  for  your  half  day ;  take  them :  and  do  you^ 
Sarah,  make  no  more  objections;  I  am  resolved 
that  it  shall  be  so;  you  know  that  is  my  last 
word  on  such  occasions." 

The  experienced  Abigail  changed  her  tone  imi* 
mediately,  &nd,  to  make  amends  for  her  first 
fault)  busied  herself  very  eagerly  with  the  child, 
asking  how  it  was  to  be  called,  and  kissing  its 
little  mouth  as  warmly  as  if  she  were  to  be  in- 
spired thence  with  the  name.  In  the  meantime 
Catherine  was  looking  for  the  mark  upoa  the 
clothes ;  it  had  been  picked  out,  but  below  it  two 
rose-sprigs  were  twined  together.  On  a  sudden 
Sarah  cried  out,  **  Ah,  my  little  roay-mouth !  you 
must  be  called  Rosamond  V* 
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^'  Rights  Sarah ;  our  love  shall  so  baptiee 
her  a  ^second  time.  My  Rose !  My  sweet  Rose.! 
smile  on  and  thank  me  thus  for  having  ddivered 
you'from  this  miserable  ho?el.''  ' 
'  While:  they  thus  added  to  their  affection  for 
the  child  by  these  relations  that  grew  more  and 
more  vivid,  the  sailor's  wife  looked  on  the  busi^ 
ness  as  already  settled,  and,  glad  to  hare  made 
so  good  a  bargain,  ran  out  with  the  money  in  her 
hand  to  talk  over  the  matter  With  Jenkins  and 
his  people.  The  boatman»  who  was  a  deter- 
mined;  plain-spoken  character,  rated  he^  for 
having  cast  away  her  trust  and  exposing  her- 
self to  a  future  responsibility. 

**  You  may  chance  to  pay^for  it  when  the 
stranger  asks  you  for  his  child,  .and  you. can't 
•tell  whether. it  is  alive  or  dead.  What  will  you 
say  if. he  comes  again?  And  he  will  come 
again,  be  sure  of  that,"  he  added,  in  a  decisive 
tone.  .  ' 

**  Ay,  marry,  master  Jenkins,  do  you  sky  sot 
If  :you  know  more  of  the  busitaescr,  you  must  be 
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$IHe  to  4eU  me  iriio  tiw  cMm  mn  hwraeback 


is  your  imp,  your  fMry^  ^^M  4o  ^raef  I  bav^ 
noti^ttgtiodo'irifhlt,  nw%«v«I  aiid  a&y  ijbing 
«boift  It,  'birtt  nereiAeleBS,  tme  is  true ;  jm 
mi^ttot  togi*reit  «wiqroktce  tt^«totniittd 

^<  i  ]fqr  my  life,  JeMstes,  fM  iMve  3uiA  « 
iSsfer  in  tte  pye.  A  fmy  cblld,  «ay  7M1I 
ToK,  t0  be  surel  the  creetuie  is  a  mennai^^ 
fon  4U3ie&  it  ^out  ef  Ae  weler,  juMl  ^i^poa  that, 
Hie  ndUemBB,  Wbo  Is  In  leve  «Mb  Its  iMtbec, 

**  1  ^«<8b  yeuM  leave  yeariAaltaring,  tmd  let 
Oe  tbing  be.  Done  is  done,--^-er9  ^peribaps, 
after iin,lt  is  for  the  best,*"  he  added,  timiglit.. 
ftfly.  >^  I/Hh)  knews  how  It  smM  banre  fared 
Imetwith  file  peer  foandUBg  in «be  aadr 

With  these  words  he  turned  away  from  ihe 
t0MMeeonie  gaasip,   wba  imclMi  lifter  Mm, 
Imt  imd  Md  «nttteriogilo  taaid£^<«  3 
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Aold  to  it  stilU  Jenkins  knows  more  about  the 

child  than  he  chooses  to  say." 

Iq  the  meantime  the  objad;  «f  all  these  words 
^d  doubts  slept  quietly  In  Catherine's  arms, 
^^^^^  as  to  wtat  was  gAtug  <m  ;  ««d  jmC 
^  loSfl^rent  wms  siie,  when  ter  fbster-BMther 
^  Qext  day  resumed  her  journey,  's#metfmes 
^^<Aatr,  andsomc^ttmes'OBliorflelMdc  SatnA, 
^^^  sighed  in  seeret  o^er  the  pafaifal  fnerease 

^er  occupations,  %irt,  w^henerer  rfie  <3iose  ft, 

^«w  perTeefly  well  *ow  ^  hide  mdh  fed- 
^  ^^X>m  %er  roirtress. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

Thb  party  got  to  Rochester  witbput  aiqr  ^^ 
cident;  it  seemed  as  if  the  prudence  of  the 
Duehess^  in  avoiding  the  road  which  her, haft: 
band  had  taken,  was  to  be  rewarded  with  sucoeaiy 
for  not  a  single  difficulty  had  stopt  them  on  their 
way,  and  the  long-expected  letters  from  Sir 
Richard  were  here  given  to  her  by  the  frieiid 
who  managed  their  correspondence;  havii^ 
been  forewarned  of  her  projects,  he  had  k^ 
back  the  dangerous  writings  till  he  could  deliver 
them  with  safety. 

Bertie  had  safely  put  to  sea  in  a  Belgian 
vessel,  and,  arriving  at  Dunkirk  without  any 
farther  adventure,  conjured  the  Duchess  to  fid- 
low  him  immediately,  as  it  was  on  her  account 
only  that  he  lived  and  struggled  with  the  pains 
of  exile.  His  letters  breathed  that  tone  of 
melancholy  passion  which  had  at  first  so  irre- 
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asfiUy  attracted  her  love,  and  which  now  gave 
new  wiBgs  to  her  desires.  In  spite  of  all  obj,ee- 
tioiis  she  hurried  on  her  departure  for  the 
leiaish  coast,  whence  she  intended  to  send  for 
Sir  Richard,  that  they  might  together  seek  for 
Bome  final  place  of  security.  It  was  in  vain  that 
lier  friend  pointed  out  the  dangers  of  the  winter- 
st^M-Bis,  which  are  so  frequent  in  the  North-West 
Seas  and  occasion  so  many  shipwrecks ;  she 
lisloied  to  all  such  warnings  with  gi-eat  indif- 
ference, either  not  giving  them  the  full  credit 
they  deserved,  or  only  seeing  a  trick  in  them  to 
deteib  her  in  England.  There  had,  however, 
been  for  niany  days  past  a  heavy  rain,  accom- 
panied by  changeable  winds  that  heightened  the 
duiger  of  an  attempt  for  which  even  courage 
iii%bt  be^  no  match  ;  but  although  all  this  was 
«et  before  her  in  every  possible  point  of  view, 
she  still  persisted  in  her  resolution.  To  Sarah, 
who  was  constantly  pressing  her  on  the  subject, 
she  said,  *'^  Pray,  do  not  torment  me  any  longer. 
What  should  I  gain  by  waiting  here  for  the 
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omaMm  «f  the  weaOer?  Dwi't  yM  tiixil^ 
yourKlf  » that  the  tttmataral  uproar  o(  the  huid 
ii  mudi  more  dmgerous  thm  the  tempests  of 
tiie  oeeen?  Umfe  j(m  nei  beMd  he^  Imvf  they 
are  m  Londoit  wHh  the  purgatorial  Ssm,  at 
Banner  calls  them?  And  do  yoa  imagine  they 
win  not  stretch  out  their  hands  after  all  of  asbt 
I  see  maakind  only  recogaise  the  immediate 
danger  for  real,  but  experience  has  taught  me 
61  eseiqie  the  concealed  dagg^  by  meeting  peril 
ere  it  reaches  me." 

^  I  know  that  your  Grace  cares  less  fbr  any 
thii^than  the  sorrow  of  Sir  Richard,  which  juirt 
ttow  has  too  much  ii^aeiice  fbr  yon  to  list^^  t# 
objectmtt,  but  you  should  consider,-^'* 

<<  M^  considerations^  Sarah;  if  I  once  paza^ 
aqwelf  with  them,  there  i^  axt  end  to  aetiife 
rtfolutfon^,  Confess,  too,  you  eternal  carper^ 
that  hitherto  alt  has  turned  out  well,  every  tok^i 
hw  ben  favouisable,  imd  the  unexpected  good 
fortune  of  hearinf  i^ws  from  Sir  Ridiard  in  tba 
¥ciy  moment  of  setting,  off  ought  to  imrigerate 
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mj  cMragor  aadgivd  me  fresh  spirito  to  follow^ 
the  path  that  I  have  entered  upon.'' 

"  YoQf  Gbace  ha*  neason*  for  every  thkigy 
whkbane  far  be]FMid  mine  in  wannthand  viTa^ 

''  But  not  in  substance?"  interrupted  tlMf 
Duehess^JangUagi  <<  mvymr  iU^hamoufy  SanA, 
you  give  me  idl  mf  elothes  wrongs  and  that'*  a 
ve^badomeBb" 

^  Fray  do  not  mock  ane ;  you  know  Mfe  iduifi 
I  su&r  <m  your  acoofoit.  It  IwedM  my  heart 
when  I  tfaittkcH^  whal  may  be  the  coBsequeMea 
of  a  passiiig  a»Doyanee  oiily;" 

*'  My  good  girl,  I  really  grieve  for  you ;  hviAt 
ia  trutiw^  you  h«ve  taa  faint  a  heart*" 

''Indeed,  m]r father waano^WMloughby,  Bor 
my  mother  a^  Spanish  lady ;  but  atDover,  vrhant 
Iwaa  bred  mid  bora^  one  learns  to  knMr  4.iM#> 

'«  A  8ea««k}rm>  dlfy  gtri  t  What  dioald  m«iDer 
ymt  fim^  we  sire  ttiraatemd;  with  a  sea^itmrtt 
jnstBWWt   Iii«ltayy«idiijtvr^  thatlAttt 
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laugh  at  your  foolish   fears  ere  the   day  is 
over.'* 

**  You  wHl  laughy  I  dare  say,  for  when  do 
you  not  find  a  cause  for  mocking  me  ?  but  God 
grant  that  you  may  have  good  reason  for  your 
laughter.'' 

**  Now  that  you  invoke  Heaven,"  said  the 
Duchess  seriously,  "  I  thmk  with  you,  and 
refer  you  to  Omnipotence ;  that  does  not  remain 
in  England,  Sarah.  Dry  up  your  tears,  there- 
fore, and  follow  me  to  the  ship,  to  which  we 
must  go  directly,  for  I  have  been  told  that  the 
Captain  has  weighed  his  anchor  and  is  ready  to 
set  sail/' 

The  Duchess  now  took  the  little  Rosa  in  her 
arms,  who  twittered  like  a  bird  in  the  m<H*ning, 
and  evinced  her  pleasure  by  all  manner  of  inar*  ^ 
ticulate  sounds.  The  sight  of  them  raised  a 
murmur  of  approbation  amongst  the  crowd  that: 
are  usually  collected  about  a  port  at  the  sailing 
of  a  vessel,  and  many  respectfully  made  room;' 
for  them,  ivhile  others  said  aloud,  ^^  It  was  a 
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shame  tbat  England  should  expose  its  fairest 
jewels  to  the  waves,  and  suffer  them  to  be  driven 
to  the  opposite  coast ;  the  best  of  the  land 
were  flying  by  thousands  on  account  of  religious 
persecution ;  and  those,  whom  the  sea  did  not 
carry  off,  were  swallowed  by  the  flames^"  Some 
had'  either  seen  Catherine  before,  or  had  in- 
quired her  rank,  for  the  name  of  Suffolk  was 
often  repeated  ;  and  the  unfortunate  Jane  Grey, 
too,  was  spoken  of  with  more  freedom  than  pru- 
dence. The  crowd  grew  thicker  and  thicker,  and 
some,  planting  themselves  in  the  Duchess'  way, 
eyed  her  and  the  child  narrowly.  Sii^le  words, 
which  dropt  here  and  there,  were  unintelligible 
to  her,  and  contained  allusions  to  a  something 
of  which  she  could  give  no  solution,  but  all  thia 
increased  her  anxiety  in  more  ways  than  one. 
She  looked  timidly  about  her  and  flung  a  parting 
glance  at  her  countrymen,  whose  familiar  lan- 
guage i^he  was  now  to  lose  for  a  Icuig  time,  per-^ 
hapff  i^ver  to  hear  again,  and  at  this  thought 
tbeL tears  gushed  involuntarily  from  her  eyes;  to 
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hide  them  she  tamed  away  her  head,  as  if  she 
had  something  to  say  to  her  companion  behmd 
her,  but  scarcely  had  her  eyes  taken  that  direc^ 
tkm  than  they  were  struck  by  an  object  which 
so  completely  took  away  all  8eIf-posseBsion9  that 
she  tottered  forwards  and  fell  half  sensetess  into 
the  arms  of  the  Captain,  who  met  her  oa  the 
deck. 

"  With  whom  were  you  talking  I "  she  ai  last 
stammered,  after  a  few  minutes  had  allowed  her 
to  recover)  and  holding  the  anxious  Sarah  bj 
the  hand ;  «  and  what  did  he  say  to  you  f* 

*<  Which  of  the  thousand  gapers  do  you 
Inean?  I  have  fobbed  them  off  by  dozens,  ajMi 
can  boast  of  having  set  their  acuteness  mwiy  a 
riddle ;  but  amongst  them  aH,  I  did  not  ^arceive 
one  that  seemed  worthy  of  exdting  your  aA« 
iention  in  so  high  a  d^ree.** 
'  **  Perhaps  not  worik^^  but  tbe^  onworfthMi^ 
Sarah,  may  be  an  obstade  in  our  way.  If  I  de 
not  mistake,  that  little,  decrepit  otd  iiiaii» 
looks  as  if  fa6  did  not  dare  to  iIl^T^pttitt 
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nulity  of  bis  eartbly  course  by  a  single  look  at 
Heaven,  is  the  Bishop  of  ChicbeBter»  the  bit* 
terest  persecutor  of  Cranmer,  and  on  that  ac- 
coant  the  fayourlte  of  the  Queen ;  she  constantly 
employs  him  in  her  secret  projects,  and  who 
can  say  witk  what  purpose  he  is  now  gcrfng 
about  the  country?  Tell  me,  therefore,  Sarab, 
what  Was  it  he  said  to  you  ?** 

"  He  asked  me  in  a  whisper—*  How  long  it 
was  since  you  had  borne  that  child,  and  with  so 
near  a  prospect  of  a  second?* — I  replied,  that 
I  saw  nothing  in  it ;  I  always  supposed  that 
the  swan  of  Iceland  brought  such  little  crear 
^res,  and  he  might  as  well  knock  twice  as  once 
at  a  bed-room  door.  The  Bishop  measured  rae 
with  a  doubtful  look,  and,  seeing  I  could  not 
suppress  an  arch  smile,  asked  still  more  pret- 
singiy  than  before,  *  how  long  the  child  bad 
been  given  to  your  care  V  at  wfakh  I  shrugged 
my  shouldersy  and  tohl  him,  I  had  been  la 
your  service  a  few  days  only.  He  would  haifc 
eontiQued  his  inquiries,  1>ut  at  tbat 

p  % 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


212  THB   OUTCASTS. 

yiour  Grace  looked  round,  and,  as  your  pale  ap- 
pearance alarmed  me  and  you  quickened  your' 
steps,  I  hurried  on  to  follow  you ;  the  crowd  in- 
creasing, the  troublesome  questioner  found  him- 
self cut  off;  but  whoever  he  is,  your  Grace  is 
as  inaccessible  to  him  here  at  sea,  as  if  you  were 
in  another  world." 

"  That's  true,  too,  my  good  Sarah,"  said  the 
Duchess,  recovering  from  her  fright,  and  draw- 
ing her  breath  deeply ; — •'  but  only  herb, — ^the 
child,  too! — that  seemed  to  strike  him!  What 
was  it  to  him  ?  These  priests  must  be  meddling 
in  every  thing." 

Rosamond  was  now  laid  in  a  cradle  at  the 
Duchess's  feet,  and  seemed  with  her  pleased 
cooing  to  answer  the  thoughtful  questions  of 
her  protectress.  The  motion  of  the  vessel  agreed 
with  the  child  just  as  much  as  it  usually  offendi 
grown-up  people,  and  its  liveliness  drew  th^ 
attention  of  all  aboard;  every  one,  from  the 
cabin-boy  to  the  oldest  seaman,  evinced  an  in- 
tareat  in  it,  and  would  ertiand  over,  the  cradle. 
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talking  and  playing  with  the  little  creature ; 
but  more  particularly  a  hard-favoured  many 
who,  in  coming  hastily  on  deck,  had  stumbled 
against  Sarah,  a  mischance  that  had  given  oc- 
casion to  sundry  excuses  and  civilities  shown 
with  as  much  good  will  as  handiness.  He  was 
observed  to  go  backwards  and  forwards  con- 
stantly to  the  cradle,  and  look  at  the  child  with 
deep  emotion. 

Catherine  might  perhaps  have  .noticed  this 
more,  had  not  her  attention  been  called  upon, 
and  still  less  pleasantly,  by  an  evident  com- 
motion amongst  the  seamen.  It  was  impossible 
not  to  see  that  they  were  occupied  by  some 
:near  danger ;  there  was  no  end  to  the  calling, 
and  running,  and  climbing,  and  handling  of 
ropes,  while  the  doubtful  mutterings  of  those 
.about  her  thrilled  to  her  very  heart.  Presently  the 
whispers  grew  more  distinct,  till  at  last  the 
cry  was  loud  and  common,  that  the  dreaded 
weather  was  coming  on,  the  wind  was  visibly 
shifting  every  minute,  and  it  was  to  be  feared 
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that  the  storm  would  burst  sooner  or  later  and 
drite  them  back  upon  the  English  coast.  Ca- 
th^ine  trembled  so  violently  and  was  so  com- 
]detely  beside  herself,  that  even  Sarah,  who 
did  not  as  yet  see  the  peril  quite  close,  en- 
eouraged  her  mistress  and,  in  comparison  with 
her,  seemed  stout  and  collected.  But  it  was 
'  not  long  before  the  scene  underwent  such  a 
fearful  change,  that  every  one  was  stunned  by 
its  terror  and  lost  all  consideration  for  the 
anxiety  of  others. 

A  dreadful  rush  in  the  air  had  scarcely  an* 
nounced  the  near  storm,  when  it  burst  at  once 
through  the  clouds  with  tremendous  rattle.  The 
electric  vapours  were  piled  thicker  and  thicks' 
upon  each  other^  and  the  sky  seemed  to  be  one 
immeasurable  mountain,  shaking  its  threaten, 
ing  head  and  contending  face  to  face  with 
the  rising  earth,  for  the  waves  towered  up  from 
the  deep  and  rolled  the  immense  masses  chao- 
tically together,  so  that  the  ship  seemed  to 
totter  between  rocks,  and  the  space,  in  which 
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it  moved^  looked  like  an  abyss  ready  exerf 
tDoment  to  bury  the  trembling  creature  in  its 
depths. 

To  this  gloomy  conruhion  of  the  elementr, 
which  filled  the  soul  with  uncertain  fears,  suc- 
ceeded a  shrill  whistling  and  a  deafening  crash, 
with  a  wiid  shrieking  on  boi^d  the  vessel,  that 
the  lips  of  th^  Duchess  were  dosed  by  excess 
of  terr or#,  and  Sarah  sank  down  by  her  side, 
almost  senseless.  The  only  indifferent  person 
was  the  little  Rosa,  who,  after  having  cried 
at  the  first  tumult,  now  looked  about  in  asto- 
nishment and- shewed  her  delight  by  her  cooing. 
The  stranger,  who  had  fi'om  the  first  taken  sb 
much  notice  of  her,  was  still  constantly  by  the 
cradle ;  and  whether  it  was  his  perpetual  smil- 
ing, or  the  attention  which  he  paid  the  little 
thing,  certainly  the  sight  of  him  exercised  an 
irresistible  influence  over  its  humour.  It  smiled 
whenever  it  saw  him,  and  this  smile,  accom- 
panied by  the  brilliant  glancing  of  its  eyes,  that 
grew  larger  and  brighter  every  moment,  seemed 
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to  the  sailors  to  be  a  good  omen.  They  said, 
jestingly,  that  «'  St.  Elm's  fire  had  shown  itself 
in  the  eyes  of  the  little  one,  and  that  tbey 
.were  the  twin  stars  which  bring  good-luck  to 
the  seafarer.*' 

But  although  these  stars  might  brighten  their 
anxiety  for  the  moment,  and  however  childish 
sweetness  might  influence  credulity  no  less  child* 
ish,  yet  the  uproar  of  the  elements  did  not  cease 
the  more  for  that.  On  the  contrary,  the  storm 
grew  more  violent,  the  helmsman  more  alarmed, 
and  it  soon  became  clear  to  every  one,  that 
nothing  was  left  for  it  but  to  return  to  the 
shore  they  had  just  quitted  and  there  seek  ti 
harbour.  This  declaration  fell  like  a  thunder- 
bolt on  most  of  the  passengers,  who,  now  losing 
all  other  considerations,  openly  avowed  them- 
selves to  be  exiles  and  did  not  conceal  that 
they  less  feared  death  on  the  open  sea  than 
perishing  in  the  flames  at  home. 

It  almost  appeared  as  if  this  wish,  so  boldly 
uttered,  was  likely  to  be  realized,  for  the  ship 
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was  scarcely  able  to  make  head  against  the 
furjr  of  the  waves i  and  for  a  short  tinwe  despair 
was  at  its  height.  Although  they  had  already 
tacked  About  for  the  shore,  which  now  lay  fautt 
a  little  ahead  of  them,  so  that  a  few  minutes 
only  seemed  requisite  to  their  safety,  yet  .the 
sea  .broke  with  such  violence  about  them^ 
that  all  lost  their  courage.  The  ship  fired 
guns  of  distress,  the  seamen  sank  exhausted 
from  the  fruitless  labours  of  many  hours,  aad* 
though  others  took  their  place,  they  ,had  no 
better  success.  Night  came  on  and  every  one 
began  to  despair,  when,  at  last,  pilot-boats  put 
off  to  them  from  the  nearest  harbour,  aqd  they 
were  lucky  enough*  to  cast  anchor  in  Portland 
road  without  any  material  damage. 

In  the  midst  of  this  strife  of  elements,  the 
Duchess  had  regained  her  self-possession.  .Com- 
mending her  soul  to  God,  she  left  all  to  thedestiny 
.of  the  hour,  tind  suffered  the  storm  to  pass  ov^ 
as  it  might..   But  in  reality  her  situation  had 
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undergone  no  change;  for,  (Hice  upon  English 
Uody  she  ran  into  the  mouth  of  new  daDger& 
She  liad  not,  however,  much  time  to  think  of 
herself,  for  on  the  grouiul  beside  her  lajt  Sarah, 
incapable  of  moving  a  limb,  and  as  if  lanied  fay 
convulsive  affections^  The  poor  giri  was  forced 
to  be  carried  to  land,  and  this  excited  obsenr* 
ation,  for  the  people,  supposing  her  to  be  dead, 
crowded  about  her  with  questions;  and  heno^ 
arose,  through  idle  chattering,  that  very  pub^ 
Ikiisj  whidi  Catherine  wished  above  all  tMn^i^s 
to  avoid. 

The  Duchess  herself  would  have  remained 
behind,  unprotedied,  with  the  child,  had  not  the 
man,  viAo  had  so  ranch  admired  Rosamond, 
exerted  himself  to  bring  them  to  a  place  of 
safety.  It  was  in  a  little  room  of  a  p&wn- 
brolcer^s  house,  not  far  from  the  shore;  an 
when,  on  parting  from  her  cmKludx>r,  she  asked 
his  name,  the  r^ly  was — ^*  Ralfdi  Partndge  is 
only  loo  happy  in  bd^  able  to .  serve  a  lady- 
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of  your  Grace's  rank  and  coudition,  and  one, 
moreorer,  whom  he  has  been  fortunate  enough 
to  see  before." 

The  Duchess  blushed  at  the  latter  part  of  this 
declaration,  and  said,  not  without  visible  inquie<t 
tude, — *•  Seen  me!  When,  my  good  friend? 
I  have  lost  all  recollection  of  it." 

**  That  may  well  be,"  replied  Ralph; "  imw  will 
I  venture  to  affirm  that  your  Grace's  locdcs  have 
ever  strayed  so  low  as  to  me,  for  it  is  unlikely 
you  should  ever  have  entered  the  poor  house  of 
the  inn-keeper,  Ralph  Partridge ;  but  you  past 
it  when  the  wedding-guests  conducted  Lady 
Jane  Grey  from  the  country-house  of  her  father 
to  her  bridal  chamber  in  Sion  Abbey." 

"  Then  ! "    sighed  Catherine ;   "  And  it  is 

from  that,"  she  added  smiling,  *^  you  pretend 

to  know  me  ?    Be  candid,  my  good  friend,  you 

'have  learnt  who  I  am,  but  tell  me  by  what 

chance  it  was  ?" 

Ah,  ]rour  Grace  is  too  well  aopiainted  with 
the  world  for  any  thing  in  it  to  be  concealed 
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from  you ;  but  unfortunately  the  world  stands  on 
the  same  footing  with  you  in  that  respect.  It 
knows  you  to  a  hair,  and  therefore,  if  you  will 
follow  the  advice  of  a  poor  man,  stay  no  longer 
on  this  uncertain  ground  than  is  absolutely  re* 
quisite  to  get  again  on  board  a  ship  that  is  ready 
to  put  to  sea." 

"  Very  good,  mine  honest  friend,  but  what 
am  I  to  do  with  this  sick  girl  in  our  present 
circumstances  ?  To  call  in  a  surgeon  would  be 
dangerous,  and  yet,  where  besides  am  I  to  look 
for  help  ?" 

"  If  your  Grace  will  permit  me,  I  have  so  far 
served  my  apprenticeship  to  a  surgeon,  that  I 
may  venture  to  give  her  a  cordial  which  will  soon 
.set  her  upon  her  legs  again." 

Catherine  consented,  and  the  rather,  ims  he 
produced  a  certilBcate  that  showed  he. really  had 
some  knowledge  of  surgery.  He  poured  a  few 
drops  from  a  flask  into  a  saucer,  which  he  held 
over  the  lamp  till  they  grew  hot,  and  then  rubbed 
Sarah's  temples  and  pulses  with  them,  where- 
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upon  she  opened  her  eyes  and  in  a  fewminutes 
had  completely  recovered  her  senses.  Ralph 
triumphantly  set  the  saucer  upon  the  table 
before  him,  glancing  alternately  from  Sarah  to 
the  Duchess  with  a  look  that  seemed  to  say, 
"  Well !  do  I  understand  my  businesa?  Shan^t 
I,  in  a  strange  country,  do  for  one  of  those 
surgeons  that  are  blindly  followed  and  flocked 
to  by  thousands?"  The  Duchess  smiled  gra- 
ciously, and  asked,  "  What  recompense  she  was 
to  give  him?" 

"  No  other,"  he  quickly  replied,  "  than  the 
permission  to  go  abroad  in  your  service,  for  at 
present  your  Grace  is  in  a  bad  way  with  your 
followers ;  one  has  preferred  the  stake  at  home, 
to  a  second  tinle  undergoing  the  pains  of  a  sea- 
storm,  and  has  taken  himself  off  to  castle  Bar* 
bican ;  the  other,  indeed,  with  his  sallow  cheeks 
and  spindle  shanks,  seems  something  more  of 
an  amphibious  animal,  and  in  his  double  nature 
not  to  fear  the  water ;  but,  to  speak  it  fairly; 
Hxe  orgpuiaof  this  sort  of  animal  are  too  little 
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developed  for  one  to  expect  overmuch  from 
their  sagacity — " 

**  While  you,^  interrupted  the  Duohess>"  have 
given  unusual  proofs  of  acuteness.  Well,  Par- 
tridge, you  may  take  the  place  of  the  faithless 
Baptist.'* 

Ralph  made  a  profound  bow  and  protested 
the  most  unshaken  fidelity  and  devotion.  In 
the  meantime  Sarah,  by  way  of  employing  her 
hands,  had  been  playing  with  the  cup  on  the 
table  before  her,  and,  as  it  appeared  to  be  silver 
and  of  great  purity,  she  began  to  examine  it  more 
closely,  and  at  last  whispered  to  her  mistress, 
**  Is  it  not  strange  ?  on  this  cup,  as  on  the  linen 
of  our  little  foundling,  are  the  marks  of  armorial 
bearings  carefully  erased,  and,  below,  the  in- 
tersected rose-fiprigs." 

'^  Let  me  see  it,**  said  the  Duchess,  and  holding 
the  cap  nearer  to  the  light,  saw  iimt  it  was  silver 
and  of  Italian  workmanship.  <<  Where,  in  all  the 
w(Nrkl,  have  I  seen  that  cup  before  ?  for  isome* 
nf  here  I  have  seen  it ;  but  where^  I  canooft  caB 
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to  mind.  Just  as  little  do  I  remembe*  wUoh  it 
is  of  our  nobles  that  lately^  intonlucedfroip 
France  the  rose-sprig  about  hisr  arms." 

<<  And  how-does  it  come  here?-'  said  Sarahs  in 
whose  brain  a  thousand  conjectures  were  afloat. 

The  Duchess  was  still  meditatii^  on  their  new 
discovery^  and  trying  to  think  to  whom  it  could 
have  originaHjr  belonged,  when  the  master  of 
the  house  entered  and  announced  to  his  guests 
that  on  account  of  the  strict  orders  issued  by  the 
government  in  regard  to  all  going  abroad,  he 
must  request  the  lady's  name  and  the  purpose  of 
her  journey ;  it  was  necessary,  he  said,-  to  give 
in  both,  to  avoid  unpleasant  consequences^  to 
himself. 

While  Catherine,  thus  unexpectedly  reminded 
<^  her  dangerous  situa^on,  b^aa  to  think  with 
lierself  what  was  to  be  done,  Ralph  Fartridge&Lcd 
Iii»eye,  keenly  on  the  host^and,  witiioutiillowa^ 
liim  time  for  farther  protests,  exdaimed  pinr- 
poeely  with  a  loud  voice,  as*  if  in  the  mq^se  9i 
jofr  ''  What,  my  good  friend  Davis  1  Ihi^reDCrt 
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seen  you  since  the  procession  of  lady  Dudley, 
when  you  rode  before  the  greht  Northumberland 
and  proclaimed  the  Lady  Jane."^ 

•*  It  may  be,"  said  the  host,  confused  and  in  a 
low  tone  to  induce  the  other  to  speak  in  the 
same  way ;  **  It  may  be  on  that  day, — " 

•'^  Yes,  by  my  troth  was  it ;  on  that  very  day 
we  spoke  together.  Afterwards,  when  the  Duke 
mounted  the  scafltold  and  the  Dudleys  were  im- 
prisoned, you  got  out  of  the  way  and  sought 
a  refuge  in  the  poor  inn  of  Ralph  Partridge.  I 
was  not  at  home,  and  as  .you  could  not  trust  in 
my  wife^s  having  too  much  consideration  for  the 
adherents  of  Suffolk,  you  would  not  wait  for  my 
return.  I  am  doubly  glad,  therefore,  that  we 
meet  here  so  unexpectedly.*' 

«*  Certainly,**  replied  the  other;  **  certainly, 
I  am  glad  too;  but  the  prejudice  against  the 
fbllowers  of  the  reformed  doctrines  is  so  great  in 
oar  town,  that  I  would  not  advise  you,  any  more 
ttan  her  Grace,  to  abide  longer  than  is  absdutely^ 
necessary-  under  the  roof  of  a  poor  fellow  who 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


THE  OOTOASTS.  225 

has  but  just  saved  himself  from  a  hard  persecu- 
tion, and  owes  his  life  and  safety  to  unremitting 
watchfulness." 

"  You  have  done,"  said  Ralph,  **  like  many  of 
those  people  of  distinction  for  whom  you  always 
had  such  a  mighty  hankering  ;  you  have  denied 
your  religion  and  now  side  again  with  the  Papists. 
Well,  every  one  to  his  own  taste :  but  still  you 
wotft  wish  to  break  quite  with  the  other  party, 
for  it  may  so  chance  that  it  lifts  up  its  head 
again,  and  it  is  always  well  to  have  two 
strings  to  your  bow.  Therefore,  my  prudent 
Davis,  tell  me  how  we  may  secure  her  Grace 
from  intruders  and  let  her  enjoy  a  little  rest 
after  all  the  troubles  she  has  gone  through." 

"By  my  troth,  Ralph  Partridge,  I  answer  for 
nothing,  and  will  have  no  more  to  do  with  this 
dangerous  business." 

**  Not  if  you  could  help  it,  I  believe  you.  But 
recollect,  we  hold  each  other  by  the  hand,  and  if 
one  falls  he  drags  his  neighbour  after  him." 

*'  It  is  strange,"  said  the  Duchess  with  her 

VOL.  i:  a 
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peculiar  dtginty,  <^  it  is  strange  to  hear  you 

eMftestiDg  about  tliot  wbidi  conceras  ime  only. 

Who  told  you  that  I  wished  to  abuse  any  loi^fer 

ike  unwilling  ho^italily  of  this  man?     And 

wboae  protection  ha^e  I  entreated,  that  it  shouki 

occur  to  one  to  refuse,  or  to  the  other  to  ext<»rt 

it  1    Go»  Sir,  and  iet  me  hare  my  reckoning ;  I 

will  not  put  your  pusillanimtty  to  the  proc^ 

another  instant,  but  shall  return  to  the  Teseel 

that  brought  me  here,  and  will  yet  see  who  can 

hind^  me  from  makii^  good  my  civil  rights  ia 

the  company  of  tike  Falcon.    Ciqptain  Jobdasoa 

will  not  suffer  a  hi»r  on  the  head  of  any  metnbor 

in  his  community  to  be  isyured.    Go,  Sir,''  she 

repeated,  wavii^  him  off  with  her  haAd ;  hut  ia 

the  next  moment  she  added,  *'  Yet  stop,  you 

€aEn  inform  me  on  one  point;  pray  teU  me  how 

that  silver  cup  came  into  your  hands  T* 

Davis  changed  cdour  at  this  ^uestmn*  but, 
jCoUeetime  himaeif  immedii^ely,  he  replied;  ''  la 
truth  it  w^Lld  be  no  easy  vo0t^  for  me  to  giie 
aficcmttt  of  things  thai  nre  qpnte  bejioiid  my 
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knowledge.  I  am  a  broker,  and  traffic  in  alt 
maimer  of  wares  ;  amongst  them,  (^course,  are 
various  utensils,  which  are  either  worn  out  or 
have  grown  superfluous  to  their  owners,  and 
are  exchanged  for  other  goods  either  from  fickfe* 
ness  or  necessity.  Many  things  go  through  mf 
hands  in  this  way  that  I  have  never  seen  ;  and 
as  to  the  cup,  I  never  observed  it  till  now,  and 
rather  thought  that  jrou  had  brought  it  with  70a 
than  found  it  here.** 

**  If  you  set  no  particular  value  upon  it,  yott 
win  perhaps  not  object  to  part  with  it  to  me  for 
a  price  of  your  own  fixing," 

**  As  to  that,  the  bargain  is  as  good  as 
settled,"  he  relied,  laughing  indifierentiyt  and 
named  a  tolerably  high  price,  which  the  Duchess 
was  contented  to  overlook,  and  paid  the  money 
at  once.  At  the  same  time  she  hurried  htm  to  a 
settlement  for  her  short  abode  in  his  house,  and 
iras  actually  about  to  quit  it  when  a  cinaim- 
stance  happened  which  competted  her  to  give  up 
her  purpirae.    A  sudden  tumuH  fflled  the  stfeet8> 

a  2 
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and  swelling  nearer,  like  a  flood  of  waters,  put 
an  end  to  all  other  thoughts  with  the  negoti- 
ators.    At  first  they  looked  at  each  other  in 
-surprise,  but  their  excited  attention  was  soon 
drawn  more  immediately  to  what  was  passing  in 
the  street.    There  was  no  doubt  as  to  what  was 
going  on ;   a  riot  threatened  individual  safety 
with  dangers  that  were  rather  felt  than  defined. 
Partridge  instantly  put  out  the  lights ;  no  one 
dared  to  breathe;    and    thus  they  all    stood 
strangers  to  one  another,  each  lost  in  his  own 
thoughts,  and  without  daring  by  a  syllable  to 
tell  his  terrors.      In  the  street,   however,  the 
repetition  of  certain  words  gave  them  plainly  to 
understand  what  had  set  the  people  in  this  com- 
motion.— "  Out  vvith  them !    Out  with  them!" 
resounded  on  all  sides  like  an  alarum  bell.— 
<«  The  heretics  just  landed !-— Where  are  they  ?— 

'  Death  to  those  who  hide  them  !'^ 
:    Davis  made  a  movement  to  leave  the  room, 
but  Ralph,  who  had  approached  him  unper- 

,  deived,  now  caught  him  by  the  arm,  and  ex- 
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claimed  in  an  under  tone,  "  Not  a  step !   If  you 
prize  your  life,  not  a  single  step !" 

** 'Tis  because  I  do  prize  it,  fool,'*  replied 
Davis  struggling  to  g«t  loose;  ^^  it  is  because  I 
do  prize  it  that  I  will  go  down,  and  not  by 
staying  here  supply  coals  for  the  fire  that 
threatens  my  poor  house," 

"  You  will!"  exclaimed  Partridge,  grinning 
with  rage ;  "  away,  then ;  but  I  go  with  you 
though  we  both  burn  at  the  same  stake."     - 

Davis,  however,  burst  from  him  and  stumbled 
towards  the  door,  when  voices  were  heard  be- 
low,.  shouting,  **  Whoever  lays  a  finger  on  the 
fugitives,  we'll  fling  him  into  the  sea!  What! 
shall  our  town  bear  the  shame  of  such  disgraceful 
inhospitality  ?  The  people  of  Portland  will  have 
no  traitors  amongst  them." — The  Duchess  gently 
breathed  again ;  but  a  cry  was  heard  from  the 
opposite  party,  —  **  Traitors !  Take  care  you 
don't  talk  your  heads  off,  people  of  Portland. 
Is  it  treachery  to  cleanse  the  land  from  heretics, 
as  the  Queen  has  ordered  us  ?  Away,  dogs,  away. 
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stud  off  from  tlie  doors  and  let  ii&  go  istrta  tbe 
houses ;  we  bare  strkt  orders  for  it.** 

^*  Let  me  90  for  your  own  sakes^*^  said  Davis, 
'Whrnk  Partridge  again  dnng  to  wttk  both  arsM 
and  was  draggtsg;  farther  inHo  the  room  ;  **  yon 
ht$rl  there  is  no  hope  for  you!  they  have 
already  broken  into  mf  adgUMwr's  hdtise.  Ughl 
ii0W  it  )M>uiidli  when  thqr  ttmnder  bo  against  tbe 
doorsr 

<'  Ugh !  and  how  ihed  s«ndsr  said  I^rtridge* 
ttodung  him;  whi»  ai  this  mommt  aefcral 
ah^ts  fell  in  the  street,  and  tbe  spiritedl  ywth 
rushed  into  the  town  from  all  sndes,  gb  foot  and 
0n  hoKsebacfc,  to  (^[ipese  this  crying  h^urtioe. 

^'  Who  dares  f  they  ^(claimed,  ^  who  dares 
te  break  opeu  our  doors  ?  If  it  be  a  nq^  eofB- 
mand,  it  has  been  surreptitiously  obtained  to 
disgrace  the  rule  of  Henry's  daughter.  Dis- 
perse, ye  papistical  blood-suckers,  or  by  Heav^i 
we  fire  upon  you»  and  you  luss  the  earth  without 
a  blessing." 

*<  Rebels!  Rebels!"  shouted  their  <^^ponents; 
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<<  th^  set  AeimdTes  ag^tt  the  Qtf een^i  man- 
dates !  Tkey  Maspheme  the  Heiy  Father  t  Cfiraea 
and  destruetioR  an  the  apostates !" 

^'If  D6MS  hme  betngfied  %isr  whi^ered  tke 
Duchess  to  Sarah ;  ^  If  alt  this  tamit  era- 
can  the  child  aawi  me  i — ^We  are  kat  should  t^y 
disooviw  our  re^areat.** 

The  darkness  in  the  eh«iAer  and  the  tumult 
withent  and  within  mtiet  hare  broken  the  sleep 
of  the  little  Rosamond,  for  she  suddenly  awoke 
with  sa  slriH  a  scream  that  afl  were  stertled 
and  the  Ihichess  gate  herself  up  for  {est ;  and, 
indeed,  the  tumult  albeut  the  hovtse  increased  so 
nvlkdi  that  even  Bartridge  lot!  att  self-possession 
and  saflhrtd  Davis  to  sHp  from  Mm  ;  the  IMiter 
immediately  gidoed  the  door  of  the  room  and 
escaped. 

All  stood  for  several  minutes  ni  mute  despair, 
expecting  the  last  decisive  Mow  vrhSch  could  not 
but  faM  shortly.  It  was,  iKnvever,  impossible  in 
the  inerei»fng  uproar  and  the  din  of  voices  to 
distinguish  which  was  the  victorious   x^rty; 
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hope,  be^ides,  slumbered  so  deeply  in  Catherine's* 
bosom »  that  she  saw  only  the  certain  approach 
of  misery,  and,  covering  the  child  with  kisses, . 
devoted  both  it  and  herself  to  death.  But  Ralph 
listened  more  keenly  in  the  direction  of  the 
window  ;  at  length  he  ventured  gently  near  it, 
opened  it  a  little,  and,  with  his  ear  at  the 
crevice,  for  some  time  accompanied  the  progress 
of  the  uproar  with  a  breathless  intensity  of  all 
the  senses* 

**  We  are  saved  !"  he  at  length  stammered  in 
a  voice  that  was  scarcely  audible.  *'  Herey  we 
have  no  longer  occasion  to  fear  any  thing.  Davis 
has  fallen  into  the  hands  of  his  avengers.  I  heard 
him  squeak,  as  an  old  acquaintance  of  mine,  a 
Captain  in  one  of  Northumberland's  troops, 
whose  voice  I  could  not  forget,  seized  him  by  the 
throat  and  handed  him  over  to  his  people.  The 
gallows-bird  probably  wanted  to  betray  us  by 
way  of  saving  his  own  neck,  but  now  he  has  got 
it  himself.  Courage!  courage!"  he  added, 
hastening  to  the  Duchess,  who  sank  into  Sarah's 
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arms,  sobbing  loudly  ;^-i-"  We  may  well  laugh 
now,  for  even  on  the  'stormy  sea  we  were  not 
neara*  ruin  than  amongst  these  men-hunters/' 

'<  But,  my  good  friend,"  said  th6  Duchess, 
drying  up  her  tears,  and  looking  at  him  with 
smiles,  ^^  what  'makes  you  so  cf^^rtain  that  our 
friends  have  got  the  upper  hand  ?" 

**  I  only  know  thus  much;  the  Captain'  is 
already  coming  up  the  stairs,  and  we  arenas 
safe  under  his  protection  as  if  we  were  on  the 
other  side  the  water." 

The  door  did,  indeed,  open ;  and  there  en- 
tered, with  a  light  in  his  hand.,  the  brave 
soldier  who  had  stopt  at  Ralph's  house  on  his 
march  to  Newmarket,  and  had  then  so  plainly 
manifested  the  integrity  of  his  sentiments.  After 
having  cast  a  quick  glance  at  the  different  per- 
sons in  the  i*oom,  he  said,  and  not  without  a 
slight  touch  of  awkwardness,  arising  perhaps 
from  the  noble  mien  and  bearing  o(  the  Duchess ; 
*^  It  grieves  me  to  see  your  Grace  in  such  alarm» 
but  the  devils  in  the  street  below  cared  neither 
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fSmr  rank  Mr  pereon,  and  k  i»  kickj  for  ymi  that 
they  did  not  eaeculie  their  pJams ;  for,  la  speak 
plaurif ,  their  aim  was  partiecilarly  agafnst  those 
ifbo  seemed  to  them  to  he  dangerous  from  their 
infiaenee  •ver  others.    Thereisre,--— *-** 

<^  l^MreiNe,'^  lart^rmpled  raftrhtge,  ^  her 
Grace  wishes  for  BotMng  so  innch  as  to  be 
iBid«r7««r  pratectioA,  being  convltteed  that  you 
woidd  j«st  as  little  expose  her  as  this  hiaoeeRt 
chad  here  to  the  abuse  of  these  fitrieus  mis- 
creants*'* 

<«IhedeYflf  i8lt7ou,nd«ehovtr'^  exdaifloed 
the  Gaptsin,  reo^nising  Partridge^  and  without 
regard  t<»  the  presence  of  Uie  Diidl«ss;  ^  what, 
faa«e|rau  eut  inattos  skest  at  braoe  and  Mi  your 
seolding  wife?  Wdl,  I  wish  you  ^y  with  all 
my  heart*  &it  to  come  back  to  the  business  in 
faand^r-JU  to  my  protection,  it  does  not  reach  far, 
mid  canaot  eaetead  bejnmd  the  next  few  hours**' 

«*  Oh,  Heanrenst  what  then  wiH  become  of 
usi  The  aight  ^pnckty  passes  and,  even  if  its 
daricneis  Aontld  protect  us,  the  dawn  ^day  so 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


TH8    OVTCAST&.  235 

much  the  nwre  surely  delivers  the  fugitives  into 
their  eneB^'s  baodsJ ' 

'^  Wb7»  I  ttiink,"  said  Oe  Ci^uo, «'  we  may 
keep^  the  road  and  the  harbour  deax  till  the 
next  evening,  for  just  so  long  it  will  he  befote 
the  militia  imrives  to>  streagthen  the  garrison, 
tlie  faiidf  af  whieh  fl^eked  t»  the  assistwttce  of  the 
cUalreased  Proteslmts.  I  aofselfi— I  am  net 
ashaiaed  to  say  it/— ^eame  over  to  tbeai^  of  the 
eidlea  agaiast  whom  the  eleaieiit»  ware  hardty 
so  croel  as  theor  ^j^^'secmtprs*  I  repeat  there- 
tore  what  I  set  out  v^itti^^ — ^nothing  r^natns 
for  her  Grace  but  to  persuade  the  Captain  ta 
put  to  sea  directly  ;  and,  beUeve  me,,  the  bot- 
tomless oeean  oSewu  you  mom  safety  just  aow 
than  the  strongest  castle  in  ail  Eag^ad/' 

The  weU4ntaided  eoiuMel  oC  the  Ca^ain  at 
firrt  akurmed  the  Dttchess,  who  eould  oot  so  soon 
reconcile  to  hersctf  the  faka  el  a  sea-v^^ag^,  h«it 
she  subdued  her  f^eliia^  so  far  as  to  show  a 
readine»»  to  concur  in  any  measures  which  cir- 
cumstances might  ctU  for ;  she  only  asked  as  to 
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the  means  which  must  be  employed  to  hasten 
the  sailing  of  the  ship  then  at  anchor  there,  as  it 
was  more  than  probable  that  the  Captain  would 
wish  to  allow  his  crew  some  time  to  recruit 
themselves. 

"  Nothing  more  easy,"  said  the  soldier ;  *^  no- 
thing in  the  world  more  easy ;  you  h^ve  only  to 
repreiient  to  the  Captain,  that  if  he  delays  longer 
he  will  infallibly  be  made  to  answer  for  having 
assisted  the  exiles  to  fly  their  country,  an  accu- 
sation against  which  his  Belgian  flag  will- as 
little  protect  him,  as  it  will  against  the  violence 
of  the  riotous  fanatics.** 

The  Duchess  looked  around  in  doubt  for  a 
messenger  who  would  venture  to  bear  her  com- 
mission to  the  vessel. 

**  I  guess  your  thoughts,"  said  the  soldier ; 
**  and  if  you  can  make  up  your  mind  to  follow 
me  directly,  I  will  undertake,  supported  by  your 
authority,  to  settle  the  afikir.  Now  is  the  best 
time!  There  is  yet  darkness  to  hide  our  steps, 
the  frightened  priests  are  yet  staggered,  and  the 
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people  waver  here!  and  there  irresolutely.  The 
way  is  open;  quick,  therefore,  and  my  word  for 
it,  I  bring  you  on  board  the  packet  undis- 
covered." 

The  Duchess  took  courage  and  subdued  her 
ipiward  struggles.  With  the  tears  lingering  in 
her  eyes,  and  compelling  her  trembling  lips  to 
speak,  she  said,  as  she  gave  her  hand  to  the 
Captain,  "  I  see  it  well ;  there  is  no  rest  for  me 
in  England." 

She  hurried  forward,  when  Sarah,  with  the 
child  in  her  arms,  threw  herself  at  her  feet,  and 
clinging  to  them,  besought  her  with  loud  lamen- 
tation not  to  expose  her  life  a  second  time  to  the 
fury  of  the  sea. 

**  Hear  me,"  she  cried;-  "  hear  me  for  your 
own  sake, — ^for  the  sake  of  your  poor  Sarah.— 
Whither  would  you  go  ?  In  such  an  hour,  to 
venture  yourself  with  strange  men  4n.  the  riotous 
streets?  Do  you  know  where. they  would  lead 
you  ?  or  whether  they  ^  they  thentsdves^  are  not 
your  worst  enemies  ?" 
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**  Silence,  sBIy  girl,  your  thoughts  are  in  con- 
fusion; you  know  not  how  to  value  people.  Oo, 
go ;  and  let  me  pass  on  my  way«" 

**  My  dearest  mistress,"  sobbed  Sarah,  stilt  at 
the  Ducheas*  feet,  and  almost  bemde  herself 
with  feu*  and  terror  ;  **  My  bdored,  my  wafer^ 
tunate  mistress !  For  the  sid^e  of  Heaven,  heur 
me  but  a  moment !  —  Supposing  that  these 
strajigers  c<mduct  you  safely,  do  ycm  yet  entirely 
forget  your  situation  and  what  you  have  suf- 
fered I  Oh,  in  truth.  Sir  Richard  will  olve  you 
little  thanks  for  having  thus  expend  the  dearest 
hcqpes  of  his  heart,  and  made,  ])erhaps,  both 
yourself  and  him  for  ever  miserable.  From  pity 
to  yourself,  dear  mistress,  follow  my  advice  but 
this  oncei  I  pray  for  nothing  but  a  few  hours* 
rest." 

^^  Rest,  Sarah  .^"  caid  the  Duchess,  unable  to 
reirtrain  her  tears;  **  you  have  heard  it  yonrseff, 
rest  is  no  more  for  me  here.  Come,  eome.  Sir,'' 
she  add^,  coU^i^  berileif ;  <Met  us  leave  all 
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cares  behind  us  in  England.    Perhaps  a  distant 
coast  may  become  our  home." 

She  gently  pushed  Sarah  out  of  the  way  with 
her  hand,  and  hastened,  without  once  looking 
round,  down  the  steps  and  through  the  street ; 
and  when  she  got  on  board  the  vessel  scarcely 
recollected  that  she  had  heard  or  seen  any  thing. 


NOTES. 
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NOTES  AND  ILLUSTRATIONS, 

BY  THE  TRANSLATOR. 


Tor  your  writing  and  reading^,  let  that  appear  when  there  is 
no  need  of  such  vanity — Shakspbarb. 


Wat  ihortly  pass  to  Sion  House^  the  future  habitation  0} 
the  youthful  pair, — Page  5. 

Sion  House. — "  In  1553,  on  the  attainture  and  ex- 
ecution of  the  Duke  of  Somerset,  it  became  the  pro- 
perty of  the  crown,  and  Queen  Mary  settled  Nuns  in 
it,  who  were  expelled  on  the  accession  of  Elizabeth, 
but  with  this  favourable  circumstance,  that  they  were 
permitted  to  cany  their  treasures  with  them.  James 
the  First  gave  it  to  the  Earl  of  Northumberland  and  his 
heirs  for  ever ;  and  in  168O,  Inigo  Jones  was  employed 
to  re^build  a  great  part  of  it.  The  house  is  built  on 
the  spot  where  the  church  of  the  monastery  stood>  on 
die  north  side  of  the  Thames;  and  the  ground^  where 
t^  old  gardeft  wat»  is  gfeatly  enlarged^  The  greal 
gallery  extends  the  whole  length  of  the  ieast  front,  ton* 
taining,  besides  many  £ne  paintings,  a  VAst  quantity  of 
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tke  finest  old  china,  of  the  most  curious  patterns,  that 
were  ever  brought  into  England.'* — Buck^s  JntiquitieSf 
vol.  i. 

It  was  called  also  Sion  Abbey,  and  was  ^tuated  in 
Warwickshire. 

It  would  have  surprised  nobody  if  she  had  brought  to  the 
son-in-law  of  her  husband^ s  daughter  the  name  and  title 
"which  he  has  now  received  from  that  daughter  her' 
self.—^.  7. 

This  complicated  pedigree  is  a  simple  matter  to  a 
German  writer,  whose  language  can  express  any  degree 
of  relationship  up  to  the  lime  of  Noah,  or  even  beyond, 
if  it  be  necessary.  Sir  Charles  Brandon,  afterwards 
Duke  of  Suffolk,  who  was  a  favourite  with  the  English 
Bluebeard,  seems  to  have  had  his  master's  partiality  for 
matrimon]f  ;  he  was  thrice  married.  The  first  wife  was 
Mary,  daughter  to  Henry  the  Seventh,  sister  to  Henry 
the  Eighth,  and  widow  of  Louis  the  Twelfth,  King  of 
France.  By  her  he  had  a  daughter  ♦,  the  Frances  of 
this  tale»  married  to  the  Marquis  of  Dorset,  from  which 
marriage  proceeded  Lady  Jane  Grey,  so  that  the  husband 
of  the  latter  was,  as  the  Baroness  calls  him,  a  great  son* 

«  I  had  inadvertently  copied  the  German  name  Francisca  and 
did  not  observe  the  error  till  the  first  sheet  had  passed  thfoogh 
the  press.  As  it  was  then  too  late  to  mike  any  change  in  the 
earlier  pages,  I  thought  it  better  to  continue  the  same  name  for 
the  0ake  of  uniformity. 
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^kt-law.  ^'  It  is  a  shame  to  the  English  language  that 
we  have  not  a  less  clumsy  way  of  expressing  a  relation- 
shipy  of  which  we  have  occasion  to  think  and  speak  so 
frequently." 

"  Doctor  Fagius/*  exclaimed  the  imAeeper^  in  sur^ 
j>me.— p.  8. 

Paul  Fagius,  whose  German  name  was  Bnchlein,  war 
bom  at  Rheinzabem,  in  1504.  His  father  was  a  school- 
master. He  came  over  to  England  with  Bucer,  and  was 
to  have  joined  with  him  in  a  new  translation  of  the 
Scriptures ;  Fagius  taking  the  Old  Testament,  and  Bucer 
the  New.  But  this  scheme  was  defeated  by  the  suddei^ 
death  of  both  professors.  He  died  at  Cambridge  m 
1550.  Bucer,  who  is  mentioned  in  a  subsequent  page^ 
was  born  in  the  year  1491  at  Schlestadt,  and  died  in  the 
year  1551,  at  Cambridge,  where  he  was  professor  of 
theology.  He  commenced  life  as  a  Dominican  monk, 
but  soon  became  a  convert  to  Luther*s  doctrines.  He 
then,  for  some  time,  occupied  the  place  of  preacher  t6 
the  Elector  Frederick  of  the  Palatinate ;  was  subsequently 
for  twenty  years  professor  at  the  university  of  Stras- 
burgh,  till  Edward  the  Sixth  invited  him  over,  at  the 
instigation  of  Archbishop  Cranmer.  Although  he  wab 
in  the  spirit  of  those  times  a  polemic,  yet  Cardinal  Con^ 
tarini  called  him  the  most  learned  theolo^an  amongst 
the  heretics;  and  under  the  name  of  Aretius  Filinus,  he 
gave  a  comment  on  the  Psalms.    His  first  Wife  had 
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be^tt  s^  ntm^  bU  secQiid^  9  widow ;  and  after  her  death 
he  even  married  a  third  time.  Dwing  his.  life  he  was 
as  ohject  o£  great  venacation^  and  it  waa  uot  the  least  of 
his  good  fortune  that  he  died  before  Mary  ctam  to  the 
throne  of  England,  for  it  was  pretty  evident  what  fate 
&e  living  man  might  have  expected,  when,  six  years 
^er  his  death,  she  caused  the  body  to  be  disinterred  and 
tbiii!Ot»  to  shew  hei^  orthodox  aJ»hori!^ce  of  ProtcstantiMo* 

In  thti  midst  ff  them  they  led  a  woman  who  had  fetters 
on  her  hands  and  feet  ^ — p.  16. 

^^  There  was  a  woosaa  accused  of  heretical  prayHy, 
<^ed  jQa»  Bucer>  or  Joan  of  Kenty  who  was  so  per«^ 
tioftcious^  that  the  commi^ioners  could  make  dp  imm 
pvessloQ  upon  her.  Her  doctdbe  waa<^"  That  Christ 
w^  not  truly  incemaite  of  the  Vii^»  whose  6esh»  beiag. 
the  outwalk  nan,  was  sinfully  begotten,  and  bora  ia 
sia ;;  a«d  coaae^umitly  he  could  t^e  none  of  it :  but  the. 
ifOtd,  by  ^  qonseot  of  the  inward  mm  of  the  Vii^io„ 
ipas  made'  fimW*  This  opiw<Ni>  it  would  seem,,  is  not, 
ofthodox ;  aiid  there  waa  a  necessity  for  deliveriiig  the^ 
wonen  t!»  the  flanea  for  main^ning  it  But  tbe  young; 
King,  though  in  suich  tender  yeacs^  had  mone  sense  tbaat 
aU  hia  counaeUArs  and  preceptcNK^:  mi  he  Wiig:r^iifled 
to*  siga  the  wan»nt  fi»  her  execH^ioo^.  Cranmer  ivas, 
tmpbyed  to^peisuade  him  to  coropUancei  and  he  saii 
Aeti^  waa  a  great  diffinmnce  between  etkofn  m  edier 
peinta  of  dtviuity  and  those  which  wece  ia  disect  coDr 
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tradictbn  to  die  apostle's  creed :  Ibese  latter  were  im- 
pieties against  God,  which  the  prince,  being  God's 
deputy,  ought  to  repress;  in  like  manner  as  inferior 
magistrates  were  bound  to  punish  ofiences  against  the 
Elng^s  person.  Edward^  overcome  by  importunity,  at 
last  submitted,  though  with  tears  in  his  eyes;  and  ha 
told  Cranmer,  that  if  any  wrong  were  done,  the  guilt 
should  lie  entirely  on  his  head.  The  primate,  after 
making  a  new  effort  to  reclaim  the  woman  from  her 
errors,  and  finding  her  obstinate  against  all  his  argu« 
ments,  at  last  committed  her  to  the  flames."— Hume> 
vol.  iv.  p.  324. 

It  if  not  enough  that  the  tapers  are,  &c. — p.  IQ, 
"Orders  were  issued  by  council,  that  candles  should 
no  longer  be  carried  about  on  Candlemas-day ;  ashes  oa 
Ash- Wednesday ;    palms  on  Palm-Sunday." — Hume^ 
vol.  iv.  p.  308. 

An  order  was  also  issued  by  council  for  the  removal 
of  all  images  from  the  churches ;  an  innovation  which 
was  much  desired  by  the  reformers. 

The  preaching  of  the  Pole  A'Lasco. — p.  21. 

John  A-Lasco  was  a.  Polish  nobleman,  who  quitted 
his  country  and  titles  to  take  upon  himself  the  office  of 
a  seformer.  He  was  invited^  over  to  En^and  with  his- 
conffcegfi.tiony  to  the  number  of  five  hundred|  by  King: 
Edward^  at  the  instigation  of  Cranmer% 
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Sir  Richard  arose  and  stood  upright  before  the 
DuChess^'^p.  ^9. 

At  this  time  he  was  not  a  knight  but  a  plain  es- 
quire, and,  as  Banks  has  it»  "  a  person  singularly  ac- 
complished and  learned  in  the  French,  Italian^  and  Latin 
languages." 

'     '  When  I  left  Barbican^  &c.— p.  30. 

In  regard  to  Barbican  the  Baroness  has  comniitted 
three  blunders ;  first  in  considering  it  as  remote  from 
London ;  secondly,  in  placing  it,  as  she  afterwards  does, 
close  upon  the  banks  of  the  Thames ;  and  thirdly,  in 
calling  it  Castle  Barbican.  Barbican  was  a  general  name 
for  any  watch-tower ;  many  of  these  Barbicans  stood  in 
the  line  of  the  London  \yall,  as  long  as  the  city  retained 
such  a  defence,  but  one  of  these  towers  left  its  generic 
name  to  the  spot  on  which  it  had  been  situated,  and 
here,  amongst  other  buildings,  was  a  castle,  belongmg 
to  the  Suffolk  family.  The  ground  is  now  occupied  by 
several  houses  of  inferior  order  and  still  bears  the  name 
of  Barbican. 

The  character  of  the  Duchess,  too,  is  precisely  the  xe-  ■ 
verse  of  that  we  know  of  her.  Instead  of  being  mild  and 
prudent,  as  the  Baroness  represents  her,  she  was  a  zealous 
Protestant  and  an  open  scoffer  of  the  Catholics.  She  was 
the  sole  daughter  of  Lord  Willoughby  of  Eresby  by  the 
Lady  Mary  Salines,  a  Spaniard.  The  family  may  be 
traced  up  to  the  time  of  Ralph  de  Willeghby  of  Wll- 
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leghby  in  Lincolnshirey  in  the  time  of  King  John,  and 
appears  to  have  been  not  a  little  distinguished  under  the 
successive  princes. 

Young  as  she  is^  she  has  studied  xoith  much  zeal  the  fat  hers 
of  the  church. — ^p.  30. 

Roger  Ascham,  tutor  to  the  Lady  Elizabeth ,  having 
one  day  paid  her  a  visit,  found  her  employed  in  reading 
Plato,  while  the  rest  of  the  family  were  engaged  in  a 
party  of  hunting  in  the  park. — Hume,  vol.  iv.  p.  369. 
**  Her  hearty  full  of  passion  for  literature  and  the  elegant 
arts,  and  of  tenderness  towards  her  husband,  who  was 
deserving  of  her  affections,  had  never  opened  itself  to 
the  flattering  allurements  of  ambition,  and  the  intelli- 
gence of  her  elevation  to  the  throne  was  nowise  agree- 
able to  her.  She  even  refused  to  accept  of  the  present ; 
pleaded  the  preferable  title  of  the  two  princesses ;  ex- 
pressed her  dread  of  the  consequences  attending  an 
enterprise  so  dangerous,  not  to  say  so  criminal,  and 
desired  to  remain  in  the  private  station  in  which  she  was 
bom.  Overcome  at  last  by  the  entreaties  rather  than 
the  reasons  of  father  and  father-in-law,  and  above  all 
of  her  husband,  she  submitted  to  their  will,  and  was 
prevailed  on  to  relinquish  her  own  judgment." — Hume^ 
vol.  iv.  p.  369. 

Shefkd  hack  again  to  Kenning  fiiorff.— p.  58. 
Historically  true.    Thence  Mary  fled  to  Framlingham, 
oiily  to  repose  as  a  Queen  in  triumph. 
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Tou  i&ovtf  n0  time  to  lose^  for  we  are  eonduet'mg  her  to 
the  Towerf  to  the  royal  dwelling  of  aU  her  anees^ 
tors. — p.  63. 
"  It  was  then  usual  for  the  King's  of  England,  after  their 
accession,  to  pass  the  first  days  in  the  Tower,  and 
Northumberland  immediately  conveyed  thither  the  new^ 
soyerefgn. — Hume,  vol.  iv.  p.  36$. 

Remember  the  tanner,  Ket^  in  Noffo^.f^^.  71. 

**  The  insurrection  in  Norfolk  rose  to  a  still  greater 
height,  and  was  attended  with  greater  acts  of  violence. 
The  populace  were  at  first  excited,  as  in  other  places, 
by  complaints  against  enclosures;  but  finding  their  num- 
bers amount  to  twenty  thousand,  they  grew  insolent,  and 
proceeded  to  more  exorbitant  pretensions.  They  re- 
quired the  suppression  of  the  gentry,  the  placing  of  new- 
counsellors  about  the  King,  and'  the  re-establishment  of 
the  ancient  rites.  One  Ket,  a  tanner,  had  assumed  the 
government  over  them ;  and  he  exercised  his  authority 
with  ,the  utmost  arrogance  and  outrage.  Having  taken 
possession  of  Moushold-hill,  near  Norwich,  he  erected 
his  tribunal  under  an  old  oak,  thence  called  the  oak  of 
reformation;:  and  summoning  the  gentry  to  appear  be- 
fore him,  he  gave  such  decrees  as  might  be  expected 
from  his  character  and  situation.  The  Manquis  of 
Northampton  was  first  ordered  against  him;  but  me^ 
with  a  repulse  in  an  action  where  Lord  Sheffield  was 
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apt  to  appeal  m  person  agaiast  the  rebek  ;  he  thexefiore 
seot  the  £arl  of  Warwick  at  the  head  of  6000  meoy 
levied  hr  the  wars  against  Scotland;  and  he  thereby 
afforded  his  mortal  enemy  au  opportunity  of  increasiDg 
his  reputatioQ  ami  character.  Warwick  having  tried 
some  diirmishes  with  the  rebela>  at  last  made  a  general 
attack  i^on  them,  and  put  tbem  to  flight  Two  thou^ 
isaad  fell  ia  the  actioa  and  pursuit :  Ket  was  hanged  at 
Norwich  Casde  ;  nino  of  his  fi^Uowers  on  the  boughs  of 
the  oak  of  refi>rmation;  and  the  insurrectiou  was  entirely 
snppresaedb"*— UdtfE^  vok  iv.  p^  331. 

Mary  receives  the  liveliest  marks  of  submission  at  Fram* 
Ungham,  whither  she  wa&  unfortunate^/  suffered  to  escape 
from  Kenning  HaU.'^^^.  73* 

"  Happily  the  Earl  of  Arundel  sent  her  private  intelli- 
gence, both  of  her  brother^s  death  and  of  the  conspiracy 
formed  against  her:  she  immediately  made  haste  to 
retire;  and  she  arrived  by  quick  journeys,  first  at 
Kenning  Hall,  in  Norfolk,  then  at  Framlingham,  in 
Suffolk."— Hume,  p.  368. 

^  It  appeflred/'  fauUered  Sussex,  "  that  it  was  the 
hangman^'*''^^.  88. 

The  Baronoi^^  by  a  blunder  not):  unusual  with  better 
wsittis^  has  herr  transferred  the  customs  of  her  own 
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country  to  England*  The  German  hangman,  or  rather 
headsman,— -for  hanging  is  not  the  fashion  in  Gerraany,— - 
wears  a  red  cloak,  an  honour  to  which  Jack  Ketch  has 
never  aspired,  whether  he  officiate  with  the  axe  or  the 
rope.  But'  this  is  not  the  only  instance  of  the  lady's 
ignorance  of  English  habits,  or  it  could  hardly  be  im* 
puted  as  a  fault  to  her  that  she  was  unacquainted  with 
a  trade  which  Abhorson  professes  to  be  a  mystery. 
Partridge,  the  innkeeper,  is  with  her.  Sir  Partridge ;  the 
Duchess  is  the  Lady ;  the  Thames  is  described  as  if  it 
were  an  American  river ;  and  Archbishop  Cranmer  as  a 
bishop ;  but  it  is  useless  to  follow  up  the  subject  on  so 
trifling  an  occasion. 

Do  not  elude  me  for  keeping  back  my  father  and 
husband, — p.  9^. 

''  It  was  there  concluded  that  the  Duke  of  Suffolke 
with  certain  other  noblemen  should  go  towards  the 
laAy  Mary  to  fetch  her  up  to  the  Tower;  this  was 
first  determined  ;  but  by  night  of  the  same  day,  the  said 
voyage  of  the  Duke  of  Suffolke,  was  cleane  dissolved  by 
the  special  means  of  the  Lady  Jane,  his  daughter*  who 
taking  the  matter  heavily,  with  weeping  teares,  made 
request  to  the  whole  Councell,  that  her  father  might 
tarry  at  home  in  her  company ;  whereupon  the  Councell 
perswaded  with  the  Duke  of  Northumberland  to  take 
that  voyage  upon  him,  saying  that  no  man  was  so  fit, 
therefore,  because  that  he  had  atchieved  the  victory  in 
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NorfolkeoDce  already  and  was  therefore  so  feared  that 
none  durst  once  lift  up  their  weapon  against  him.*'—- 
Stow's  AnruUetf  Edward  vi. 

'*  Northumberland,  hitherto  blinded  by  ambition  saw  at 
last  the  danger  gather  round  him,  and  knpw  not  to  what 
hand  to  turn  himself.  He  had  levied  forces  ^hich  were 
assembled  at  London  ;  but  dreading  the  cabals  of  the 
courtiers  and  counsellors,  whose  compliance  he  knew  had 
been  entirely  the  result  of  fear  or  artifice,  he  was  re- 
solved to  keep  near  the  person  of  the  Lady  Jane,  ami 
sent  Suffolk  to  command  the  army.  But  the  counselloi-s 
ivho  wished  to  remove  him,  working  on  the  filial  ten^* 
demess  of  Jane,  magnified  to  her  the  danger  to  which 
her  father  wou]d  be  exposed;  and  represented  that  Nor- 
thumberland, who  had  gained  reputation  by  formerly 
suppressing  a  rebellion  in  those  parts,  was  more  proper 
to  command  in  that  enterprise.  The  Duke  himself, 
who  knew  the  slender  capacity  of  Suffolk,  began  to  think 
that  none  but  himself  was  able  to  encounter  the  present 
danger;  and  he  agreed  to  take  on  him  the  command  of 
the  troops."— Hume,  vol.  iv.  p.  370. 

A  commotion  raked  in  Kentj  &c.— p.  12 1 . 

"Sir  Thomas  Wyat  proposed  to. raise  Kent;  Sir  Peter 
Carew,  Devonshire;  and  they  engaged  the  Duke  of 
Suffolk,  by  the  hopes  of  recovering  the  crown  for  the 
Lady  Jane,  to  attempt  raising  the  midland  counties. 
Carew's  impatience,  or  apprehensions,  engaged  him  to 
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lyreek  tiie  concert,  and  to  rise  in  anns  be^i^re  the  time 
«ppoiii€ed:   he  was  soon  soppi^ssed  hy  the  £aii  of 
Bedford,  and  constrained  to  fly  into  France.    On  this 
kitdligeBce  Suffolk,  dreading  an  arrest,  snddei^y  left  the 
town  with  his  brothers,  Lord  Thomas  and  Lord  Leonard 
Grey,  and  endeavoured  to  raise  the  people  in  the  co^ot- 
ties  of  Warwick  and  Leicester,  where  his  interest  lay^ 
but  he  was  so  closely  pursued  by  the  Earl  of  Huntings 
don,  at  the  head  of  300  horse,  t^t  he  was  obliged  to 
disperse  his  followcTs;  and  being  discoirered  in  his  con* 
cealment,  he  was  carried  prisoner  to  London.     Wyat 
was  at  first  more  successful  in  his  attempt ;  and  having 
published  a  declaration  at  Maidstone  in  Kent,  i^ainst 
the  Queen's  evil  counsellors,  and  against  thfe  Spanish 
natch,  without  any  mention  of  religion,  the  people 
began  to  flock  to  his  standard.    Tlie  Duke  of  Norfolk^ 
with  Sir  Henry  Jernegan,  was  sent  against  him,  at  the 
liead  of  the  guards  and  some  other  troops,  reinforced 
with  500  Londoners  commanded  by  Bret:  and  he  came 
within  sight  of  the  rebels  at  Rochester,  where  they  had 
fixed  their  head-quaiters.     IKr  George  Harper  here 
pretended  to  desert  from  them;  but  having  secretly 
gained  Bret,  these  two  malcontents  so  wrought  on  the 
Londoners,  that  the  whole  body  deserted  to  Wyat,  and 
declared  that  they  would  not  contributo  to  enslave  tkeit 
native  country.    Norfolk,  dreading  tlie  contagion  of  the 
example,  immediately  retreated  with  hts  troops, .  ^nd 
took  shelter  in  the  city.    Alter  this  proof  of  the  dbpo*» 
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sitiom  of  the  people,  especially  of  the  Londoners,  "wlio 
were  mostly  Protestants,  Wyat  was  encouraged  to  pro- 
ceed :  he  led  his  forces  to  Sonthwark,  where  lie  required 
of  Uie  Qfieen  that  she  should  put  die  Tower  into  las 
hands,  should  ^idfver  four  counselors  as  hostages,  and, 
in  order  to  insure  the  liberty  of  the  nation,  should  im- 
mediately marry  an  Englishman.  Finding  that  the 
bridge  was  secured  against  him,  and  that  the  city  was 
overawed,  he  [marched  up  to  Kingston,  where  he  passed 
&e  rii^er  wHk  4000  men ;  and  returning  towards  Lon«- 
^on,  hoped  to  encourage  his  pardsuis,  who  had  engaged 
iD  declare  for  him.  He  had  imprudently  wasted  so 
much  .of  time  at  Southwark,  and  ia  his  march  from 
KingrtoB,  that  the  critical  season,  on  which  all  popular 
commotions  depend,  was  entirely  lost.  Though  hc^ 
eatered  Westminster  ^vithout  resistance,  his  followers, 
fading  that  no  per8<m  of  note  joined  him,  insensibly  fell 
off,  and  he  was  at  last  seized  near  Temple-bar  by  Shr 
Haurice  Berkeley.  Foar  hundred  persons  are  said  to 
Irnve  sufiexed  lor  this  rehelUon ;  four  hundred  more  were 
fronducted  before  the  Queen  with  ropes  about  thdr 
necksy  and  fallii^  on  their  knees,  received  a  pardoo  and 
were  dismissed."— Hume,  voL  iv«  p.  390. 

I  am  on  fie  'wcy  to  Germany  with  more  than  Jive  hundred 
of  my  LondonJhcL — ^p.  124. 

^  John  A»Lasco  was  first  silenced,   then  ordered  io 
dejpart  the  kingclom  with  his  congregation.    The  greater 
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part  of  the  foreign  Protestants  followed  him;  aiui  the 
nation  thereby  lost  many  useful  hands  for  arts  and  ma- 
nufactures. Several  English  Protestants  also  took  shel- 
ter in  foreign  .part3;  and  every  thing  bore  a  dismal 
aspect  for  the  reformation. — Hume^  vol.  iv.  p.  379. 

Her  bands,  fair  as  wax,  uere  folded  over  those  of  Dudley^ 
who  knelt  at  her  feet,  and  watched  every  motion  of  her 
bosom,'^^.  146. 

**  On  the  day  of  her  execution,  her  husband,  Lord  Guil- 
ford, desired  permission  to  see  her;  but  she  refused  her 
consent,  and  informed  him  by  a  message,  that  the  ten- 
derness of  their  parting  would  overcome  the  fortitude  of 
both,  and  would  too  much  unbend  their  minds  from  that 
constancy  which  their  approaching  end  required  of  them : 
their  separation,  she  said,  would  be  only  for  a  moment ; 
and  tiiey  should  rejoin  each  other  in  a  scene  where  death, 
disappointment,  and  misfortunes,  could  no  longer  have 
access  to  them,  or  disturb  their  eternal  felicity.  It  had 
been  intended  to  execute  the  Lady  Jane  and  Lord  Guilford 
together  on  the  same  scaffold  at  Tower-hill;  but  the 
council,  dreading  the  compassion  of  the  people  for  their 
youth,  beauty,  innocence,  and  noble  birth,  changed 
their  orders,  and  gave  directions  that  she  should  be 
beheaded  within  the  verge  of  the  Tower,  She  saw  her 
husband  led  to  execution;  and  having  given  him  from 
the  window  sotpe  token  of  her  remembrance,  she  waited 
with  tranquillity  till  her  own  appointed  hour  should 
bring  her  to  a  like  fate.    She  even  ^aw  his  headless 
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body  carried  back  m  a  cart;  and  found  herself  more 
confirmed  by  the  reports  which  she  heard  of  the  con- 
stancy of  his  end,  than  shaken  by  so  tender  and  me- 
lancholy a  spectacle."— Hume,  vol.  iv,  p.  392. 

And  fancied  she  saw  the  pale  shadows  of  the  wHd 
huntsmen.'^p,  185. 

The  Wild  Host,  or  the  Wild  Rout,  is  a  si^perstition 
common  throughout  Germany,  but  as  much  out  of  its 
place  in  England,  as  the  grand  Mufti  would  be,  or  the 
Cham  of  Tartary.  It  is  a  midnight  hunt  of  certain 
enl-doer8»  royal  and  noble,  who  in  their  life^time  had 
indulged  their  bunting  predilections  to  the  injury  of  the 
lower  classes;  they  are  attended  by  a  spectral  equipage 
of  dogs  and  ail  the  other  appendages  oi  the  chase ;  and 
their  cries  are  heard  at  night  to  the  great  terror  ot  the 
peasants.  The  Danes,  too,  have  the  same  superstition, 
and  with  them  King  Abel  has  the  diabolical  honour  of 
leading  the  route.  In  France,  at  one  time»  King  Arthur 
came  under  a  similar  suspicion. 

Here  in  th^  bed^straWy  at  the  foot  of  the 
hedy  &c.— p.  192. 

Amongst  the  lower  and  middling  classes  in  Germany, 
simple  straw  occupies  the  place  of  our  English  mat- 
tresses, while  a  feather-bed,  laid  over  the  sleeper,  sup- 
plies the  want  of  quilt  and  blankets. 

VOL.  I.  S 
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They  scddf  jestingfyf  that  **  St,  EbnCs  fire  had  shoxon 
itself  in  the  eyes  of  the  little  onCy  and  that  they  were 
the  twin^stars  which  bring  good4uck  to  the  sea^farer^'* 
—p.  215. 

This  is  the  St.  Helme,  St  Nicholas,  St.  Clare,  or  St 
Helene  of  the  French,  the  Helmo,  or  Corpo  Santo  of  the 
Itidians,  and  the  San  Elmo  of  the  Spaniards.  It  is  a 
meteor  which  at  sea  cleaves  to  various  parts  of  a 
vessel,  sometimes  as  one,  sometimes  as  two,  three  or 
even  four  balls  of  fire;  one  ball,  which  portends  ill 
luck  to  seamen,  is  called  Helena ;  two  or  more,  Tyn- 
daridee,  and  they  are  supposed  to  be  the  forerunners  of 
a  calm,  and  in  this  form  they  are  rarely  seen  till  the 
storm  is  well  nigh  over.  But  the  twin-stars,  from  which 
these  meteors  have  borrowed  their  name,  have  the  same 
attributes. 

'^  ■  '  ■  ■  Quorum  simul  alba  uautis 
Stella  refulsit 

Defluit  saxis  agitatus  humor 

Concidunt  venti  fugiuntque  nubes 

Et  minax,  qu6d  sic  voluere,  ponto 
Unda  recumbit. 

HoR.  CaRn.  Lib.  i.  od.  12. 


END    OP    VOL.    I. 
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OUTCAST  S. 


CHAPTER  I. 

The  more  fruitful  any  period  is  in  events,  the 
more  it  is  extended  in  the  recollection.  The 
Duchess  thought  she  had  lived  through  an  age, 
when,  after  a  few  days  she  landed  on  the  Fle- 
mish coast  and  looked  back  to  England,  as  if  in  a 
dream.  There,  where  a  grey  line  bounded  the 
Bea  and  the  misty  atmosphere  was  dim  with  pale 
ckmds,  there  lay  the  cradle  of  her  earliest  feel* 
ings.  And  was  it  possible?  and  had  she  left 
eray  thing,  and  did  she  §tand  alone  on  a  foreign 
shore,  where  none  knew  her  language,  none  knew 
the  home  of  her  youth ;  where  words  and  looks  fell 
ted^oDthe  overburthened  heart,  unintelligible 

TOIi.  II.  B 
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to  all  9  and  not  a  single  breast  met  hers  with 
kindred  feelings  ?  Overpowered  by  unutterable 
and  inward  despair,  she  exclaimed,  "  Oh,  happy 
ye  who  weep  with  your  own  countrymen,  who 
suffer  with  them  and  can  console  them !  You 
know  not  what  it  is  to  be  an  outcast  amongst 
strangers !  Only  death  threatens  you  ;  but  we, 
poor  exiles,  have  before  us  an  endless  wander- 
ing, an  inward  decay,  a  life  torn  a  thousand-fold 
l>y  all  the  tortures  of  unsatisfied  desires  !" 
,  It  was  thus  that  prophetic  bodings  of  evil 
^eeted  the  Duchess,  like  servants  in  a  motirBiiig 
garb  before  the  house  of  deaths  Anxiously  she 
knded  on  the  strange  ground,  and  no  kas 
anxiously  did  she  inquire  on  all  sides  after  Sir 
Richard,  describing  his  figure,  his  carriage,  and 
|4s  manners;  but  no  one  could  give  hor  the 
desired  information.  The  most  she  eouid  lieani 
wms»  from  a  third  or  fourth  hand,  of  a  handsoiw. 
young  Englishman,  with  dark  eyes  and  melas* 
^holy  look,  who  used  to  be  ever  on  tke  Amn 
iapati^itly  watehiog  the  arrival  of  eaob  akq^ 
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and  afterwards  returning  home  still  more  melan^ 
choly.  They  added,  that  he  had  many  months 
sinee  travelled  into  the  interior  of  the  country. 
More  was  unnecessary  to  send  off  the  Duchess 
in  the  same  direction;  thenceforward  she  al- 
lowed herself  no  rest,  and  in  a  short  time  she 
reached  Zant.  Sarah,  unable  to  master  her 
inward  vexation  any  longer,  asked,  <^  How  much 
farther  are  we  to  run  about  the  world,  seeking 
for  one  who  could  much  more  easily  find  his 
way  to  us  than  we  p}  him  ?" 

"  You  go  with  me,  I  think,"  replied  the 
J>uchess  drily ;  *'  but  if  you  wish  to  stay  behind, 
it  only  rests  with  yourself.  At  all  events,  I  am 
resolved  to  decide  for  myself  without  restraint.*' 
**.Your  Grace  is  angry,"  exclaimed  Sarah  in 
alarm ;  ^^  Oh,  Heavens  !  I  see  it  now ;  my  last 
.  stay  on  this  earth  is  breaking  under  me.  If 
any  one  had  told  me  tiiis  when  I  left  Barbican^ 
and  would  not  listen  to  my  friends  or  relations, 
iK>r  sttffisr  myself  to  be  kept  back,  because, — '^ 
liere,  for  the  moment,  she  could  go  no  farther ; 

B  2 
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at  last  she  sobbed, — "  Because, — because,—-! 
loved  my  poor  mistress  too  dearly. — ^And  now,— 
but  tbat  is  the  reward  which  awaits  the  unlucky 
fidelity  of  servants." 

**  Be  not  ungrateful,"  replied  the  Duchess,  in 
emotion.  "  I  do  not  misconceive  your  senti- 
ments ;  but  moderate  a  zeal  which  makes  you 
too  presuming.  You  cannot  forgive  me,"  she 
added,  with  a  smile,  **  that  you  no  longer  serve 
the  Duchess  of  Suffolk  ;  believe  me,  that  is  the 
source  of  all  your  ill-will  to  my  husband.  But 
although  I  see  so  much,  it  does  not  the  less 
vex  me  that  you  are  unjust.  Let  me,  for  the 
future,  find  you  more  equitable,  and  don't  let 
me  again  hear  any  such  words,  which  burthen 
my  heart  more  than  they  can  lighten  yours." 

Sarah  was  silent ;  her  mistress  had  her  own 
way ;  and  soon  aftewards,  owing  to  the  zeal  of 
Partridge,  they  found  refuge  in  a  decent  house. 
The  Duchess  took  possession  of  two  little  roomi^ 
in  which  she  made  herself  as  comfortable  as 
space  and  circumstances  would  allow.    Rosa- 
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mond  smiled  as  cheerfully  on  the  bimks  of  the 
Rhine  as  on  those  of  the  Thames  ;  she  albne  was 
able  to  quicken  the  dejected  heart  of  her  pro- 
tectress, who,  weak  and  exhausted,  saw  a  limit 
put  to  the  continuance  of  her  restless  wan- 
dering, and,  between  increasing  inability  and 
decreasing  hope  of  finding  Sir  Richard's  abode, 
led  a  comfortless  life  within  foreign  walls. 

Many  days  had  thus  past  in  grief  and  soli- 
tude. The  Duchess  was  sitting  at  the  gabel- 
window  of  the  Belgian  'house,  with  its  pointed 
ornaments,  such  as  we  now  see  them  in  the 
pictures  of  that  period.  It  was  a  clear  winter- 
day;  the  sun  illumined  the  Rhine,  and  its 
broken  beams  glided  sparklingly  over  the  wavesy 
whilst  the  barks  floated  tranquilly  up  and  down 
at  a  short  distance  from  the  shore.  One  would 
have  fancied  that  it  was  already  spring.  Rosa- 
mond held  her  hands  towards  the  warm,  shining 
glass,  and  tapping  on  it  with  her  little  fingers, 
seemed  as  if  she  were  plucking  the  dancing 
beams,  and  playing  with  them^  as  though  thef 
were  flowers. 
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*^  Dear  creature!"  exclaimed  the  Dudteas* 
**  jfmr  joy  penetrates  to  my  heart !  Were  it 
aflt  for  youy  I  do  thinli  I  should  die  here  of 
grirf.  So  unexpectedly  does  good  often  fall  to 
usl"  she  added,  pressing  the  little  one  more 
dosely  to  her,  and  stifling  in  her  breast  the 
eondusion  -which  probably  was  a  gentle  re- 
proach to  fate. 

Weary  of  her  own  thoughts,  she  fcrilowed 
Rosamond's  cheerful  looks,  as  they  travdied 
Ofer  the  window,  when  she  suddenly  exdatmed, 
**  Good  heavens !  what  is  this  written  on  the 
window  T  Driven  from  herb,  too  !  Richard 
Brrtie,  the  I2th  OF  February,  I554L  Aad 
to-day,''  she  added,  calculating  the  time  witii 
quivering  lips,  **  is  the  16th — and  we  came 
here  on  the  12th !  Oh,  Richard !  Richard !" 

So  loud  was  the  exclamation,  that  Bunk 
hnrried  into  the  room  with  the  certainty  of 
findiog  the  object  of  their  long  search,  bat 
iti^t  opporite  her  mistress,  in  surprise,  castisg 
hokB  of  doubt  and  inquiry  on  all  sides. 

*'  My  good  girl,"    exclaimed   the  Duchess, 
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^^  don't  look  so  strangely,  as  if  you  tboagbt 
me  mad;  I  do  not  rave;  he  is  ha*e,«-'lie  waa. 
bepe " 

''  Was  V  edioed  Sarah,  still  in  doubt  what 
to  make  of  it  all,  when  the  Duchess  caqght  her 
bf  the  arm  and  led  her  to  the  window. 

*'  Was  and  Is !  There,  read,  you  unbeliever  1 
Wh^i  was  that  written  ?  and  when  did  we  take 
tfaia  room  ?  Precisely  on  one  and  the  same  day ; 
that  you  must  allow  ; — or  is  there  any  iUusiim. 
liere^  too,— ^ny  self-deception,  you  incessant  ofo- 
J6ct#rr 

'^  Indeed,  your  Grace,  the  most  cunning  reek- 
oner  in  England  could  not  deny  that  the  12th 
of  February  must  i^ll  be  the  12th  of  February, 
uidesa  it  should  happen  to  have  a  twin-brother^ 
so  like,  that  the  two  are  not  to  be  dlstin* 
girialied." 

*^  Well,  then,  if  you  grant  so  much,  you  may 
see  that  Str  Rkhard  must  hiure  been  in  this 
ci^  at  the  same  tiBoe  with  myidbf,  perhi^,  te0« . 
in  the  same  house,  and  now#  even  nor,--A¥iio. 
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can  tell  ?— If  he  should  be  under  this  very  roof— « 
Id y  good  girl,"  she  added,  hurrying  cm  from  the 
mere  idea  to  the  firmest  conviction — **  My  good 
Sarah,  run  down  stairs ;  inquire  accurately  of 
the  landlord,  in  which  room  Sir  Richard  keeps; 
and  when  you  have  learnt  it,  let  me  know  in  a 
whisper,  that  no  one  may  hear  what  we  are 
talking  about; — ^we  then  steal  in  upon  Iiim» 
nnperceived, — ^he  knows  us  not, — ^he  suspects 

not ^' 

«  I  am  sorry  to  disturb  your  joy,"  interrupted 
Sarah ;  *^  but  in  good  truth  there  is  no  one  else 
in  the  house,  except  the  grumUing  alderman, 
his  maid,  and  the  fat  cat  that  keeps  up  such  a 
devil  of  a  noise  before  our  door  every  night.  I 
went  the  other  evening  through  all  the  rooms 
when  the  good  man  was  at  the  meeting  of  his 
colleagues,  consulting  with  them  over  a  bumpar 
for  the  good  of  the  city ;  there  was  not  a  soul  to 
be  seen,  nor  is  it  likely  that  the  eccentric  grey* 
beard  would  endure  more  than  one  strange  fa- 
mily in  his  house  at  the  time*" 
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The  Duchess  turned  from  her  abruptly,  sayings 
with  suj^essed  angar,  *^  Fetch  Partridge;  he 
may  be  luckier  than  you  in  finding,  and,  at  all 
events,  will  be  readier  in  seeking." 

^^  If  he  find  between  these  walls  more  than  the 
three  living  beings  that  I  mentioned,  I  will — '* 

At  this  moment  Ralph  entered  the  room,  and 
cut  short  her  protest,  exclaiming,  with  flashing 
eyes,  ^<  Oh!  your  Grace,  I  have  just  met  a  man 
in  the  gallery  of  the  barton,  who,  if  my  over* 
burthened  memory  does  not  deceive  me,  is  as 
little  a  stranger  to  you  as  to  me.  Gilles,  I  think, 
he  is  called,  and  he  was  once  in  your  service.'* 

<<  Gilles,"  said  the  Duchess,  scarcely  able  ta 
restrain  her  joy ;  and  starting  up,  she  laid  the 
child  in  Sarah's  lap,  and  raised  her  folded  hands 
to  Partridge,  as  if  to  implore  him  to  consider 
what  he  said. 

**  It  was  indeed,  your  Grace;  none  else  but 
Oilles,  who  passed  through  the  gallery  like  a 
shadow,  and  vanished  up  a  dark  flight  of  stairs 
that  lead  to  the  loft-^he  taU  GiUes,  with  the 
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dun  cheeks,  aixl  dark  eyes, — which  he  purses  tip 
90  doedy  as  if  to  see  the  better — the  king  hooked 
drin^  and  a  white  mantle  orer  his  narrow  shoots 
ders.  I  did  not  venture  to  follow  him,  for  he' 
did  not  look  like  one  who  would  xeturn  a  salute 
too  courteously^' 

*^  My  good  man,"  exclaimed  the  Duchess, 
^*  perhaps  you  will  do  me  the  fayour  to  go  up 
into  tihe  loft,  and  say  a  lady  of  his  acquaintance 
ei^nressly  desires  to  speak  with  him  on  a  busi- 
ness of  importance.*' 

^  I  will  laot  suffer  this  errand  to  be  taken 
from  me,"  said  Sarah ;  ^'  I  will  myself  see  if 
tiie  sagacious  Ralph — " 

^  It  would  be  befit,"  interrupted  the  Ducheast 
**  that  I  should  n<Bt  trust  to  any  one  this  maiter» 
which  is  too  much  mine  for  me  to  diyide  it  with 
others." 

She  had  no  soosier  spoken  this,  than  Ae  flimg 
•pea  the  door,  and,  without  waiting  for  att^id- 
ance,  or  troublinc^  h^self  about  her  unacquajoit- 
anee  wfth  tte  house,  hurried  out  to  the  gallerys 
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and  was  soon  lost  to  her  serTanto.  Sarah  no 
longer  concealed  her  doubts  of  the  discovery  made 
bj  Partridge.  Vexed  as  she  was  at  her  mistress's 
0mt  declaration,  the  importanate  stranger  was 
now,  more  than  ever,  a  thorn  in  her  side,  and, 
wHlKmt  weighing  her  words,  a  ceremony  indeed 
wbic^  she  rardy  used,  she  gave  a  free  vmit  to 
lier  indipmtion.  Ralph,  aomstomed  by  matri* 
mony  to  eruptions  of  this  kind,  lirtened  without 
at  all  feeling  the  force  of  her  s«t»sms,  or,  in 
truth,  nrach  caring  about  the  matter;  and,  when 
Sarali  had  stopt  from  mere  ^chaustion,  very 
qoietiy  replied,  **  I  can  wdl  believe  that  you 
look  upon  me  as  an  intruder  in  her  Ghrace'ssaite^ 
and  would  rather  I  should  roast  on  a  stake  in  a 
London,  than  see  me  in  your  neighbonrhood. 
Every  one  has  to  make  good  his  own  place  in 
the  world,  and  Ims  no  particular  indkiation  to 
nov^  aside  that  a  strangle  may  divide  it  wtth 
hin.'  But,  setting  this  aside,  perhaps  my  tricing 
services  may  chance  to  be  neoessiuy  to  oar  mie^ 
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tress  in  a  foreign  land,  where  a'  vacant  place  is 
not  so  easily  lOlled." 

<*  A  vacant  place!"  said  Sarah,  scornfully; 
<<  where  will  ydu  find  such  a  thing  ?  Or  do  yoa 
imagine.  Master  Partridge,  that  I  shall  give  up 
the  field  to  you  ?  And  have  you  any  incHnation 
to  make  good  your  dexterity  as  a  lady's  maid 
with  her  Grace? — ^to  curl  her  hair,  arrange  her 
veil,  put  on  her  mantle,  and,  above  all,  to  do  the 
cSBce  of  a  nurse  to  the  little  one  ¥' 

<<  It  may  come  to  that  too,  Sarah,  if  you  should 
fall  ill,  and  the  burthen  of  all  such  duties,  as 
well  as  those  of  the  rascai,  Oeorge»  may  rest  on 
my  shoulders.'' 

<<  The  rascal  George !"  said  Sarah,  offended. 
*^  Master  Partridge  would  do  well  to  choose  bit 
epitheta  with  a  little  more  discretion." 

'<  Ishali  never  find  a  fitter  one  for  George,  laj 
geod  girl,"  replied  Ralph ;  <<  or  do  you  think  the 
cowardly  fellow  deserves  a  better  ejHthet,.  who^ 
in  time  of  dangw,  gets  out  of  the  way,  and^  in 
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time  of  quiet,  walks  off  with  his  master's  trea- 
sures ?" 

Sarah  stared  at  him  with  uncertain  looks,  and 
was  able  to  say  no  more  than  <*  George  gone  off 
with  her  Grace's  treasures?^ 

**  I  have  said  it,"  replied  Ralphs  coolly ;  *<  and 
you  ought  to  believe  that  I  would  not  be  a  slan- 
derer at  the  expense  of  any  Christian.  It  is 
certain  that  the  casket,  of  walnut-wood,  inlaid 
with  steel  and  yellow  metal  flowers^  is  gone^  and 
George  too/' 

<^  Then  we  are  beggars !"  sighed  Sarah,  half 
aloud,  and  sank  exhausted  on  the  nearest  seat. — 
"  Be^ars,  Master  Partridge ;  for,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  a  few  trifling  ornaments,  her  Grace 
kept  all  her  gold  and  valuables  in  that  ciasket, 
which  she  trusted,  without  any  consideration,  to 
xme  whom  she  could  not  but  believe  faithfiil. 
A  nursling  of  Barbican— a  vassal  of  Suffolk^ 
^rown  to  manhood  in  his  service,  and  soctften 
proved!  Heavens!  what  a  bitter  drop  in  the 
cup  of  her  transport  I  But  I  hear  her  calling  out 
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asy  name  in  heff.  joify  impatient  for  me  to  hear 
and  share  it  with  her.  I  tremble  at  her  a^ 
IMToaeh,  and  dread  how  she  may  take  my  hesi- 
tation and  oonfiision.** 

"  Courage,  courage !"  whiapered  Partri(^  in 
the  Abigail's  ear  as  the  door  opened>  and  Ca- 
jUierine  entered  with  B^rtie^  beaming  witL  de* 
light.  **  For  Heaven's  sake>"  he  added  sofUy, 
^ioone  of  these  miserable  £aces»  which  would  lead 
ms  one  to  guess  some  Job's  comfort  beforehand. 
Your  noble  folks  never  like  to  be  disturbed  in 
Idiieir  feelings,  and  would  sooner  forgive  the 
Iheft  itself,  than  the  new&  of  it  at  an  unseason- 
able hour.'" 

<^  What  now  2"  cried  the  Duchess,  stopping 
at  the  doos  in  wonder.  *^  Why  are  you  whis- 
pering there  so  mysteriously  togeth^  I  there  is 
jwtiungmoretabediaeovered.  Hereis  thepiear 
flOBt  riddle  that  you  were  hunting  ^ter»  Fai- 
tridge*"  she  added  with  a  sniky  layi;^  her  l^aad 
tenderly  \xftm  Sir  Rictaurd's  shoulder.  Bjdph 
ktffped  in  respeetfid  Golenoe  to  give  Ua^  new 
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naster  a  favourable  idea  of  his  ma&Bere,  and  the 
IkcbeBB  wrat  on  ta  her  confidante^  pattii^;  her 
pele  che^sy-*-^*  And  you,  my  good  girl ;  are  yott 
angry  with  me  for  being  in  the  right  V* 
.  Instead  of  answering,  Sarah  seized  her  hand 
with  a  eonvulaive  efibrt,  and  pressed  it  to  her 
lips,  while  sbe  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears. 

*^  For  Heaven's  sake  1"  exclaimed  the  Duchess 
in  the  greatest  consternation,  <<  what  has  ha^ 
pened  ?  Some  misfortune  threatens  us  !•— But 
qieak,  S^rah^  I  ecmjure  you!  Do  not  torture 
»e  in  this  way." 

•^  Pear,"  said  Partridge,  taking  up  the  ward 
amciously,  and  endeayouring  to  give  a  I^ht  ua- 
impcnrtant  colouring  to  the  transaction,  <^Fear 
has  lamed  her  tongue,  for  the  young  George, 
youi^  Grace's  valet,  was  her  particular  fkvooriley 
aai  she  is  therefore  hurt  at  his  returning  to 
England  t^ithout  her  knowledge,  and  incleed 
without  infunning  any  one*'* 

««  Ge<Nrge  t— To  England  ?— And— ^ 

•*  Yes,  Ann,"  said  l^rah.    "I  comprehend 
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what  should  follow  this  and,  your  Grace.  May 
the  Yillain  go  to  the  bottom  of  the  sea  with  his 
plunder/ and  be  as  miserable  as  he  has  made 
us.  Nay,  let  me  go  on,  Ralph,"  she  continued 
impatiently,  as  the  latter  gave  her  to  under- 
stand by  signs  she  ought  still  to  conceal  the 
secret  from  her  mistress  ;  **  I  cannot  bear  to  see 
any  one  laughing  in  their  dreams,  when  tears 
await  their  waking." 

<^  Tears !"  exclaimed  the  Duchess,  with  a  slight 
emotion  of  displeasure ;  '*  we'll  reserve  those  for 
more  important  occasions.  That,  which  weighs 
down  mean  souls,  shall,  I  think,  only  exalt  ours 
the  more.  It  is,  indeed,  true,  there  is  not  much 
left  for  our  support  after  the  loss  of  the  casket ; 
but  neverthdess,  I  can  assure  you  for  the  next 
wedc,  and  as  time  comes  means  may  come." 

But  on  Bertie's  brow  lay  a  cloud  of  sorrow, 
wloch  neither  the  unexpected  sight  of  Catherine^ 
nor  the  vigour  and  cheerfulness  of  her  spirit^ 
were  able  to  dispel.  The  weight  of  banidunent 
}ay  heavy  upon  him,  and  he  in  vain  struggled 
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against  it.  It  was  with  him  as  with  a  plants 
thaty  torn  from  its  native  soil,  droops  under  a 
foreign  sky  and  the  altered  influence  of  air  and 
climate,  and  poorly  maintains  an  artificial  ex- 
istence; he  might  live  and  breathe,  talk  and 
laugh,  but  the  violent  rending  from  the  bonds 
of  mental  habits,  of  thoughts,  and  feelings,  had 
left  behind  in  his  breast  an  incurable  wound, 
from  which  he  suflTered  the  more  in  proportion 
as  he  was  ashamed  of  it  and  endeavoured  its 
concealment.  The  circumstance,  besides,  of 
his  finding  himself  so  destitute  of  all  means 
to  meet  the  convulsions  of  a  troubled  time ; 
the  idea  of  seeing  his  wife  contend  with  cares 
that  were  too  strange  even  to  have  a  place  in 
her  fancy  ;  the  increase  of  domestic  burthens  ia 
the  little  foundling,  the  sight  of  the  child  it- 
self, he  could  not  deny  it,— all  together  created 
a  melancholy  and  painful  feeling,  which  broke 
up  the  quiet  of  his  life. 

Catherine  observed  him  with  silent  earnest- 
ness ;  not  a  single  movement  of  his  soul  escaped 
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her,  yet  she  carefully  avoided  touching  on  the 
doubtM  ground.  She  thought  to  herself,  that 
which  is  not  sufficiently  mature  or  sufficiently 
vigorous  to  raise  itself  above  the  storm,  let  it 
test  shapeless  in  th6  abyss  which  buries  as 
many  feelings  as  it  engenders.  At  the  same 
time  she  was  unceasingly  occupied  in  endea- 
vouring by  cheerfulness  to  reconcile  her  hus- 
band with  the  present,  while  the  budding 
spring,  the  bright  sun,  the  royal  Rhine,  alf 
made  her  rejoice  that  it  was  precisely  here^ 
they  had  found  a  hospitable  home. 

The  first  days  passed  amidst  their  mutual 
narrations,  in  a  sort  of  intoxication  of  the 
fancy,  which,  constantly  working  on  fresh  mate- 
rials, leaves  not  a  moment  for  repose.  What 
Catherine  had  to  tell  of  her  last  weeks  in  Eng* 
land,  her  flight,  and  the  adventures  on  her  jour- 
ftey,  might  well  be  sufficient  to  divert  Richard's 
thoughts  from  himself  to  the  happiness  of  bis 
re-union  with  his  beloved  wife.  In  truth,  he 
was  deeply  sensible  of  his  happiness,  and  foil 
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ef  gratittide  to  God^  who^  as  he  said,  might 
have  made  him  fed  much  more  wretched  thaa 
he  had  done  in  this  ibreign  land ;  buf  thSil  sweeti 
sporting  with  grief,  that  melancholy  loiighig 
after  the  lost,  had  absolutely  become  with  him  a 
second  nature ;  they  encburaiged  his  inclination 
to  a  pensive  apathy,  ahd  -fl^t^red  that  filing  in 
proportion  as  they  jnstified  his'  dissatisfaction 
with  the  world  and  fate. 

fo  this  disposition,  which  hangs  like  lead  on 
the  activity  of  man,  and  takes  away  all  vigour 
from  his  mind,  it  happened  a  few  days  after 
their  re-union  that  Catherine  persuaded  her  hus- 
band to  a  short  excursion  on  the  Rhine.  Both 
were  allured  by  the  mild  influence  of  the  waters 
and  the  warm  March  air,  and,  forgetful  of  the 
flsice  and  hour,  continued  rowing  up  and 
down  till  late  in  the  evening.  At  last  the  ap 
proach  of  night  made  the  Duchess  anxious,  and 
with  a  feeling  of  alarm,  fbr  Whi^h  she  could 
give  herself  no  reason,  she  urg^ed  and  hurried  on 
the  boatman  to  make  for  the  land.    In  her  dis- 
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quiet  she  promised  the  man  a  handsome  gratifi- 
cation, without  reflecting  how  little  money  she 
bad  left.  When,  therefore,  they  had  reached 
the  shore,  and  he  stood  beside  her  with  open 
hands,  expecting  his  reward,  it  was  not  without 
a  blush  that  she  felt  in  the  little  leathern  purse, 
which  she  wore  at  her  girdle,  and  drew  thence 
a  two-penny  piece,  observing,  with  a  beating 
heart,  that  a  single  guinea  made  up  the  whole 
of  her  possessions ;  while  the  boatman,  seeing 
the  gold,  and  contrasting  it  with  his  paltry 
present,  uttered  a  hearty  curse.  She  hurried  on 
to  avoid  his  abuse,  and,  that  Sir  Richard  might 
not  see  it,  hastened  along  the  narrow  foot-board 
to  the  bank.  Here  a  man  offered  his  hand  to 
help  her  up  to  the  shore,  which  she  readily  took 
without  observing  who  it  was  that  proffered  it, 
when  a  voice,  close  to  her  ear,  said,  "  Fly,  if 
your  safety  is  dear  to  you  ;  in  the  boat  was  the 
Bishop  of  Arras,  who  has  long  been  track- 
ing you,  and  I  am  certain  that  the  arrest  is 
made  out  which  delivers  you  into  his  hands." 
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The  Duchess  looked  round  quickly  after  the 
speaker,  but  he  drew  his  head  back,  and  she 
could  discover  nothing  in  the  figure  which  was 
closely  muffled  up,  but  a  certain  motion  of  the 
neck  that  reminded  her  of  Lord  Hastings. 

"  It  must  be  Hastings  !"  she  said  to  herself ; 
"  all  so  exactly  agrees.  His  way  to  Rome  leads 
immediately  through  Flanders  to  the  papal  le- 
gate, Reginald  de  la  Pole ;  and  beyond  all  doubt, 
the  object  of  his  mission  brought  him  in  contact 
with  the  Bishop  of  Arras,  whose  designs  against 
the  exiles  he  might  guess  without  much  diffi- 
culty. I  cannot  hesitate !  Our  die  is  cast,  and 
we  must  leave  Zant  this  very  night." 

Confirming  herself  in  the  resolution  thus  has- 
tily adopted,  she  entered  the  house  arm  in  arm 
with  Sir  Richard,  and  drawing  breath  for  a 
moment;  said  ta  him, — <*  My  friend,  we  must 
not  allow  ourselves  too  much  time  for  consi- 
deration, for  hasty  measures  alone  can  save  us. 
We  have  no  choice ;  the  danger  is  rushing  upon 
us  with  the  speed  of  an  arrow ;  Hastings  has 
informed  me  of  it." 
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She  now,  in  few  words,  discovered  to  ,him 
what  had  passed ;  adding,  that  she  would 
rather  hazard  every  thing  than  tarry  here  in 
uncertainty. 

Sir  Richard  cast  a  sad  despairing  look  at  the 
helpless  condition  of  the  Duchess,  and  measured 
in  gloomy  hopelessness  the  difficulties  of  a  situar 
tion  which  held  out  no  prospect  of  safety.  Giv- 
ing way  to  his  fate,  he  said,  ^<  Why  should  we 
think  of  farther  flight,  when  everyplace  expoass 
us  to  the  self-same  dangers?  How  can  we, 
besides,  expect  to  escape  them  when  we  are 
altogether  bound  down  to  the  spot  which  re- 
ceived us  in  our  shipwreck?  Whither  would 
jou  think  of  flying,  Catherine,,  with  your  don))Ie 
burthen,  the  child  that  you  expect,  and  the 
child  with  which  you  too  hastily  >encumbeited 
yourself?" 

The  Duchess  suppressed  the  tear  in  her  large 
bright  eye,  which  she  raised  triumphantly  abo^e 
her  fate,and,  with  the  last  guinea  in  her.hanc^«ai4 
with  graceful  levity ;  "  In  truth,  dear.  Richanl 
if  I  hold  our  whole  fortune  in  my  hands^  ^ 
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least  we  shall  go  from  here  with  a  Hght  foott 
9iul  need  oot  fear  sinkiog  under  the  burthen* 
{  fancy  indeed  no  one  will  be  found  deficient  in 
stj^ngtlxf  whom  Heaven  has  destined  to  its  em- 
idojment.  Courage,  therefore,  Richard,"  she 
added,  passing  her  hand  over  his  sad  brow  ;-— 
*'  if  jdar^ess  be  there  we  shall  never  find  our 
way,  but  poorly  yield  to  circumstance.*' 

"  Ypu  are  right,"  said  Bertie,  suddenly  rouwng 
^mself  from  his  dejection ; — ^^  You  are  quH^ 
right;  one  way  or  Ae  othei',  we  defend  our- 
seb^es  against  fate  and  do  not  fall  without  a 
stai^gjgle." 

The  very  same  hour  saw  the  fugitives  set  Qut„ 
Sir  Richard  at  .their  head,  his  aword(  girded  )t<3t 
his  loinSf  his  hat  pressed  deeply  onl^isbrows, 
a  Jihoc^  cloak  on  his  shoulders,  only  so  much 
Jefit  «y[>enttha;t  his  am^s  remained  free  to  «a^ry 
ihe  little  Rosamond  as  often  as  the  Duoh^a 
vifhed  to  trust  her  to  him.  Catharine  in  .a 
t^lureUiqg^ess  of  siM^  stuff*  the  colour  of  whiisfa, 
iike  tfcat  irf  the  ^vel^et  facings,  was  hardly  to  be 
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distinguished,  looked  back  from  time  to  time 
out  of  her  veil  and  hood  on  Sarah  and  Par- 
tridge,  who  had  divided  the  luggage  and  fol- 
lowed their  master  and  mistress  without  re- 
pining. Giiles  was  appointed  to  go  before  and 
provide  for  their  accommodation  at  Wesel, 
about  four  miles  off,  where  Bertie  had  some 
acquaintances  among  the  Protestants. 

The  air  was  uncommonly  mild  for  the  time 
of  year,  the  sky  was  not  so  much  overcast  as  to 
make  the  darkness  an  obstacle  to  the  wan- 
derers, and  the  Duchess  walked  on  with  spirit, 
as  soon  as  she  had  once  got  the  city  behind  her, 
and  the  open  fields  offered  her  a  free  place  of 
refuge.  It  was  she,  too,  who  always  met  the 
sinking  spirits  and  the  doubts  of  her  com- 
panions with  words  of  encouragement,  although 
she  was  often  obliged  to  halt  and  allow  a  few 
minutes'  rest  to  over-excited  nature.  In  one  of 
these  pauses  which  became  more  frequent,  the 
more  her  strength  failed  from  having  been  put 
too  much  forth  at  first,  they  were  surprised  by  a 
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sudden  storm.  Heavy  masses  of  cloud  driven 
onwards  by  the  wind,  unloaded  themselves  in 
pouring  showers,  against  which  no  shelter  was 
to  be  found  under  the  leafless  trees  in  the  dark- 
ness and  difficulties  of  the  road.  Rosamond 
cried  from  wet  and  cold,  and,  twining  her 
arms  closely  about  the  Duchess,  whined  so  pi- 
teously  that  it  went  to  the  hearts  of  all.  The 
anxiety  of  the  hapless  Sir  Richard  increased 
into  despair,  when  his  wife,  almost  overpowered 
with  intolerable  illness,  filtered  out  that  she 
could  go  no  farther,  that  her  feet  refused  their 
service,  and  all  her  limbs  seemed  palsied.  And 
yet  it  was  impossible,  in  her  exhausted  state,  to 
suffer  her  to  pass  the  night  in  the  open  fields, 
exposed  to  all  the  influence  of  the  tempestuous 
weather.  He  conjured  her  only  for  a  few  mo- 
ments to  yield  unlimited  power  to  the  mastery 
of  her  spirit,  and  to  command  nature  as  at 
other  times  she  was  wont  to  command  circum* 
stance.  He  appealed  to  her  magnanimity,  to 
her  love  for  him,  to  all  that  an  intimate  know- 
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bdge  of  Jbor  lofty,  decided  chacacier  oould 
wgg^9  ^itreaAing  her  to  this  victory  o^7<er  her- 
self. GnOieFine  «mMed  tenderly,  and,  half  booie 
hgr  Bertie,  half  supporting  hersdf,  she  dragged 
nkHig  her  failiag  body  inch  by  inch  till  they  saw 
the  to^wers  :of  the  old  ^tified  town,  glimmerix)g 
ia  the  gsey  sfcy  ai  tnght  Till  qow.  Sir  Biobard 
tmA  vainly  fixpeded  the  relbxm  of  <Saies,  mho 
tmd  been  ccunmissiMeed  to  hr ing  them  ba«k 
ttenrs  of  the  aegxmmo^^wm  they  might  eKpoct 
UiAesiy  unasquwstied  witix  thejptoce.and  its  lo*- 
nllties,  in  a  «tote  wteU^aalculated  to  subdue  aU 
foresenoe  of  naind,  chilled  by  the  vrind,  and  wet 
jkhr^ui^  with  the  rain,  and  not  xudike  a  sus- 
jdijiws  tro<9  of  vagrants,  the  iamily  of  rthe 
iDluahass  <tf  Sufi<^  crept  up  to  the  overiarched 
galejl^of  Weaelv  and'Conld  scarcely  fioel  surprised 
fn^en  th^  giia^ d  heritated  to  let  them  in»  Ihou^ 
fiertie^  mewBdme  to  his  J&rst  intention^  casried 
mbh  him  bis  letters  ^f  reoaroraflndatJtfio  £rem 
Gngland,  which  he  aow  produced.  There  was 
amm  iwafesQt  justiee  in  distcastiiig  s^ch  ,an 
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.^i^Doqgviious  appearance  for  a  husband  «f  Ihe 
Duchess  of  Suffolk,  who,  on  the  point  of  laymg 
4dahn  to  a  gseat  inheritajuse  in  Spain,  showed 
lumeelf  in  his  dress  and  manner  of  traveling 
itte  the  meanest  inhabitant  of  Belgiuni,  and 
{dragged  after  him  a  suite  more  caloulated  to 
justify  the  sustpicion  of  forbidden  Jnterconrse, 
4Jian  the  belief  of  a  noble  aUiajoce.  Sunk  ^too 
»a»  4he  spieits  df  the  Dudiess  were,  she  eoidd 
dOOt'CDnfieal  fj!om  herself  that  tbe^gures-^esaw 
isL  ibe  bin](p<flight  gliding  along  the  waU  ffvme 
JIB  little  Itt^  Wie  furoud,  ibidd»  Sir  Rutetd 
iSartfe)  m  Ihe  hemitiful  ged-daughter  <£  Ci^ 
i^rMe  ^  AfN^DUj  <tf  whom  the  nobles  of  4iie 
tfimrt.bad  be^n  «o  mainly  emulcHHu  With  bcand- 
jiy  neck,  tlie  hat  flapping  ^wn*  the  feaMiei» 
4ii90|ing  loosely  over  the  disoFdeKed  hair,  tin- 
stead  of  a  cloak,  dangling  rags,  a  crying  ohild 
^rbis  4inns«  his  loog  sword  at  his  side,  and  a 
Imndte  fif  wet  clones  ;find  linen  In  Ms  hand^ — 
m^  was  tile  wvetohed  figuie  of  Sir  Jtfcteid  m 
^  ^&^  xkp  io  4be  gunrd  and  cootest^d  tibek 
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degrading  doubts  of  the  truth  (^  his  asser- 
4;ions. 

The  Duchess  followed  him  with  trembling 
when  at  last  a  free  admission  was  allowed  them, 
but  still  they  dragged  themselves  from  door  to 
door,  vainly  entreating  an  asylum,  and  tortured 
to  despair  by  pains  and  wants  of  every  kind. 

"  I  can  go  no  farther,"  now  sighed  the 
Duchess,  sinking  almost  senseless  on  the  steps 
of  a  church,  and,  convulsively  clinging  to  its 
pillars,  she  prayed  for  something  warm  to 
drink.  Bertie  flung  himself  beside  her  quite 
distracted,  exclaiming, — "  Could  I  refresh  you 
with  my  hearths  blood,  my  dearest  creature,  we 
should  both  have  what  we  want,  for  upon  this 
earth  there  is  no  longer  any  happiness  for  me. 
Oh,  why,  why  must  I  involve  you  in  my  mi- 
sery?" 

"  Go,  my  good  Sir,"  entreated  Sarah,  inter^ 
fering ;  "  pray  go,  and  try  to  procure  some  sort 
of  help  for  her  Grace.  I  fear  her  time  is  come, 
and  our  cares  may  very  possibly  be  increased  by 
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a  tender  being  that  we  must  not  expose  to  the 
raw  night-air.'* 

At  these  words  Sir  Richard  sprang  up  from 
the  ground  in  terror.  He  gazed  doubtfully  at 
the  anxious  girl,  then  cast  a  wild  look  of  agony 
at  his  pale  wife,  and,  signing  to  Partridge, 
hurried  away  with  the  resolution  of  providing  her 
an  asylum  though  he  should  break  open  doors 
for  it. 

It  was  with  this  view  that  he  had  burst  from 
the  portico^  when  Ralph  prayed  him  to  pause 
here  but  for  a  moment.  "  It  is  impossible,"  he 
said, "  that  you  can  leave  her  Grace  so  unpro- 
tected, for  think.  Sir,  how  easy  it  would  be  for 
licentious  insolence  to  frighten  her  to  death  in 
this  abandoned  state.  Pray  remain  behind.  Sir 
Richard,  and  keep  .watch  lest  any  one  should 
lay  hands  upon  your  property." 

Bertie  stared  at  him ;  the  anxiety,  which  tor- 
tured his  soul  to  madness  had  deprived  him  of 
all  clearness  of  understanding.  He  asked  in 
]>artial  derangement, — ^<  How!  I  am  to  stay 
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here  and  see  her  die  ?  Barbarian !  can  you  wish"* 
that  of  me?" 

"  Not  so,  my  dear  master  ;  only  do  not  wtth- 
draw  from  the  poor  lady  the  comfort  of  your 
presence,  and  let  me  try  how  I  can  flatter  €be 
hearts  of  men,  and  force  from  their  cotnpassion 
what  mere  duty  without  that  warmer  ebullition 
would  never  grant  to  us." 

With  these  words  he  left  the  stupiiBed  Sir 
Richard  who  paced  up  and  down  before  the 
church-door  with  great  strides,  as  if  under  the 
restless  impulse  of  the  furies ;  the  only  token 
of  recollection  he  gave  was  that  he  grasped 
at  his  sword  from  time  to  time,  which  he 
held  fast  in  his  arms,  as  if  this  iron  com- 
panion was  the  only  one  that  he  could  entirely 
trust  to. 

This  distracted  state  of  mind  did  not,  how^ 
ever,  prevent  his  being  roused  by  a  conversation 
in  Latin  which  came  to  his  ear  from  the  re« 
eesses  of  the  columns.  As  our  ideas  are  mostly 
associated  with  thosQ  threads  that  run  un^* 
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pectedly  through  life  without  end  or  begin** 
ning,  so  the  spirit  of  the  overwhelmed  Sir 
Richard  was  immediately  roused  by  these  strange 
sounds.  Two  youths,  scholars  probably  at  tllft 
college  that  then  existed  there,  Were  discuss- 
ing together  a  point  of  the  neW  ^loctrin^,  n 
subject  too  immediate  to  tbe  excited  outcast, 
not  to  penetrate  through  the  cloud  5f  hia 
sorrows.  ^  R*of<essors  of  the  same  faith/*  he 
thought, — "  young,  of  fiery  Bjfirits  as  it  seems^ 
no  less  accessible  to  pity  than  to  the  summons 
to  deed  and  counsel,  what  would  not  an  ardent 
youth  be  capable  of  when  it  was  to  prove  his 
newly-won  conviction  ?"  He  approached  them 
both,  therefore,  with  confidence,  and  addressed 
them  in  that  learned  language  which  they  had 
used  as  the  interpreter  of  their  secret  views. 
A  hearty  greetings  followed  the  first  surprise, 
and  words  grew  upon  words,  for  the  young 
fancy  of  two  swimmers,  newly  afloat  on  the 
stream  of  time,  is  easily  winged.      Nothing 
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besides  comes  so  home  to  the  human  heart,  as 
the  unjust  afQictions  of  one  who  has  suiSered 
through  those  that,  independently  of  this,  we 
are  inclined  to  consider  with  abhorrence. 

After  a  hasty  explanation  of  his  desperate 
state,  which  was  no  less  warmly  received.  Sir 
Richard  returned  to  his  wife  with  the  consoling 
declaration  that  "  when  the  danger  is  greatest 
hope  is  the  nearest."  Catherine,  for  answer, 
presented  to  him  a  new-born  infant  carefully 
wrapt  up  in  cloths  and  linen,  saying,  with  a  fal- 
tering voice,  — . "  Let  the  boy  be  called  Pere- 
grine, for  he  is  a  stranger  in  this  rough  land." 

"  A  denizen  of  Heaven  here  and  there,"  said 
the  gentle  voice  of  an  elderly  man,  who,  coming 
from  behind  Sir  Richard,  laid  his  hand  in  bless- 
ing on  the  mother  and  her  child.  By  the  un- 
certain light  of  the  lamp  which  he  held  aside  to 
throw  a  softer  light  upon  the  group,  Catherine, 
looked  up  at  the  stranger  whose  voice  had 
awid^ened  a  doubtful  recollection. 
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The  tall  figure  of  a  man,  somewhat  thin,  it  is 
true,  but  strikingly  well-proportioned  ;  the  pe- 
culiar glance  of  large  brown  eyes,  overhung  by 
arched  brows  and  an  imposing  forehead;  the 
fascinating  smile;  the  peculiar  fall  of  light- 
curled  locks ;  indeed,  the  whole  noble  appear- 
ance could  only  belong  to  one,  whose  name  lived 
too  indelibly  in  Catherine's  heart  for  it  not  to 
float  in  joy  upon  her  lips,  at  the  first  look  of  re- 
cognition.— **  Clemens  Launoi !  Dear  friend  of 
the  unhappy  Cranmer,"  she  cried,  lifting  up  her 
bands  to  Heaven ;  **  the  God  of  love  and  mercy, 
the  mild  God  of  our  faith,  has  sent  you  to  me  in 
this  hour.  How  else  but  at  his  impulse  should 
I  find  you  here  ?"  .  \ 

The  ecclesiastic,  with  his  sweet  benignant  smile, 
shook  her  profiered  hand  warmly,  and  replied, 
ad  he  respectfully  bent  over  her;  "  How  de-  . 
lighted  I  am  to  see  my  wishes  fulfilled ;  at  last  I 
may  hope  to  offet  my  services  to  your  Grace,  and 
in  some  measure  to  repay  that  dear  obligation 
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whieh  your  kindness  conferred  upon  n^  daring 
those  never-to-be-forgotten  days  in  England.  It  is 
true,  that  the  humble  roof  of  a  poor  Wallonian 
priest,  who  it  is  likely  will  not  be  tolerated  here 
much  longer,  is  little  calculated  to  protect  such 

noble  guest^;  but, " 

**  Ohy  forbear,  generous  Launoi,"  int^ermpted 
Bertie,  tenderly  warming  his  new-born  son  in 
his  bosom;  **  do  not  let  your  modesty  ua*» 
^rrate  the  goodness  with  which  you  received 
me.  How  much  am  I  obliged  to  those  excellent 
young  men  who  showed  me  the  way  to  yo«i ! 
Who  else  would  have  interested  himself  in  inj 
distress  as  you  have  done  2^ 

The  worthy  pastor  broke  in  upon  his  thanks, 
saying,  ^*  To  alleviate  that  distress  as  much  as 
I  am  able,  let  us  hasten  to  remove  the  Diidiew 
frmn  this  place.  I  think  that  we  had  best  g^ 
a  chair  from  the  near  lecture-room  of  our  yonng- 
students,  and  carry  her  Grace  to  my  dwdUiqr* 
My  heart  bleeds  to  witness  this  misery,  and  ta 
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see  how  her  sick  limbs,  stretched  out  upon  the 
odd  wet  stones,  are  exposed  to  a  deadly  freezing* 
For  all  the  world,  let  us  delay  no  longer y**  he 
added,  grasping  Bertie*s  hand ;  <<  but,  while  I^ 
to  get  all  ready,  do  you  make  use  of  my  cloak  to 
cover  both  child  and  mother." 

As  he  said  this,  he  unclasped  from  his 
shoulders  a  dark-coloured  cloak  bordered  with 
fur,  and  pressed  it  upon  Sir  Richard,  who  was 
still  holding  it  in  dumb  gratitude,  when  the  other, 
full  of  zeal  and  sympathy,  had  hastened  up  the 
street  with  the  lamp  in  his  hand  spreading  a 
soft  glow  about  him,  and  by  degrees  his  noble 
form  melted  away  into  the  pale  outlines  of  the 
glimmer. 

«  A  messenger  from  Heaven,"  said  the  Duchess 
smiling,  as  Sarah  spread  the  cloak  over  her,  and 
she  stretched  herself  out  comfortably  while  a 
mild  warmth  diffused  itself  through  her  veins, 
and  a  complete  relaxation  of  all  her  energies 
at  length  closed  her  weary  eyes.  A  gentle  sleep 
made  her  for  %  short  time  forget  all  her  miseries ; 

n  2 
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dreaming  of  better  days,  she  was  soon  after 
conveyed  to  the  humble  dwelling  of  Clemens 
Launoiy  who  had  taken  so  lively  an  interest  m 
her  troubles. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQiC  I 


THE    OUTCASTS. 


37; 


CHAPTER  III. 

'*  I  SCARCELY  recognise  you,  GillesT* 

Such  was  the  exclamation  of  Sir  Richard  a  few 
days  afterwards,  sharply  eying  his  servant,  who 
stood  with  pale  cheeks  and  a  vacant  gaze  before 
him  ; — "  You,  who  used  to  be  the  most  talkative 
of  your  species,  now  weigh  your  words,  and 
recall  them  at  the  very  moment  they  seem  ready 
to  escape  you»  Tell  me,  you  melancholy  fool, 
what  influence  it  is  which  squeezes  your  lungs 
together  so  that  no  intelligible  sound  can  come 
from  you  ?" 

<*  Kill  me.  Sir,"  cried  Gilles,  with  his  native 
vivacity ;  "  but  do  not  trouble  my  conscience 
more  than  circumstancfes  have  already  done," 

His  face  was  strangely  convulsed,  and  he  dashed 
himself  at  Sir  Richard's  feet  as  he  uttered  these 
words,  in  such  wild  broken  tones  that  his  master 
started  back  involuntarily  and  laid  his  hand 
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upon  his  sword;  but,  in  the  same  moment, 
laughing  at  his  own  precipitation,  he  said,  with 
a  careless  motion  of  his  head,  ^^  Stand  up, 
GiUes,  and  leave  these  ravings,  they  make  fools 
of  us  both ;  this  farce  means,  at  the  bottom,  no 
more  than  that  you  have  been  passing  your  time 
in  taverns  looking  too  deeply  into  the  goblets* 
and  in  them  have  forgotten  your  mistress  and 
my  orders." 

Gilles  looked  up  with  a  gloomy  distracted 
gaze  without  giving  any  answer.  Sir  Richard^ 
knew  not  well  what  to  make  of  him ;  and  con- 
tented himself,  therefore,  in  saying  with  a  sort 
of  half  .laugh,  that  ^^  he  might  go  and  sleep 
off  the  remainder  of  his  intoxication. "  A 
transient  colour  passed  over  Gilles'  face,  and 
he  made  an  angry  motion  towards  the  door,  but, 
as  if  he  had  suddenly  thought  better  of  it,  he 
turned  round,  and  looking  doubtfully  at  his 
master  for  a  moment,  burst  out  into  a  loud 
laugh ; — ^*  The  devil  take  these  priests,  they 
make  a  fool  of  me !'' 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


THE   OUTCASTS.  39 

*«Are  you  mad,  Gilles,"  cried  Bertie,  now 
really  disquieted  at  the  man's  strange  uncon- 
nected manners. 

«  No,'*  replied  the  other,  «  but  I  might  be  if 
I  were  to  stay  much  longer  in  this  place.  And 
do  you,  Sir,  leaye  the  town  without  delay ;  you 
have  not  much  time  for  consideration,  for,  by 
HeaTen, — "  he  hesitated;  for  a  moment  the 
words  seemed  to  cleave  to  his  lips ;  at  last  he 
said  in  great  emotion;  ^^  I  am  not  rascal 
enough  to  betray  you,  but  the  Bishop  of  Arras 
has  spies  every  where,  and  the  house  of  the 
noted  Clemens  Launoi  is  not  a  secure  refuge 
for  those  who  are  false  to  the  bosom  of  the 
church." 

"  The  Bishop  of  Arras !  What  should  he  do 
here  in  Wesel  ?  And  how  have  you  got  to  the 
knowledge  of  him  V 

"  What  SHOULD  he  do  here?"  replied  GiUes; 
*<  rather  ask  what  he  would  do  here.  His  arm 
is  long,  ^id  links  itself  with  other  arms  th^t 
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form  a  chain,  from  which  no  one  will  easily  free 
himself  who  is  once  fettered  by  it." 

*'  You  speak  very  confidently,  sirrah,"  ex- 
claimed Bertie,  no  longer  master  of  his  vexa- 
tion at  the  perpetual  contradictions  of  his  fate. 
"  You  seem  to  me  in  the  secret,  and  are  per- 
haps even  a  tool  of  those  mysterious  plans  of 
which  you  know  and  talk  too  much  not  to  be 
involved  in  them." 

"  Hum!"  replied  Gilles,  gloomily;  *«  do  not 
you,  Sir,  draw  the  knot  faster ;  the  noose  is  only 
just  tied,  and  I  have  my  neck  still  at  liberty ; 
but  Anthony  Perrot,  Bishop  of  Arras,  the  for- 
mer patron  of  Gilles  Boisy,  like  him  a  native 
of  Besan^on,  the  protector  of  his  church,  the 
benefactor  to  his  family,  the  favourite  of  Philip 
of  Spain,  and  through  him  involved  in  the  re- 
ligious disputes  of  England — ^this  most  danger- 
ous enemy  to  all  the  Protestants — might  easily 
find  means  to  puzzle  the  conscience  of  a  poor 
fool,  upon  whose  integrity  your  safety  depends." 
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**  Declare  yourself  more  plainly,*'  said  Bertie, 
with  assumed  composure,  **  if  you  would  have 
me  attach  any  importance  to  your  words.'* 

"  You  had  better  trust  me,  and  leave  alone 
all  explanation,  which,  in  the  end,  will  only  tell 
you  what  you  may  easily  guess  for  yourself.  Do 
you  remember  who  was  in  the  boat  at  Zant,  and 
what  warning  drove  her  Grace  from  there? 
Your  steps  were  not  unwatched,  and  you  only 
escaped  the  peril  of  seizure  from  their  having 
secured  me,  as  they  thought,  in  a  friendly  way, 
and  made  themselves  masters  of  my  brains  by 
all  those  means  which,  to  save  souls,  drive 
souls  into  hell-fires,  I  have  been  allowed  to 
follow  you  because  I  promised  to  pursue  you." 

<<  How  ?  You  had  not  then  left  Zant  before 
us  ?*' 

"  I  have  come  thence  but  to-day,  and  repeat 
my  counsel,— fly  from  here  before  it  is  too  late." 

"Fly?  Whither?  and  by  what  means?  Be- 
sides, when  the  Duchess  has  had  so  few  days 
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of  rest,  who  would  wish  that  she  should,  in 
tier  stftte,  •-•— 

"  No  state  can  occasion  her  greater  disquiet 
than  that  in  which  circumstances  have  placed 
her  here.  Trust  me,  not  a  moment  is  to  be 
lost." 

"  Would  you  kill  her?  I  very  belieTe  all 
the  devils,  that  follow  us,  have  got  into  your 
body.  But  go,  sirrah,  and  leave  me  to  take 
care  of  my  own  family." 

Gilles  bowed  in  silent  emotion,  resolved  at 
first  to  abandon  the  obstinate  Sir  Richard  to  his 
fate;  but  his  fidelity  conquered  all  other  feel- 
ings, and  he  said,  when  half  beyond  the  door, 
"  Give  wings  to  your  fear,  and  fetter  your  suspi* 
cion,  or  you  fall  else  into  the  snare  which  the 
evil  one  has  laid  for  you."— And  with  these 
words  he  left  the  room.  Bertie  lopked  after 
him  in  doubt.  For  a  time  he  walked  up  and 
down  with  quick  steps,  but,  the  more  he  con- 
sidered every  thing,  the  more  his  uncertainly 
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increased.  Scarcely  had  the  generous  hospi* 
tality  of  Clemens  Launoi  assured  an  asylum 
to  the  poor  Oatherine ;  scarcely  had  she  re^ 
covered  from  her  sufferings,  and  the  first  pres* 
sing  necessities  of  the  family  were  silenced» 
than  the  most  adverse  circumstances  again 
threw  her  out  into  the  wastes  of  life.  "  Im- 
possible! impossible!"  he  repeated  frequently 
to  himself,  as  his  excited  fancy  brought  before 
him  more  and  more  urgently  the  threatening 
images  of  the  future.  "  How  V*  he  exclaimed, 
as  if  turning  in  defiance  against  fate  itself — 
«*  Are  the  wretched  exiles  again  to  crawl  over 
moor  and  heath,  imploring  for  admission  at 
miserable  hovels,  and  learning  to  beg  in  a 
fixreign  language  for  the  most  common  neces- 
saries of  life  ?    Never  I  Never !" 

A  quick,  violent  knocking  at  the  street-door 
suddenly  dispersed  all  these  images,  leaving  but 
a  single  feeling,  which  stood  before  him  like  a 
spectre.—"  If  it  should  be  true ! — perhaps  al- 
ready!— Catherine  r 
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'  He  stood  as  if  rooted  to  the  spot,  all  his  ideas 
mingling  together  in  confusion.  In  the  mean- 
time there  was  evidently  something  going  for* 
ward :  the  hasty  footing  of  men  was  heard  on 
the  stairs;  Launoi's  study-door  was  opened, 
and  Sir  Richard  could  distinguish  many  voices 
speaking  at  the  same  time.  It  thrilled  like  ice 
through  his  veins,  nor  had  he  courage  to  move; 
from  the  spot,  for  the  dread  of  being  forced  to 
hear  the  worst  unconsciously  lamed  his  ener- 
gies. He  stood  and  stared  without  motion  at 
the  door,  and  thought  confusedly—"  Now,  now 
they  are  coming;  but  first  they  have  to  grapple 
with  me,  and  they  shall  tear  me  in  pieces  before 
they  lay  a  finger  on  her." 

Was  it  the  last  words  that  went  like  a  sharp 
knife  through  his  breast!  or  was  it  the  alarmed 
spirit  that  roused  him  from  his  stupefaction? 
Enough, — ^he  suddenly  collected  himself,  and 
burst  into  his  friend's  study,  without  considering 
whom  he  might  find  there.  His  wild  eye,  and 
the  deadly  paleness  of  his  distorted  features^ 
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lent  something  so  startling  to  the  hurfy  and 
Vehemence  of  his  entrance,  that  the  by-standers 
drew  back  in  terror,  Clemens  Launoi,  how-: 
ever,  went  up  to  him  with  an  open  letter,  that 
he  had  just  been  attentively  reading,  took  him 
gently  by  the  hand,  and,  master  as  hewas  of  his 
feelings  in  every  circumstance  of  life,  com- 
posedly said,  "  It  is  not  for  your  own  fate  you 
are  concerned,  but  for  that  of  the  friends  you 
have  left  behind?" 

Richard  looked  at  him  doubtfully,  and  asked, 
in  an  absent  manner,  "  The  friends  left  behind? 
where  should  I  have  such?  I  have  heard  of 
nothing.". 

*^I  mean,*'  replied  Launoi,  "  the  affecting 
tews  from  England." 

"From  England  is  it?— Nothing,  then,  that 
has  past  h€Jre, — here  in  this  house? — Nothing 
Concerning  the  Duchess,"  he  added,  in  a  faint 
and.  anxious  voice. 

:  *^  She  sleeps  between  the  two  little  angels,'* 
replied  Clemens,  smiling  in  deep  emotion;-^ 
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^  and  by  all  means  let  her  continue  to  sleep. 
We  have  come  to  a  crisis  which  no  one  could 
have  dreamt  of.  Thank  Heaven  for  its  mercy 
in  having*  snatched  you  from  the  fiery  whirlpool 
that  has  swallowed  up  the  first  and  best  of  your 
native  land." 

«*  So  V*  exclaimed  Bertie,  dwelling  on  the 
word,  and  as  if  in  a  dream  still. 

*<  Yes ;  the  Bishops  Hooper  and  Rogers 
opened  the  list  of  martyrs ;  Taylor  and  Saun- 
ders followed;  in  a  short  time  after,  Latimer 
and  Ridley ;  and, ** 

*«  And  who  t"  cried  Bertie,  anxiously.  "  Not 
Cranmer?  For  Heaven's  sake,  say,  no  !'* 

<<  I  must  not  deceive  you,"  said  Launoi,  with 
difiiculty  restraining  his  tears ;  *^  the  dreadful 
blow  has  fallen;  but  spare  me  the  melancholy 
details  which  would  harrow  up  the  heart  of  the 
most  indifierent.  Philip's  arrival  in  England 
has  been  immortalized  with  a  festival-fire  that 
will  bum  on  unquenchably  in  the  recollections 
of  men.? 


Digitized  by  LjOOQiC 


THB    OVTCAftTg.  ^ 

<<  AH  England  is  in  flames^"  cried  a  younger 
mair,  in  whom  Sir  Richard  recognised  one  of 
the  two  students,  to  whom  he  owed  Launoi's  as* 
sistance ; — '*  All  England ; — and  shortly  the  In^ 
quisition  will  demand  its  daily  victims  ther^  a» 
it  already  does  in  the  Netlierlands*  Where  now 
shall  silent  conviction  and  freedom  of  conscience 
find  a  home  on  earth!  Germany  is  divided  in 
itself,  and  that  which  should  unite  minds  in 
concord,  religion,  scatters  around  the  incite- 
ments to  hatred  and  persecution." 

*^  It  is  so,  and  is  not  to  be  altered,''  said 
Launoi,  pacing  up  and  down  the  room  wttk 
great  strides,  with  his  head  drooping  to  one 
side,  and  holding  the  letter,  which  contained 
the  sad  intelligence,  in  his  hands  crossed  behind 
his  back.— «'  Something,"  he  added,  thought- 
fully, <<  there  must  alwajrs  be  to  create  strife  and 
opposition  amongst  men ;  for  what  should  we 
be  if  life  stood  stiUr 

He  himself  stood  still  here,  looked  at  all  pre* 
sent  with  his  keen,  piercing  eyesy  and  then 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


4d  THE    OUTCASTS. 

ddded — "  He,  who  takes  up  a  decided  feeling, 
miirt  be  ever  ready  in  its  defence.  If  all  went 
one  road,  what  room  would  there  be  for  choice? 
If  you  are  grieved,  then  let  every  thing  take  its 
dwn  course.  Curious  enough,  that  you  should 
give  yourselves  out  as  champions,  and  should 
be  surprised  that  your  adversaries  have  hands ; 
but  keep  your  heads  and  your  hearts  free^  and 
fear  not  to  address  you  to  the  task  when  the 
time  for  it  is  come.*' 

"  Good,"  rei)lied  the  youth,  "if  it  were  a 
fair  contest,  but  the  enemy  lurks  behind  us  with 
poisoned  arrows!." 

^*^God  forbid!  The  war  is  openly  declaim : 
Bad  indeed,  if  it  were  carried  on  by  underhand 
means  notwithstanding.  The  Christian  world 
is  fairly  divided  into  two  parties ;  that  is  a  thing 
itot  to  be  altered.  Forward,  therefore,  that  we 
may  meet  again,  and  as  to  what  may  be  risked 
by  so  doing,  it  must  not  come  into  tli6  account." 
•  "  What  do  you  think  of  doing,  noble  Lau- 
noi  ?"  asked  the  other  of  the  two  students. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQiC 


THE    OUTCASTS.  49 

"  That  cannot  be  so  well  decided  at  the  mo- 
ment,'* replied  the  priest ;  <Mt  must  be  left  to 
take  its  course," 

On  saying  this  he  relapsed  into  his  wonted 
thoughtful  silence ;  and  his  pupils,  not  wishing 
to  disturb  him,  left  the  room  softly,  without 
calling  any  farther  upon  his  attention. 

Bertie  had  not  long  been  alone  with  his  host, 
when  the  latter  stood  before  his  friend,  and  lay- 
ing his  hand  frankly  upon  his  shoulder  with  an 
expression  of  warm  sympathy,  said,  **  Cranmer's 
unexpected  death  has  made  a  deep  impression 
on  you ;  retain  that  impression  firmly,  for  we 
cannot  let  the  important  accidents  of  life  fasten 
too  strongly  on  our  minds.  An  important  fate 
more  frequently  confounds  than  fills  the  imaging- 
tion ;  and,  to  get  rid  of  the  unpleasant  turmqil, 
we  turn  away  with  the  exclamation  of  •  horri- 
ble !'  instead  of  dwelling  with  respectful  me< 
ditation  on  that. wherein  Heaven  has  openly 
manifested  its  power." 

TOIf  II.  B 
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Sir  Richard's  heart  was  bound  with  unutter- 
iible  pain,  but  the  words  of  Launoi  loosened  the 
bond,  and  a  stream  of  tears  gushed  from  his 
eyes.  He  clasped  the  hand  of  the  amiable 
priest  in  his  own,  without  being  able  to  utter 
a  word  for  a  time ;  and  at  length  said,  with 
impatient  vehemence,  "  After  all,  the  noble 
and  the  high-minded  are  here  on  earth  only 
that  they  may  leave  behind  in  their  sudden 
disappearance  regret  for  their  loss,  and  pain 
at  the  unattainaUeness  of  all  human  wishes." 

"  If,"  replied  Clemens,  with  a  gentle  smile, 
**  I  were  not  to  interpret  your  words  quite  so 
closely  as  at  this  moment  you  intend  them,  I 
should  not  be  inclined  to  contradict  your  propo- 
sition in  the  main.  The  highest  was  given  to 
usr  and  again  takes  from  us^  merely  to  keqi 
awake  that  aspiration  which  alone  urges  va 
forward  with  irresistible  power.  How  can  we 
wonder  that  a  virion  should  not  be  a  perpe- 
f  uity  ?  That  which  comes  must  go  again ;  such 
is  the  order  of  things," 
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'*  That  which  comes  must  go  again !"  cried 
Bertie  in  deep  emotion  ;  "I  also  must  go, — . 
must  go  hence.  The  hand  of  Heaven  lies  heavy 
on  me  ;  restlessly  it  drives  me  and  mine  froni 
place  to  place.  How  have  ,we  sinned,  that 
we  are  exposed  to  such  a  punishment  2" 

"  We  are  all  born  in  the  flesh,"  replied  Lau- 
noi  thoughtfully.  **  Who  is  here  exempt  from 
probation  ?  You  have  eaten  of  the  apple  of  know- 
ledge, and  the  fruit  grows  under  your  hands.  It 
satisfies  none,  but  he  who  has  once  tasted, 
ceases  not  to  eat  of  it.  Is  it  strange,  then 
that  good  and  evil  should  affect  your  soul  so 
keenly?" 

*<  Yes,  keenly  indeed!'*  exclaimed  Bertie, 
who  was  now  incapable  of  feeling  any  thing 
but  the  unspeakable  oppression  of  the  moment. 
The  chaos  of  impressions,  which  rushed  in  upo^ 
him  from,  bH  sides,  defeated  his  powers  ^oi^ 
thinking,  and  he  stared  fixedly  before  him,  find 
in  vain  sought  for  a  beam  of  light  in  this  dark.-^ 
nesB.    Launoi  watched  him  attentively ;  he  fel<; 
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that  this  sickly  disposition  should  be  spared, 
and  yet  miYiute  was  linked  to  minute,  and  with 
their  weight  dragged  on  the  unfortunate  ones  into 
the  infinite  succession  of  events.  He,  however, 
cautiously  observed,  "  I  think,  dear  Sir,  you 
were  quite  right  in  What  you  said  of  quitting 
this  town.  Since  Spain  and  England  have  joined 
hands  across  the  sea,  you  are  as  little  safe  here 
as  I  shall  shortly  be,  for  the  Netherlands  are 
swallowed  up  in  the  destructive  union  ;  the  In- 
fant has  founded  his  kingdom  there,  and  An- 
thony Perenot,  Bishop  of  Arras,  is  in  alliance 
with  the  bishops  of  London  and  Winchester ;  the 
German  prelates  every  where  aid  his  zeal,  and 
a  concealed  fire  undermines  the  whole  land. 
At  the  same  time  my  way  is  not  as  yours, 
for  I  am  going  without  delay  to  the  seat  of 
war.  In  Tournay  I  have  long  been  expected ; 
the  community  of  Protestants  there  need  me, 
and  I  cannot  hesitate  to  accept  their  invitation, 
but  you  cannot  and  must  not  follow  me;  be- 
sides, I  am  not  in  that  pressing  hurry  which 
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you  are.  ^nd  now,  without  at  all  wishing  to 
inquire  into  your  secrets,  I  must  yet  warn  you 
of  one  circumstance  which  demands  the  greatest 
caution :  there  is  a  vague  report,  in  England,  of 
a  child  stolen  or  carried  off,  which  they  are 
every  where  tracking,  and  which,  from  the 
Bishop  of  Chichester's  information,  they  be* 
lieve  to  be  in  your  lady's  hands." 

"  The  unfortunate  little  creature !"  said  Ber- 
tie unguardedly ;  "  I  never  could  reconcile  my- 
self to  its  being  with  us." 

<<  Measures  are  taken  to  get  possession  of  the 
innocent  object  of  persecution  at  all  events,  and 
they  are  such  as  you  will  hardly  escape  without 
the  protection  of  a  stronger;  arm  than  mine. 
Follow,  therefore,  my  advice,  and  turn  yourself 
to  the  Elector  of  the  Palatinate,  the  friendly  pa- 
tron of  our  church,  who  will  find  means  to 
secure  you  an  asylum  in  his  country." 

"  Why  do  you  so  suddenly  advise  me  to 
flight  ?  and  how  is  it  you  have  learnt  the  secret 
proceedings  in  England  and  their  occasions  V* 
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*^  Let  not  that  astonish  you ;  my  relation  to 
the  present  makes  extensive  connexions  neces- 
^sary.  I  am  well  informed,  and,  believe  me, 
speak  no  idle  words  and  have  no  secret  de- 
signs either  upon  yourself  or  your  honoured 
Duchess.  But  try,  my  dear  friend,  to  break  the 
Btate  of  things  to  her,  and  persuade  her  to  that 
which  necessity  compels  her  to*" 

"  How  can  I,"  exclaimed  Bertie,  in  deadly 
4itarm  at  the  mere  idea  of  such  an  ofiBce  ;  ^^  how 
-can  I  wake  her  quiet  sleep  with  this  word  pf 
terror?" 

'  *'  We  will  not  disturb  her  as  long  as  she 
Bleeps,  but  we  must  catch  her  looks  on  waking, 
and  lead  things  gradually  to  where  they  mast 
eome  at  laE^.  Oh,  she  has  a  clear  head,  and  will 
eksily  unravel  the  chaos,  if  she  does  but  under* 
take  it." 

Richard  flung  himself  upon  his  breast  amidst 
a  flood  of  tears,  crying,  *'  Do  you  take  this  bor- 
fhen  from  me!  Heaven  has  intrusted  to  you 
more  than  one  soul,  and  you  understand  tbem 
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even  before  they  wdl  know  themselves.  Do  not 
then  deny  yourself  to  the  prayers  of  a  wretched 
man,  virho  lies  broken  and  powerless  on  your 
breast,  and  is  incapable  of  giving  the  death- 
blow with  one  hand,  while  he  raises  up  the  falt^ 
ing  one  with  the  other." 

Launoi  pressed  him  gently  in  hisarms,  and 
kindly  replied,  **  Compose  yourself,  my  poor 
friend ;  I  go  to  fulfil  your  wishes,  and  do  yon  in 
the  mean  time  collect  your  spirits,  and  meet 
her  with  courage  on  her  appearance." 

During  this,  Catherine  bad  awaked,  and  84t 
up  in  bed,  with  the  little  Peregrine  in  her  arms, 
tcod  Rosamcmd  before  her  propt  up  with  cushions. 
She  looked  smilingly  from  one  to  the  other ;  her 
heart  was  moved  with  gentle  compassion  for 
the  little  creatures  ;  and,  as  she  considered  the 
scanty  clothing  of  the  new-bom  infant,  the  wom« 
Out  finery  of  the  little  Rosa,  and  her  own  dress, 
the  gift  of  strangers'  charity,  she  could  not  re- 
press her  anxiety  for  the  future.  The  room,  be- 
sides, in  which  she  slept  with  Sarah  and  the 
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children 9  was  so  small,  so  destitute  of  all  orna- 
ment and  almost  of  furniture! — ^there  was  so 
little  on  which  the  eye  could  rest  with  pleasure, 
and  nothing  but  immediate  necessities  of  warmth 
and  shelter  were  satisfied!  *'  Yet  even  for  this," 
she  cried  in  the  first  ebullitions  of  gratitude 
and  inward  shame,  ^^  even  for  this,  Oh  Heaven, 
praised  be  your  infinite  goodness  ;  we  live,  and 
feel  that  thou  art  near,  and  what  more  can  the 
vain  heart  desire  ?"       . 

Launoi  now  opened  the  door  softly,  to  see  if 
the  Duchess  were  awake,  who  turned  her  moist 
eyes  towards  him,  and  said,  <*  Come,  dear  Sir, 
and  help  me  to  bridle  and  keep  down  a  temper 
spoilt  by  fortune.'* 

**  How  I"  replied  the  pastor,  **  have  you  not 
enough  already  in  the  probations  allotted  to  you 
by  Heaven  f  Do  you  wish  for  others  and  more 
severe?"  The  Duchess  looked  at  him,  first  in 
alarm,  and  then  with  a  keen  glance  of  inquiry. ; 

"  Your  words  point  to  some  dark  mystery, 
which  you  would  have  kept  secret,  had  I  not 
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unconsciously  thrown  a  light  upon  it  Yes,  new 
probations !  I  read  them  in  your  sad  brow. — 
Gracious  Heavens ! — ^Richard!— does  that, which 
you  would  hide  from  me,  concern  him  ?" 

"  Heaven  be  praised,  I  can  say  no  to  this,  and 
well  for  me  that  the  worst,  after  such  a  terror, 
must  sound  gently  to  your  ears.  After  all,  it  is 
no  more  than  that  you  must  again  take  into  your 
hand  the  pilgrim's  staff,  and  continue  your  wan- 
derings through  this  restless  life." 

A  slight  spasm  of  the  muscles  of  her  face, 
the  paleness  of  her  cheeks,  and  the  convulsive 
embrace  of  the  two  children,  that  followed  this 
declaration,  imposed  a  momentary  silence  on 
the  compassionate  Launoi.  But  she  caught  his 
hand,  and,  grasping  it  as  strongly  as  her  fail- 
ing strength  would  let  her,  said,  while  her  eyes 
glittered  with  tears,  <<Iwill  not  shrink  in  the 
trial  which  God  has  vouchsafed  me,  and  think 
not,  noble  Clemens,  that  an  English  heart  faints 
at  the  sight  of  danger ;  I  may,  as  a  woman,  be 
terrified,  but  the  cowardly  blood  subserves  a 
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more  potent  yoke ;  it  flows  back  with  vigour 
into  the  veins,  exalting  the  spirit  above  the 
common  fat^  of  mortality."' 

Her  chedcs  glowed  as  she  spoke.  She  rose  from 
the  cushions,  and,  although  a  feverish  trembling 
thrilled  through  her  nerves,  yet  her  voice  was 
firm,  and  her  thoughts  a,nd  purpose  collected, 
as  she  added  with  animation,  <^  Let  us  not 
waste  many  words,  for  I  doubt  not  the  afililr 
asks  haste ;  you  would  not  else  be  alone  here. 
Richard  would  scarcely  have  trusted  such  an  office 
to  any  one,  even  to  you,  if  he  had  not  dreaded 
tiie  idea  of  being  forced  to  ui^e  and  hurry  me  in 
such  a  moment.  WkeUy  therefore,  and  whither 
are  we  poor  exiles  to  go,  my  dear  friend  f* 

Launoi  acquainted  her  with  as  much  as  the 
circumstances  required,  without  unfolding  to 
bar  the  details.  The  image,  indeed,  of  multi- 
fided  diaorders  might  be  painted  by  a  few  hasty 
t^ts  sufficiently  to  persuade  to  flight  from  the 
seat  of  rkit  and  persecuting  hatred,  without  any 
personal  considerations. 
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Supplied  with  letters  to  the  Elector,  and 
with  as  much  money  for  their  travelling  ex- 
penses as  the  narrow  means  of  the  generooB 
Clemens  could  procure,  we  find  the  wandering 
family  on  the  road  to  Heidelberg.  The  Duchess, 
sitting  in  a  chair  with  the  two  children,  suffered 
all  the  pains  which  over-excitement  and  ex*- 
faanstion  at  the  same  time  could  inflict,  while 
her  husband  rode  a  miserable  hack,  on  wfaieh 
besides  he  was  forced  to  take  Sarah  before  him. 
Oilles  and  Partridge  walked  by  them,  looking 
attentively  to  their  mistress,  and  thus  they 
went  on  till  they  reached  a  little  vlllage-ina 
where  they  intended  to  pass  the  night.  It  was 
iate  when  they  got  there,  and  they  asked  "fdr 
nolMng  but  some  bread  and  a  couch,  both  ci 
which  their  ready  money  procured  them,  and 
they  went  to  sleep  witlKmt  heeding  who  else 
might  be  in  the  same  room  with  them. 

The  morning  had  scarcely  dawned  when  the 
wakeful  Gilles  had  got  every  thing  ready,  fiur 
their  departure.    In  the  hour  of  noed,  valet* 
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groom,  and  cook  at  the  same  time,  he  contrived 
to  prepare  a  tolerable  breakfast,  while  Ralph, 
who  was  no  novice  in  the  tricks  of  inn-keepers , 
bargained  with  his  host  for  their  expenses.  He 
was  every  where  employed  about  their  ways  and 
means,  and  his  orderly  understanding  would 
suffer  nothing  doubtful  or  perplexed,  or  what,  at 
least,  seemed  to  him  to  be  so.  No  less  ready 
than  fearless,  he  was  quite  at  home  in  the  dark- 
ness, and  showed  much  more  penetration  than 
would  have  been  expected  from  his  large  red 
face,  his  light  eyes,  and  a  certain  good-humoured 
look  of  wonder  that  had  become  a  habit  with 
him.  Nothing,  besides,  was  better  calculated  to 
decbive  the  natural  cunning  of  people,  however 
sharpened  by  occupation,  than  Partridge's  simple 
appearance,  which  had  often  in  former  times 
made  his  guests  believe  they  were  mocking  him, 
while  he  was  imperceptibly  leading  tUem  to  the 
point  where  he  wished  to  have  them.  In  the 
same  way  he  flattered  the  restless  spirit  of  his 
wife  with  the  household-management,  while  he 
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kept  the  money  all  the  time  in  his  own  hands, 
and  by.  this  means  escaped  the  snares  which  she 
assisted  in  laying  for  him. 
.  Two  more  dissimilar  beings  could  not  well  be 
brought  together  in  one  relation,  than  the  qaiA 
apprehensive  Gilles  and  his  opposite,  Ralph, 
who  seemed  there  only  to  let  him  go  on  his  own 
way,  while  he  watched  his  every  step  with  prac- 
tised eye  and  not  without  suspicion.  It  had 
not,  therefore  escaped. him  when,  on  the  fore- 
going evening,  a  man  in  a  grey  dress,  a  cloak 
of  the  same  colour,  and  a  broad-brimmed  hat 
flapt  deeply  over  his  brows,  in  a  very  fami- 
liar manner  beckoned  Gilles  aside,  who  whis- 
pered with  him,  and  pointed  out  the  chilcfiren, 
whereupon  the  stranger  eyed  them,  though  from 
the  darkest  comer  of  the  room.  In  the  night 
moreover, — ^when  Ralph  had,  indeed,  slept  and 
dreamt  a  great  deal,— it  seemed  to  him  as  if  the 
same  man  were  bending  over  the  infants,  and 
staring  at  them  with  such  piercing  looks,  that 
they  awoke  with  loud  cries ;  and  so  much  was 
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certain  -  a  violent  screaming  of  the  children  did 
indeed  wake  the  sleepers,  but,  when  they  started 
up,  the  lamp,  either  by  design  or  accident,  was 
extinguished,  and  no  one  could  tell  the  cause  of 
the  disturbance.    From  this  moment  Ralph  kept 
awake ;  his  suspicion  now  roused,  nothing  could 
appease  it  so  long  as  its  companion,  curiosity, 
remained  unsatisfied.     With  eyes  half-closed, 
but  constantly  fixed  on  their  object,  he  watched 
every  motion  in  the  room.    The  stranger,  in  the 
grey  cloak,  sate  at  the  first  break  of  day  in  his 
corner  before  a  table  on  which  his  arms  leant, 
his  forehead  pressed  upon  his  hands;i  and  im- 
moveable as  if  he  idept.    Gilles  now  sprung  up 
from  the  ground,  and,  shaking  off  his  weariness 
and  the  straw  of  his  hard  bed,  went  about  getting 
every  thing  ready  in  the  kitchen  and  stable. 
The  grey  man  suffered  his  hand  to  glide  from 
his  brow,  and  a  pale  face  was  lifted  up,  that, 
Anr  a  moment,  looked  after  Gilles,  but,  in  the 
next  instont,  he  seemed  lost  in  thought,  and 
a  short  lime  afterwards  be  got  up  from  his 
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place  and  left  the  chamber.  Partridge  crept 
after  him,  but  he  was  no  where  to  be  found; 
hut  as  he  now  stood  thoughtfully  at  the  stable- 
door,  he  heard  Gilles  whistling  within  as  he 
rubbed  down  Sir  Richard's  horse. 

*^  I  have  done  him  wrong,"  he  murmured  to 
himself;  ^^  he  is  alone.''  At  this  moment  a  horse 
snorted  near  him  ;  and  he  turned  round  in  sur- 
prise to  the  side  when  the  sound  came,  when  the 
grejr  man,  one  foot  in  the  stirrup,  and  flinging 
the  other  with  careless  grace  over  his  ArabiaUi 
passed  by  him  so  quickly  that  he  did  not  recol- 
lect himself  till  the  rider  was  almost  out  of 
sight.  He  then  went  up  to  Gilles,  and  asked, 
*'  Who  is  that  gentleman  V*  Gilles  laughed,  and 
asked  in  answer,  ^*  Who  is  that  man  with  the  ha* 
versack,  who  has  just  gone  out  of  the  door,  and 
hurries  on  so  fast  ?  or  rather,  tell  me  what  that 
woman  has  got  in  her  head,  who  winks  to  that 
young  girl  yonder  and  looks  so  mystlsriotisl^ 

<«  Yoa  are  mocking,"  said  Balph ;  <^  but  I 
know,"  he  added,  la  that  quick  deemye  Bwuier 
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with  which  he  often  confounded  others, — ^^  I 
know  that  you  spoke  with  the  grey,  horseman, 
and  are  in  his  confidence  ;  your  looks  betrayed 
i8o  much  yesterday  on  your  entrance  into  the 
public  room." 

"  My  looks  !  on  my  entrance  into  the  public 
room! — ^Why,  I  hardly  knew  that  I  had  eyes 
when  we  found  ourselves  at  last  safely  under 
cover. — ^And  of  what  metal  are  you,  friend 
Ralph,  that  after  such  a  forced  march  you 
could  think  of  any  one  but  yourself?  To  wade 
through  these  marshes  for  eight  hours  together, 
now  called  by  her  Grace,  now  by  Miss  Sarah, 
here  to  lend  a  hand,  and  there  to  do  some  other 
service,  and  that  till  late  at  night.— Zounds  1 
I  may  have  winked  when  the  lights  withia 
burst  on  my  eyes  so  suddenly;  for  I  was  so 
moped,  and  deaf,  and  blind,  that  I  very  likely 
made  fine  faces  when  you  fancied  you  had  caught 
me  dealing  in  secret  signs.— Ha !  ha !  my  noble 
expounder  of  winks  and  nods,  the  superabun- 
dance of  your  wisdom  has  again  made  a  fool  of 
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you.  The  poor  grey  horseman!  For  what  do 
you  take  him,  Master  Ralph  ? — ^If  it  should  be 
an  emissary  of  the  English  conclave,  how  then  ? 
He  has  recognised  you,  recognised  you  at  the 
first  glance,  for  he  has  often  been  your  guest. 
-^Dotft  you  recollect  him  V 

"  Go  to  the  devil  with  your  jeers,"  said  the 
other,  enraged ;  **  but  as  sure  as  my  name  is 
Ralph  Partridge,—'' 
'*  Ralph !  Gilles  !"  cried  a  voice  from  within. 
^  Ha !  Sir  Richard !"  said  the  volatile  French- 
man, and  with  three  steps  was  in  the  house. 

*'  I  swear  I'll  find  it  out,"  muttered  Ralph 
between  his  teeth.  But  he  had  no  longer  time 
to  dwell  on  such  thoughts,  for  the  family  was 
ready  to  set  out,  and  the  utmost  activity  of  the 
two  servants  was  in  request.  Sarah  had  a  thou- 
sand things  to  remember  and  to  find  fault  with, 
and  it  was  by  no  means  easy  to  please  the  spoilt 
Abigail;  while  her^mistress,  contented  with  every 
thing,  quiet,  and  full  of  self-denial,  looked  for- 
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ward  with  a  cheerful  face  to  a  day  of  anxietj 
2Uid  exertion. 

Strange  enough,  after  they  had  gone  a  little 
way,  they  perceived  the  grey  horseman  at  a 
short  distance  from  them  slowly  pacing  up  the 
road.    The  Duchess,  who  had  not  observed  him 
tUl  this  morning,    and  who,  attracted  by  Us 
melancholy  manners,    the  concealment  of.  his 
face  by  the  low-flapt  hat,  «nd  the  noisdess, 
ghostlike  way  of  his  coming  and  going,'had  suf- 
fered many  fancies  to  take  possession  of  hcsr, 
now  observed  him  tnore  attentively.   He.  seemed 
to  remark  it  and  took  himself  ofiV  but  he  was 
soon  visible  again  and  continued  to  be  their 
companion ;   so  that  at  every  lodging  for  the 
night,  where. he  constantly  arrived  before  themy 
hp  had   all  the  appearance  of  belonging   to 
the  party,  without  their  having  exchanged  a 
syllable,   or  being  allowed  by  his  silence  the 
slightest  i^proximation.  Ralph  spared  no  paios 
to  ^get  at  the  bottom  of  this  mystery  ;  but  the 
other  had  a  manner  about  him  which,  bafSiog 
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all  hasty  experiments,  disarmed  craft  as  well  as 
presumption.  At  last,  faoweyer»  being  always 
on  the  watch,  he  succeeded  in  surprising  the 
stranger,  when  thrown  off  his  guard,  by  a  sudden 
burst  of  emotion ;  it  was  in  a  turn  of  the  road  not 
Air  from  Heidelberg,  which  went  down  a  steep 
precipice  that  filled  the  Duchess  with  terror  for 
the  children.  The  sudden  halt,  and  the  vehemenco^ 
with  which  she  let  down  the  glasses,  stretching 
oat  her  hands  through  the  window  as  if  to 
iaiplore  the  aid  of  her  companions,  so  strongly 
affected  the  grey  man,  that  with  a  hollow 
groan  he  spurred  on  his  horse,  and  made  it 
plunge  a  few  paces  forward  to  the  chair ;  but, 
as  if  suddenly  recoUec^ting  himself,  he  drew  in 
the  reins,  and  turning  to  Partridge,  who  stood 
near  him,  exclaimed.—"  My  God  1  the  Duchess ! 
--her  children !"  and  as  Ralph  only  looked  at 
him  in  wonder,  without  making  any  reply,  he  sud- 
Wly  wheeled  about  and  disappeared  in  a  neigh- 
bouring thicket. 
^<  Was  it  not— Yes ;  and  yet  I  know  not?—'* 
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But  Ralph  might  reflect  as  long  as  he  would  upon 
those  featured,  so  strange  and  yet  so  familiar, 
he  could  form  them  into  no  fixed  and  perfect 
recollection.  Meanwhile  the  Duchess  had  alight- 
ed. In  a  sort  of  timid  confusion  she  handed 
the  little  Rosa  to  the  nearest  person,  and,  herself 
carrying  Peregrine,  took  her  husband's  arm  and 
hurried  on  to  get  over  the  dangerous  ground. 

After  having  taken  a  moments  breath,  she 
called  out  to  her  servant,  **  Sarah  !  what  have 
you  done  with  the  child?" — **  Here,"  replied  a 
hollow  voice ;  "  here  is  the  pledge  which  Hea- 
ven trusted  to  your  hands,  and  which  you  deli- 
vered to  mine  without  observing  it.  Keep  the 
child  as  a  dear  inheritance  from — *'  His  voice 
failed  him.  With  indescribable  emotion  Cathe- 
rine took  the  little  one  from  the  arms  of  the 
grey  man,  who  had  left  his  hoprse  behind  in  the . 
thicket,  and  now  stood  beside  her.  She  endea- 
voured to  see  his  face ;  he  turned  away,  but 
in  the  next  moment  bent  his  head  close  to  her's, 
and  whispered  a  few  words  into  her  ear,  at 
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which  she  seemed  to  be  hi^y  ddighted ;  yet 
before  she  could  utter  a  word  he  had  mounted 
his  horse,  and  galloped  off! 

**  That  was  no  other  than  Hasting^/'  she 
exclaimed  confidently,  seizing  hold  of  Bertie's 
arm,  who  made  a  hasty  movement  of  anger, 
and  entreating  him  to  let  the  horseman  go  his 
way  without  molestation. 

Ralph  could  make  out  nothing  of  the  conver- 
sation that  passed  between  his  mistress  and  her 
husband,  in  spite  of  the  nearness  into  which 
he  had  been  led  by  his  zeal ;  yet  he  thought 
that  he  might  conclude  thus  much  from  what  had 
happened, — ^namely,  that  the  suspicious  grey 
companion  nourished  no  hostile  designs  against 
them,  but  was  rather  to  be  considered  as  the 
tutelar  spirit  of  the  family.  Out  of  this  he  spun 
many  a  fable,  completely  entangling  himself  in 
their  web,  without  getting  a  jot  nearer  to  the 
bottom  of  the  business,  when  Gilles  gently 
tapped  him  on  the  shoulder. 

"  Master  Ralph,  do  you  perceive  nothing  | 
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We  are  gradually  getting  out  of  the  dhr^tion 
of  the  high  way.  This  road  does  not  go  to 
Heidelberg.  What,  I  wonder,  is  the  meaning 
ofitr 

Partridge  looked  up  in  surprise  and  was  not 
^  little  alarmed,  when,  going  up  a  narrow  path, 
they  approached  a  wood,  the  gloom  of  which 
had  nothing  very  attractive  in  a  time  so  fruitfd 
in  adventurers  and  vagabonds. 

The  Duchess  took  her  place  again  in  thechair, 
Sir  Richard  and  Sarah  preceding  her,  and  the  two 
men  following^  The  mirth  of  Gilles,  increase 
still  more  by  Partridge's  ill-humour,  exhausted 
itself  in  jokes  at  the  cost  of  the  latter ;  no 
sooner  had  they  entered  the  wood  before  them, 
than  he  drew  up  close  to  Ralph,  and,  loddng 
about  with  pretended  terror,  said,  «*  Lotus  keep 
together,  my  friend,  for  I  fear  this  thick  wilder- 
ftess  conceals  some  owl-faces,  that  shtin  the  day- 
light; we  may  chance  upon  more  companimis 
than  would  be  agreeable,  and  niake  acquain- 
tances that  we  by  no  means  wish  for.    If  I 
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mistake  not  there  is  something  creeping  my»- 
terioQsIy  amongst  those  trees,  as  if  it  intended 
to  fall  upon  us  from  its  ambush." 

"  You  may  happen  to  be  right,**  replied  Par- 
tridge, grasping  him  by  the  arm  in  his  usual 
rough  way,  and  turning  him  to  the  opposite  side, 
whence  there  really  did  appear  two  very  suspicious 
figures  ;  the  one,  an  elderly  man,  armed  with  a 
sword  and  halberd,  of  wild  exterior,  seemed  as 
if  he  belonged  to  some  band  of  mercenaries  to 
which  he  might  be  condu(?ting  the  yotmg  fellow 
that  hung  on  his  arm,  whose  fierce  appearance 
announced  the  vagabond  at  the  first  glance. 
Gilles  was  not.  altogether  deficient  in  courage, 
yet  the  sight  sta^ered  him,  and  he  said,  some- 
what confused,  to  Ralph,  **  The  devil,  Master 
Ralph,  yours  are  rough  jokes."  But  scarcely 
had  the  last  word  past  his  lips  when  the  loud 
singing  of  many  coarse  voices  burst  upon  them 
from  the  wood,  a  signal  that  was  answered  in  a 
thundering  bass  1^  the  (rid  soldier.    Upon  thlK 
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Sir  Richard  pulled  in  his  horse,  and  let  the  chair 
come  up  with  him  that  he  might  be  ready  to 
protect  the  Duchess  and  keep  off  these  adven- 
turers, Gilles  redoubled  his  speed,  and  Ralph 
stopt  to  break  off  a  very  decent  sized  branch, 
which  he  cleared  of  its  twigs  as  he  went  on 
and  polished  into  a  formidable  weapon  of  de- 
fence. Nor  was  his  labour  without  its  use ;  for 
he  was  but  a  few  steps  from  the  chair  when  it 
was  threatened  on  the  side  by  a  whole  troop 
of  mercenaries,  ^hile  Bertie  opposed  himself  to 
the  daring  impudence  of  the  two  first  comets.  A 
more  painful  situation  than  that  of  the  Duchess 
could  not  well  be  imagined,  with  both  the  children 
in  her  lap,  shut  up  in  so  close  a  space,  stunned 
by  the  cries,  threats,  and  execrations  of  the 
horrid  figures  that  surrounded  her,  and  fol- 
lowing with  anxious  looks  the  progress  of  her 
husband;  he, 'who  was  on  one  side  driven  to 
extremities,  and  on  the  other  encumbered  by 
t  he  clinging  and  shrieks  of  Sarah,  at  last  rushed 
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desperately  amongst  the  horde,  cut  down  all 
that  opposed  him,  and  yet  without  seeing  any 
end  to  his  danger. 

The  unhappy  Catherine  in  the  meantime 
sank  upon  her  knees,  and  carefully  laying  the 
screaming  children  on  the  seat  of  the  chair, 
bent  over  them,  and  covered  them  with  her 
body,  while  without  there  incessantly  resounded 
exc^mations  of  **  Knock  the  infernal  chest  to 
pieces ;  drag  the  woman  out  and  lay  hands  upon 
her  treasures ;  they  are  rich  exiles  from  England 
and  must  not  go  unplucked." 
•  **  Unlucky  Hastings,*'  sobbed  the  Duchess ; 
♦*  what  way  have  you  directed  us?  Was  it 
ydur  treachery  that  has  thus  driven  us  on  to  our 
destruction  ?  are  these  the  friends  that  awaited 
us  in  the  shelter  of  the  forest?" 

She  scarcely  dared  to  lift  up  her  eyes  to  the 
barbarous  rout,  and  was  almost  deafened  by 
the  uproar;  still  the  voice  of  her  husband,  his 
loud  authoritative  exclamations  not  to  touch  the 
chair,  GlUes*  broken  cries  whenever  he  struggled 
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against  the  advance  of  his  opponents,  Ralph's 
hollow  bass,  not  mnch  unlike  the  tones  of  a 
woodman,  and  all  those  familiar  sounds,  whieh 
betoken  resistanee  or  near  defeat,  would  at 
times  make  her  look  up  involuntarily,  but  only 
to  hide  her  face  again  in  the  cushions  at  the 
tiext  fearful  yelling  of  the  furious  horde. 

Love  and  revenge  inspired  Bertie,  and  hk 
sword  flashed  like  lightning  over  the  heads  of  the 
adventurers.  Many  already  lay  wounded  on  the 
ground,  but  the  superiority  of  numbers  wbb  too 
great,  the  zeal  of  rapine  vras  equal  to  that  of 
despair,  and  time  wore  Out  the  strength  of  the 
unequal  combatants.  Sir  Richard's  horse  was 
bleeding,  and  if  it  fell,  half  the  opposition  was 
over ;  Gtlles  could  scarcely  keep  bis  feet,  faintly 
defending  himself  with  bis  back  against  the 
chair,  which  the  bearers  did  but  just  manage 
to  balance  in  the  pressure  from  every  side,  and 
the  moment  was  at  hand,  which  threatened  to 
disarm  him. 

The  wood  now  echoed  with  the  shouts  rf 
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exultation;  Bertie's  horse  was  ftisf  sinking 
under  him,  while  Partridge's  failing  voice  only 
half  replied  to  his  cries  of  desperation,  andf  the 
Duchess,  no  longer  mistress  of  herself,  stared  at 
the  combat  without  consciousness,  when  the  ill- 
timed  shouts  called  to  the  spot  a  troop  of  tra- 
Tellers.  Several  horsemen  rushed  forward  as  if 
^  on  the  wings  of  the  wind.  The  combat  began 
afresh  with  renewed  fury,  but  as  the  rest  of  the 
party  came  up,  and  the  advantage  of  numbers 
was  on  Sir  Richard's  side,  fortune  soon  declared 
for  the  latter  by  the  flight  of  an  enemy  who 
was  by  xio  means  inclined  to  risk  his  life  in 
vain. 

Towards  the  end  of  the  fray,  a  tall  man,  of 
commanding  appearance,  made  up  to  the  chair, 
and,  before  Bertie  could  hasten  to  it^  had  taken 
out  the  swooning  Duchess,  It  required  a  few 
minutes  <mly  to  luring  her  back  to  herself.  On  a 
g&Me  dedivity,  and  exposed  to  the  mikl  current 
of  the  air,  she  soon  c^ned  her  eyes,  and  their 
ftrrt  glancse  fell  upon  the  j^angar*— •«<  A-Lasco." 
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she  cried  in  astonishmeht ;  ^*^Youl  and  were 
you  the  friend  that  expected  us  here  V* 

At  this  moment  Bertie  rushed  up,  breathlessly, 
and  embraced  Catherine,  with  unutterable  feel- 
ings of  gratitude  and  delight  at  seeing  his 
dearest  good  on  earth  thus  rescued  from  so  im- 
minent a  peril ;  for  her  only  he  had  eyes  and 
ears,  and  scarcely  trusted  either,  when  after 
the  first  burst  of  joy,  she  named  their  protector 
and  pointed  him  out  where  be  stood  with 
earnest  looks  considering  the  unhappy  couple 
that  but  a  year  before  he  had  seen  at  Castle 
Barbican  in  splendour  and  security*  Suppressing 
his  emotions,  A-Lasco  addressed  the  Duchess 
with  a  gentle  voice: 

**  I  am  on  the  way  with  this  little  troop  to 
my  native  land,  where  the  reformation  has 
found  a  silent  refuge.  An  unfortunate  king,  of 
too  feeble  a  tempierament,  tolerates  without 
directly  protecting  it,  and  if  you  will  trust  your- 
self and  yours  to  my  guidance,  I  can  promise 
you  they  will  find  a  home  in  Poland.  Sigismund 
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August  weeps  for  his  young  wife;  how  then 
could  he  deny  his  sympathy  to  the  fate  of  a 
young  pair,  in  such  sad  extremities  V* 

He  paused  here,  as  if  waiting  for  Catherine's 
answer,  and  continued  after  a  short  silence, — 
^*  In  pursuance  of  the  secret  intelligence  of  un- 
known friends,  I  have  not  only  waited  to-day 
for  you  in  this  wood,  but  have  already  taken 
preparatory  measures  for  your  favourable  re- 
ception in  Poland.  The  King  is  informed  of 
your  unfortunate  circumstances,  and,  I  doubt 
not,  he  expects  you  with  impatience.'' 

'^  Impenetrable  destiny'!"  sighed  the  Duchess; 
**  whither  is  your  wild  flood  driving  me?" 

She  lifted  up  her  eyes  and  hands  to  Heaven, 
and  for  some  minutes  remained  in  this  position 
as  if  lost  in  the  darkness  of  existence.  By  her 
side  stood  Bertie,  holding  her  hand  In  his, 
while  his  looks  seemed  to  say,  *<  Delay  not,  Ca- 
therine; our  days  are  numbered;  let  u«  «vive 
without  wavering  the  few  that  Heaveu  may  have 
allotted  us."    The  Duchess  turned  to  him  with 
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an  earnest  gaze,  and  rising  from  the  turf  on 
yfhidi  she  layi  exclaimed,  ^*  Well !  I  am  ready  1" 
She  said  not  another  word,  but  with  deep 
emotion  receiving  the  children  from  Sarah, 
took  her  place  in  the  chair  again ;  and,  from 
this  time  forth,  continued  without  any  opposi- 
tion to  approach  the  borders  of  a  land  mis- 
placed by  her  fancy  into  the  regions  of  fabulous 
darkness,  where  the  barbarous  wilds  would  ra- 
ther inspire  the  soul  with  Jiorror  than  with  any 
comfortable  hope. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


Impate  it  not  a  crime 

To  me  or  my  swift  passage,  that  I  slide 

0*er  sixteen  yiears  and  leave  the  growtli  untried 

Of  that  wide  gfap. — Shakspbabe. 


Thb  tepid  airs  of  spring  whispered  through 
the  woods  of  Barbican ;  its  leaves  waved  like  a 
green  sea»  while  the  crimson,  morning-clouds 
were  sailing  rapidly  above  it,  the  harbingers  of 
the  bright  day,  which  already  darted  a  thousand 
glittering  rays  through  the  young  branches. 
And  soon  the  cheerftil  call  of  th^  huntsman^s 
horn  announced  that  life  was  waking  to  the 
dawn.  Dogs  barked,  horses  champed  the  bit 
impatiently,  the  pawing  of  their  hoofs  resounded 
through  the  leafy  arches,  and  the  voices  of  men 
were  loud. 
Sud^nly  there  appeared  frmn  amongst  the 
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green  leaves  a  slim  horseman,  his  falcon  on  the 
wrist,  galloping  merrily  in  advance  of  a  noble 
hunting-train  that  moved  on  slowly  in  regular 
order.  The  youth's  silver-edged  mantle,  of 
amaranth-coloured  silk,  floated  lightly  to  the 
breeze,  and,  like  those  purple  rays  which  pre- 
cede the  sun,  shed  a  brilliant  light  on  the  figure 
which  it  adorned.  Moving  the  hat  a  little  from 
his  brow,  and  turning  to  his  companion,  in  a 
voice  of  sportful  triumph,  he  said,  **  Take  care> 
or  I  shaU  be  the  first  to  get  her  salutation !" 
,  **  Impetuous  boy,"  replied  an  dderly  man, 
with  a  look  that  betrayed  more  indulgence  than 
severity — *<  do  not  rush  into  any  follies,  but 
tjiink  rather  of  showing  yourself  before  the 
Queen  with  that  respect  which  propriety  and 
custom  demand.  It  will  not  be  long  now  be- 
fore she  comes.  Curi>,  .therefore,  your,  for- 
wardness, or  it  will  lead  you  beyond  the  place 
^signed  for  you.** 

**  My  place!"  said  the  other,  laughing  con- 
fidently; «M  think,  my  good  Sir,  it  is  not  that 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


THB    OUTCASTS.  81 

behind  the  fat  nag  of  the  castle-chaplain,  which 
you  think  fitted  for  me.  I  tell  you  I  haye  found 
a  place  nowhere,  and  once,  for  the  jesfs  sake, 
will  look  a  little  at  that  by  the  Queen's  side. 
My  uncle  Dudley  is  there  often  enough,  and 
why  should  not  I V* 

*•  You  are  a  Dudley,"  replied  the  other,  ear- 
nestly— **  a  race  as  daring  as  it  is  unlucky. 
Foi^t  not  that." 

"  Why  does  my  father  so  unmercifully  check 
the  spirits  of  young  Essex?"  said  a  deep  me- 
lodious Yoice  in  the  train  of  hunters.  **  The 
morning  is  clear,  and  why  call  up  the  clouds  of 
night?'* 

He,  to  whom  these  words  were  addressed, 
considered  the  young  speaker  with  silent  satis* 
faction.  It  seemed  as  if  he  read  in  the  dark, 
melancholy  eye,  that  showed  almost  too  gravely 
under  the  blue  feathers  and  the  diamond  agrafib 
of  the  velvet  hat,  something  very  different  from, 
what  he  had  just  beard.  With,  a  smile  he  said^ 
^  In  truth,  we  do  not  altogether  trust  to  your 

YOL.  XI.  o 
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sizte^i  years'  knowing  exactly  how  to  husband 
the  good  moments  of  life,  or  keeping  yoursdf 
8o  under  curb,  as  not  to  go  bey<md  the  hour 
which  is  yours." 

<^  Ah,  Ralph,"  sighed  the  youth,  with  mingled 
discontent  and  sadness;  ^'  he  who  is  oon« 
stantly  driyen  along  from  oi^  st^  of  life  to 
another  by  the  rapid  whirl  of  time  and  ^ircoiB* 
stance,  naturally  struggles  after  any  stay,  and 
catches  at  what  he  can.  But  enough  of  this: 
Let  us  take  heed  to  my  father ;  he  is  afraid  lest 
any  impropriety  should  offend  the  delicate  feel- 
ings of  the  Queen,  for  his  reverence  and  gra- 
titude towards  her  know  no  bounds.  In  truth, 
Bisabeth  has  few  more  devoted  iiearts  inEngland 
than  that  of  the  faithful  Sir  Richard  Bertie." 

<<  And  you.  Peregrine  !"  asked  Ralph,  in  a 
tone  of  distrust— >^^  Are  you  less  devoted  to  ihe 
great  Queen?  Is  your  name  the  type  of  your 
sentiments,  and  are  you  really  a  stranger  in  yoor 
Batitelandr 

A  d«ep  Mush  aoffiised  the  youth's  ftoe.    He 
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cast  a  rapid,  angry  glance  at  the  speaker,  and  a 
wrathful  answer  trembled  on  his  lips,  but  he  re- 
strained himself,  and  said,  ^<  Go  on,  Ralph ;  you 
mean  it  well,  though  you  misunderstand  me," 

The  old  servitor  hid  his  confusion  under  a 
cunning  laugh,  saying,  that  ^^  Peregrine,  in  his 
distant  manners  and  melancholy  pride,  was  as 
like  King  Sigismund  of  Poland,  as  one  drop  of 
water  is  like  another.  But,"  he  added,  "  you 
were  his  darling,  constantly  about  him ;  and 
one  always  catches  something  of  our  patrons' 
manners.  I  shall  never,  as  long  as  I  live,  forget 
you  riding  to  the  chase  by  his  side,  on  your  little 
lithuanian,  assuming  as  much  state  as  if  you 
were  the  heir  to  Poland.  Oh,  how  time  goes ! 
How  long  is  it  since  we  have  been  here  in 
Englandr  .     \ 

"What?"  exclaimed  Peregrine,  starting  up 
absently—**  How  long  we  have  been  in  Eng* 
land?  Yes;  truly,  good  Ealph,  I  have  past 
but  few  years  in  my  paternal  castle ;  there  has 
been  ns  end  to  the  continual  driving  to  and  fro 
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and  the  unsettled  life  of  our  family.  First,  my 
mother  consulted  and  negotiated  about  our  leav- 
ing Poland ;  then  anxiety  for  my  father  urged 
her  to  follow  him  to  the  Netherlands ;  and  how 
much  lies  between  the  day  when  the  summons 
to  England's  exiles  fell  into  our  hands,  and  the 
present  hour,  when  we  might  fancy  we  had 
never  left  it." 

At  these  words  he  dropt  his  head  with  a 
painful  smile,  so  that  the  over-hanging  feathers 
shadowed  his  face, — ^perhaps  to  conceal  a  tear 
that  stole  from  his  eyes.  Ralph  repeated  his 
*^  Yes,  yes ;  how  the  time  flies  !'*  while,  with 
stolen  glances,  he  watched  the  secret  emotions 
of  Peregrine,  and  then  went  on  in  a  tone  of 
regret  for  his  lost  good  cheer — "Those  excellent 
fellows,  the  Netherlanders  I  Gracious  Heavens! 
there  were  your  cheeses  I  and  the  hot  Spanish 
wines  they  made  prizes  of  from  the  Spaniards  I 
Oh,  I  shall  never  forget  those  days.  But  still 
it  was  well  done  of  your  father  to  take  his 
w^y  thither.    He  wished  a  little  time  to  pass 
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over  the  new  Queen's  entrance  upon  govern- 
ment, and  at  the  seat  of  war  to  earn  his 
seat  at  home.  Right!  quite  right!  For  with 
the  throne,  as  at  the  inn,  a  man  weighs  nothing 
but  with  the  sword  in  his  hand.  At  Havre 
and  Dieppe  he  fought  like  a  lion ;  it  was  not 
his  fault  tliat  both  places  fell,  while  the  plague 
swept  off  the  soldiers,  and  subsequently  half 
London.  It  brought  sorrow  enough  into  your 
house! — The  sweet  child!  that  it  should  have 
died  so  1" 

The  youth  stared  at  him,  as  he  said  this,  like 
one  who  is  thinking  of  other  things,  and  can 
give  no  distinct  form  to  the  overwhelming  cur-^ 
rent  of  ideas. 

''  The  fair  Rosa,  I  mean,''  expIained.Ralph, 
who  thought  he  had  not  been  understood. 

Peregrine  shuddered  involuntarily ;  the  blood 
rushed  up  into  his  face,  he  made  an  aversive 
motion  of  the  hand  to  Ralph,  and  turned  away 
his  head^  as  if  it  were  painful  to  him  to  meet 
the  eye  of  another.    At  the  same  time  he  gave 
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him  fats  hand,  and  shook  it  with  a  warmdi  tint 
showed  the  inward  struggles  of  a  mind  that 
vainly  endeavoured  to  master  its  feelings. 

<«P»^friner*  cried  Sir  Richard,  beckoning 
bis  son  to  come  forward,  and  he  was  imme- 
diately at  his  side.  The  father  considered  him 
awhile  with  friendly  earnestness,  and  said— 
**  Listen,  my  son ;  you  will  see  the  Queen  to- 
day for  the  first  time ;  endeavour  to  please  her, 
for  a  whole  life  often  depends  on  the  impression 
of  a  moment.  Subdue  your  dreaming  dispo- 
sition and  those  unequal  ebullitions  of  a  ca- 
pricious temper;  learn  betimes  to  conceal  your 
feelings,  to  keep  your  thoughts  sacred  to  your- 
self, and  train  your  face  to  that  appearance 
wiiicfa  is  intelligible  to  the  world,  for  he  who 
assumes  a  mysterious  carriage,  is  either  laughed 
at  or  ^lished  aside.  Your  beardless  chin  and 
ddaded  brow  agree  but  ill  together.  What, 
besides,  can  the  brief  experience  of  a  growing 
youth  have,  of  so  sad  a  nature,  that  his  eom«* 
plaining  eye  should  speak  only  of  lost  hapi^- 
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Qess  ?  Does  he  set  so  little  vahie  on  affectionate 
parents,  a  peaceful  country,  and  a  mild  monarcli, 
that  he  must  for  ever  weep  the  loss  of  a  young 
conipanion  ?  Go,  Peregrine ;  let  me  not  think 
that  you  please  yourself  with  this  sentimental 
part,  and  put  it  on  for  show  only,  to  conceal 
und^  it  a  sluggish  imbecility?" 

**  Father!"  exdaimed  the  youth,  glowing  up 
to  the  eyes ;  "  how  could  such  a  thought  come 
into  your  head?" 

*<  You  gave  it  to  me  yourself,  son ;  and  what- 
ever may  seem  unnatural  in  it,  asoribe  to  the 
dissension  in  your  own  mind.  Let  that  be  a 
lesson  to  you,  and  chase  away  the  clouds  which 
the  sun  of  a  female  eye  can  least  endure." 

Here  he  was  interrupted  by  the  cry  of  many 
Toicea  at  the  same  time,  ^<  the  Queen!  the 
Queen's  train  is  at  hand !  The  clouds  of  dust 
rise  thicker  and  thidcer  in  the  direction  of  Tii- 
bitry,  where  ibe  past  tiie  night  after  the  review, 
aad  whenoemhe  set  out  early/' 
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«  You  may  see,"  said  another,  "  the  golcten 
buckles  and  the  rich  trappings  of  the  horses 
jittering  in  the  sun-beams ;  the  rays  from  them 
glance  down  the  heights  towards  the  wood,  and, 
before  we  can  get  out  of  it,  the  Queen  wHl  be 
there." 

"  Don't  let  us  delay  then,"  exclaimed  Sir 
Richard,  plunging  the  spurs  into  his  horse's 
side ;  and,  raising  his  arm  to  those  behind,  he 
cried  out,  ^^  Sound,  huntsmen!  Let  the  merry 
horn  echo  through  these  green  halls,  the  wood 
of  Barbican  be  alive  to  receive  the  Queen!  She 
finds  all  ready  for  the  hunt  as  she  ordered." 

'^  Give  way/'  said  Peregrine,  in  a  commanding 
tone,  breaking  through  the  order  of  the  pro- 
cession to  fcdlow  his  father.  <<  By  Heav^is !  I 
will  not  a  second  time  deserve  the  reproach  of 
sluggishness.  The  prize  of  the  hunt  is  mine,  or 
you  do  not  see  me  again  amongrt  you." 

''  How  he  flies  out,"  said  Ralph,  shaking  his 
head;  *«  they  should  not  bait  him  so!  He  re- 
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strains  himself  with  difficulty,  and  if  he  once 
breaks  out»  they'll  not  get  him  again.  Poor 
fellow !  I  know  well  what  it  is  that  pinches  you ; 
no  one  knows  better;  but  he*s  a  rascal  who 
would  let  a  word  of  it  pass  his  lips." 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Upon  a  green  plain,  oTersliadowed  by  broad- 
leaved  beeches,  stood  Elizabeth.  Before  her  on 
the  grass  lay  a  white  hart,  held  down  by  the 
well-taught  dogs,  while  Peregrine,  on  his  knee, 
his  looks  fixed  on  the  earth,  presented  his  hanger 
to  the  Queen,  that  she  might  end  the  torments  of 
the  poor  animal.  She  took  the  knife  with  a 
courteous  smile,  and  while  she  caressed  Essex's 
falcon  on  her  hand,  said,  **  Indeed !  so  young  a 
sportsman,  and  so  expert  in  the  customs  of  the 
chase  I  You  must  have  long  followed  the  vo- 
cation ;  and  I  would  advise  you  to  exchange  it 
for  the  duties  of  a  soldier." 

With  these  words  she  signed  to  Peregrine  to 
rise,  and  then  looked  round  the  circle  for  Essex, 
who,  expecting  this,  was  immediately  at  her 
side.  She  addressed  him  in  a  short  quick  man* 
|ier,~«'Mark  me,  friend;  the  falcon  is  mine; 
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it  has  taken  refiige  with  me,  when  you  carelessly 
Buffered  it  to  fly ;  for  it  seems  that  the  creature 
is  more  considerate  than  yourself." 

**  More  fortunate  at  least>*'  replied  the  youths 
with  a  modert  smile.  ^  Perhaps  your  majesty 
will  not  so  readily  pardon  me  as  the  falcon,  if  I 
TOiture  to  say  that  its  flight  had  only  taken  the 
direction  of  my  thoughts,  and  that  the  teacher 
deserres  the  credit  of  the  lesson  which  the  pupil 
has  executed.'* 

**  You  are  artful  and  elegant  in  your  justifica- 
tion,*' said  the  Queen,  laughing;  **  that  is  the 
language  of  the  Dudleys ;  I  know  it  wdl ;  you'll 
make  your  fortune  in  the  world,  Til  answer  for 
you.  But  we  talk  here,"  she  added,  turning  to 
B^ie,  ^^  and  let  the  Dudiess  wait  for  us.  The 
chase  is  at  an  end.  You,  Sir  Richard^  will,  I 
suppose,  conduct  me  to  your  castle ;  and  yeu, 
young  Essex,  may  for  once  play  my  equ^ry. 
Go,  and  bring  my  horse  hitiier." 

While  Essex  flew  to  obey  her  orders,  she  stood 
witii  her  ba^  against  a  tree,  rodUng  herself  ta 
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and  fro,  and  her  eyes  fixed  keenly  oa  Feregrihe» 
as  if  she  sought  to  unriddle  something  in  his 
features  that  she  could  not  understand,  and  at 
last  said,  **  I  intend  to  surprise  your  mother 
with  an  unexpected  guest ;  the  young  lord  Wil- 
loughby  of  Eresby  will  accompany  us  to  her.'* 

She  paused  as  if  expecting  Peregrine's  answer, 
but  as  he  only  looked  at  her  with  open  inquiring 
eyes,  she  laughed,  and  added,  **  Give  me  your 
arm,  my  Lord ;  and  we  will  hear  if  the  Duchess 
have  any  objection  to  your  bearing  the  name 
and  rank  of  your  grandfather.'* 

"  My  son !"  exclaimed  Bertie,  catching  Pere- 
grine by  the  hand  in  the  first  ebullition  of  joy— 
<<  My  son  1  The  remnant  of  my  life  is  not  suffi- 
cient to  deserve  this  grace ;  be  you  the  inheritor 
of  my  debt  as  of  my  gratitude." 

**  Enough!  enough!"  cried  the  Queen,  ad- 
vancing a  few  steps  in  a  slight  fit  of  impatience, 
and  with  her  outstretched  hand  forbidding. all 
farther  thanks*  **  1  am  not  so  disinterested 
as  you  may  think;  I. must   lay  chains  upon 
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you  wanderers,  or  the  continent  will  again 
tempt  you  away  from  our  island ;  and  even  if  I 
might  trust  to  approved  age,  who  will  answer  to 
me  for  the  wildness  of  youth  1  for  by  Heavens  1 
the  new  lord  looks  to  me  as  if  he  were  but  just 
now  reconciled  to  \kia  country.'' 

Elizabeth  again  laughed,  as  she  said  this, 
with  the  conviction  that  she  had  exactly  hit 
upon  the  truth;  but,  to  change  the  conversa- 
tion to  something  else,  she  said  with  returning 
gravity, "  I  can  understand,  Sir  Richard,  a  young 
man's  desire  to  offer  his  arm  and  sword  to  the 
Netheriand  champions  across  the  water?  But 
come,''  she  added,  mounting  a  beautiful  Anda- 
lusian  horse,  a  present  from  Philip ;  "  Come,  I 
will  tell  you  the  news  I  have  received  this  morn- 
ing in  my  letters  from  Utrecht." 

On  saying  this  she  flung  herself  with  ease  and 
dignity  into  the  saddle,  and,  receiving  the  reins 
from  the  hands  of  Essex,  laughed  and  said,  not 
without  evident  signs  of  satisfaction,  **  I  would 
wager  that  you  had  been  instructed  by  your  uncle 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


94  7HB   eUTGASTft. 

Leicester ;  it  is  easy  to  see  by  yoor  manner  that 
be  has  been  your  modeL" 

Essex  bowed  with  hunulitys  while  his  wan* 
ton  eye  could  not  conceal  the  inward  tickling 
of  successful  craft  and  malicious  triumph.  As 
he  rode  at  some  distance  from  the  Queen  by  the 
side  of  Peregrine,  he  whispered  to  him«  '<  lack 
to  us!  It  seems  to  me  that  we  get  on  quickly 
when  we  know  bow  to  keep  her  company.  By 
my  troth  she  is  a  woman  like  all  other  women, 
though  she  carried  ten  sceptres  in  her  hand  in- 
stead of  a  fan.  Only  see  now,  I  pray  you,  how 
carelessly  and  impetuously  she  urges  the  horse 
into  false  paces !  My  uncle  Northumberland  was 
wont  to  say  in  reference  to  her,  women  ride  as 
they  conduct  business,  wildly,  and  pressing  on 
to  their  object  without  considering  what  lies  in 
the  way  betwixt  ihem  and  the  moment.  In  their 
quick  fancy  all  resolves  itsdf  into  one  image, 
and,  fortune  or  misfortune,  they  give  tiiemselves 
np  entirely  to  either.'* 

Peregrine  looked  at  him  in  astcmidmient^ 
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<^  Ymi  have  attended  narrowly  to  your  ifnde's 
words,  and  have  learnt  by  heart  the  catechism  of 
female  folblesy  as  if  you  were  to  account  for 
them.  But  look  to  yourself;  you  may  blunder 
notwithstanding  such  a  guide/' 

Essex  earelessly  tossed  his  handscmie  liead, 
and  Peregrine  continued,  "  How  was  that  with 
your  faiccm?  It  perched  with  as  much  confi- 
daice  on  the  Queen's  haiMl;  as  if  it  had  been 
at  home  there." 

^*  The  last  might  well  be,"  replied  Essex,  in 
a  manner  that  left  it  doubtful  whether  he  spoke 
in  jest  or  earnest.  ^*  The  wise  bird  has  a  better 
memory  than  IQizabeth.  Fancy  that  the  falcon 
had  belonged  to  her,  and  that  she  gave  it  long 
ago  to  my  uncle  Dudley,— that  he,  spoilt  by 
bett^  gifts,  surrendered  it  to  his  importunate 
B^bew,  who  has  this  day  tried  his  luck  with 
it^--4md  then  you  hare  the  whole  mystery  of 
this  Uttle  stratagem  which  has  occasioned  me 
many  friendly  words,  and,  if  my  good  fortune 
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will  hare  it  so,  pares  me  the  way  to  fame  and 
honour/* 

**  How !  Ton  had  gone  through  this  inter- 
lude of  the  faleon  with  yourself,  beforehandt 
premeditated  all,  and  executed  it  with  pur- 
pose? You  must  have  reckoned  accurately 
that '' 

**  That  it  would  fly  to  the  Queen  when  I 
loosed  its  jesses,"  interrupted  the  other.  <'  Yes» 
indeed,  I  knew  of  nothing  that  would  so  cer- 
tainly gain  me  her  attention  as  this  sporting: 
with  her  fancy.  The  idea  that  even  irrational 
creatures  are  urged  to  seek  protection  with 
her,  by  a  natural  instinct,  flatters  her  pride, 
and " 

*^  No  more,  of  this;  I  do  not  like  to  hear  you 
pluming  yourself  on  the  craft  of  others.  All  .this 
came  not  from  your  own  brain ;  the  fewyearsi 
that  you  count  more  than  I  do,  have  never 
taught  you  these  tricks  of  stale  experience. 
You  are  too  fiery  to  reckon  in  this  mann^.** 
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"  And  you  afe  too  monotonous  to  understand 
any  tune  but  your  own,"  replied  Essex,  laughing. 
"  But — "  and  he  pointed  to  the  horsemen  who 
were  in  advance—"  the  train  halts,  and  there  is 
a  press  about  the  Queen;  something  unusual  is 
going  forward ;  we  will " 

"  By  no  means ;  my  father  signs  to  us  to 
stay  behind." 

"  And  if  Elizabeth  herself  should  forbid  me 
to  approach,  I  would  still  see  what  the  matter 
was.     I  am  burning  with  curiosity." 

With  these  words  he  flew  over  the  space 
like  an  arrow  from  the  bow,  and  pulled  up 
behind  the  Queen,  just  as  the  latter  bent  down 
from  her  horse,  and  addressed,  with  a  sort  of 
half  laugh,  a  black,  fantastic  figure,  while-  the 
visible  emotion  of  her  features  betrayed  the 
conflict  and  anxiety  of  the  mind  within.  By 
degrees  the  looks  of  all  were  fixed  on  the 
strange  group  in  surprise  not  unmixt  with 
terror.  Elizabeth  in  green  velvet,  embroidered 
with  gold,  with  rich  necklaces,  clasps  of  im« 
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mense  value,  her  royal  forehead,  hid  under 
a  hat,  the  waving  feathers  of  which  at  the 
same  time  distinguished  the  sovereign  from  all 
others,  sate  gracefully  and  boldly  on  her  tall 
Andalusian,  glittering  with  his  trappings,  while 
close  at  her  side,  standing  by  a  thin,  grey 
horse,  that  bent  its  neck  to  the  earth  and 
with  the  skeleton  of  a  head  kissed  the  ground, 
was  a  little  j)inched-up  figure,  in  a  faded,  black 
silk  cloak,  that  hung  in  tatters  from  his  shoul- 
ders ;  in  his  hand  he  carried  a  knap-worn  hat, 
fantastically  tricked  out  with  mourning  flow- 
ers, and  he  looked  up  laughingly  at  the  Queen, 
congratulating  himself  on  still  finding  her  alive* 
«*  He  had  long  been  ill,'*  he  added,  "  and  during 
that  time  had  been  much  troubled  by  a  bad 
dream.  He  was  perpetually  seeing  the  Queen 
upon  the  scafibid,  on  the  steps  of  which  he 
fancied  himself  standing,  delivering  the  blade 
baize,  to  cover  it  with.*'  At  these  words  Eli- 
sabeth changed  colour  more  than  once:  She 
tAought  of  her  mother,  of  the  fate  of  so  many 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


THB    OUTCASTS.  99 

English  queens;  and  though  the  idiot  laugh 
about  the  man's  distorted  mouth  >  the  vacant 
stare  of  his  dim  eyes,  and  the  involuntary 
twitching  of  his  features,  left  no  doubt  as  to 
the  real  state  of  his  mind,  yet  she  could  not 
help  feeling  alarmed  at  this  unwelcome  reminis« 
cence  of  the  fragility  of  all  earthly  grandeur. 

"  Who  are  you,  poor  fool,"  she  asked,  not 
without  an-  audible  trembling  of  her  voice. 

**  Your  Majesty  should  know  me,"  replied 
the  other  ;  "  I  was  with  you  in  the  Tower ;  the 
handsome  Dudley,  who  is  present  here,"-— and 
he  pointed  to  E^sex — "  can  witness  so  much  for 
me.  But  only  think;  I  saw  his  head  struck 
off;-^yes,  faith  and  troth,  I  saw  the  bloody 
trunk  as  they  carried  it  past  the  Queen.'' 

«*  Away,  away  with  this  dreadful  idiot  I"  cried 
Elizabeth.  **  How  came  he  here?  Who  is  he? 
Which  amongst  you  knows  him  t" 

'*  An  please  your  Majesty,  I  can  tell  you  all 
about  itt"  said  Ralph,  who,  during  this,  had 
approached  the  unhappy  being  with  signs  of 
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pity  and  wonder.  "  The  poor  fellow  is  the 
child  of  honest  parents,  and  was  well  known 
as  a  pedlar  in  the  surrounding  counties,  under 
the  name  of  Herbert.'* 

.  <«  Ralph !  What,  the  deuce,  Ralph !"  cried 
the  maniac  in  a  shrill  voice.  "  Are  you  come 
back  again?  Have  you  heard?  they  burnt  your 
-wife,  although  she  did  side  with  the  Catholics! 
Ah,  they  murder  every  one  here!  The  poor 
sweet  Jane !  They  said  she  was  to  pass  through 
the  wood  to-day;  but  that's  false  again.  Ah, 
Ralph,  the  world  is  bad ;  it  even  mocks  a  poor 
wretch  like  me — Shame !  Shame !  What  tricks 
are  these?  Here  they  have  been  dressing  up 
a  strange  woman,  and  want  to  make  me  believe 
it  is  the  Queen  of  England ;  go  along  with  you, 
I  am  not  to  be  taken  in  so :  Never,  never,  shall 
I  (orget  the  beautiful  Jane !  And  no  other,  I 
swear  to  you,  shall  wear  Eiigland's  crown;  it  is 
for  that  I  carry  a  sword." 

He  made  a  quick  motion  with  his  hand  to  the 
side  where  he  thought  the  weapon  was,  aftd, 
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riot  finding  it,  looked  up  to  Ralph  with  a  silly 
laugh — «*  Rogue,  have  you  hid  it  ?" 

Elizabeth  now  turned  away  her  horse  and 
rode  on  quickly  with  assumed  courteousness  by^ 
the  side  of  Sir  Richard,  who,  passing  over  the 
circumstance  lightly,  pretended  not  to  see  the 
impression  it  had  left  upon  her.  "  The  fel- 
low,*' he  observed,  carelessly,  "  had  always 
been  of  a  weak  brain,  according  to  Ralph's  ac- 
count. He  had  been  forcibly  enlisted  amongst 
Northumberland's  troops,  and  a  blow  on  the 
head,  which  he  had  received  from  one  of  the 
guards,  on  the  Duke's  apprehension  at  Cam- 
bridge, had  completely  deranged  his  senses." 

<^  It  is  much  more  probable  that  he  has  been 
touched  by  Jane  Grey's  execution,"  said  the 
Queen.  "This  lady  seems  to  have  made  a 
strong  impression  upon  him :  But,"  she  added, 
with  a  feeling  of  self,  **  there  are  examples  of 
female  eyes  having  occasioned  such  mischiefs, 
and  since  it  appears  to  be  so  with  him,  we 
will  take  care  that  the  melancholy  fool  may 
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feed  in  quiet  on  his  fancies.  Essex !  Do  you  go 
and  show  him  that  you  wear  your  head  stilU  and 
saj  that  the  Queen  invites  him  to  London ;  let 
him  be  escorted  thither»  and  taken  into  custody. 
Singular  enough  that  he  should  rec<^nise  the 
family  features  of  the  Dudleys  even  in  this 
youth-" 

Infinitely  taken  with  this  likeness,  she  entered 
the  gates  of  Castle  Barbican. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Thb  long  table,  at  the  upper  end  of  which 
sate  the  Queen  on  an  exalted  state,  was  set 
out  in  the  armorial  hall  of  the  Lords  of  WiU 
kmghby.  Here  were  seen  the  arms  of  the 
most  powerful  race  in  England,  carved  in  stone 
upon  the  walls,  and  amongst  them  the  knights 
with  their  shields  and  mail,  so  represented  as 
if  they  stood  there  actually  alive,  and  ready,  as 
in  fcMrmer  times,  to  draw  their  swords  in  all 
love  and  duty  for  faith  and  honour.  EUizabeth^ 
leaning  her  head  upon  her  hand,  looked  round 
well-pleased  on  the  steadfast  forms,  the  pillars 
of  this  house,  who  had  served  and  governed 
without  reproach. 

At  her  side  respectftilly  waited  the  young 
Lord,  for  this  time  performing  the  functions 
of  first  chamberlain  to  her  Majesty ;  while  thd 
Duchess,  with  secret  pride,  watched  every  move* 
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ment  of  her  son,  whose  modest  zeal  and  noble 
bearing  were  well  suited  to  the  new  dignity 
with  which  Elizabeth's  favour  had  decorated 
his  blooming  youth.  Absent  and  entangled 
in  the  flattering  ideas  of  the  future,  she  lent 
only  half  an  ear  to  the  unwonted  life  about 
her.  But  Sir  Richard  undertook  to  enter- 
tain the  Queen.  Since  Peregrine  had. entered 
into  the  ranks  of  his  maternal  ancestors,  they 
seemed  to  have  become  more  a-kin  to  Bertie 
himself;  and  with  visible  satisfaction  he  re- 
counted to  Elizabeth  the  history  of  their  deeds, 
or  if  his  memory  at  all  failed,  that  of,  his  son 
was  prompt  to  fill  up  the  void.  When  the 
name  of  Suffolk  was  mentioned  the .  Queen 
took  up  the  word,  and,  graciously  turning  to 
Catherine,  said — "  The  Suffolks  are  too  nearly 
allied  to  the  house  of  Lancaster  for  me  not  to 
know  as  much  of  them  as  yourself.  Sir  Charles 
Brandon  was  a  brave  man.  Duchess,  and  you 
have  as  little  occasion  to  be  ashamed  of  him 
as  I  have;  but  I  would  for  a  trifle  that  the 
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daughter  were  of.  another  race.     By  Heavens* 
this  Francisca  is  a  bad  weed,  that  brings  de- 
struction amongst  her  km.    She  has  infected 
the  house  of  Dorset,  too.    Three  brothers  sl^ 
has  driven  to  the  scaffold,  and  even  now  she 
does  not  cease  to  set  the  fourth  upon  us." 
-  *'  It  was  a  blooming  race,  that  of  Dorset," 
said  Lord  Burleigh  with  design.     "  I  remember 
having  seen  the  mother  of  all  these  sons,  the 
Marchioness,  officiating  as  a  second  god^mother 
at  the  christening  of  your  Majesty.    She  could 
hardly  have  supposed  at  that  time,  when  she 
implored  Heaven's  blessing  for  the  new-born 
daughter  of  her  king,  that  her  son's  crimes  would 
stain  the  holy  bond.    She  was  a  worthy  lady, 
and  deserved  to  be  mother  of  a  happier  race. 
They  say  that  her  grand-daaghter's  death  was 
the  occasion  of  hers  too." 

**  Tis  well,"  replied  Elizabeth.  *'So  she 
escaped  the  sight  of  later  and  more  bloody 
incidents :  yet  I  thank  you,  Cecil,  for  reminding 
me  of  that  important  hour  which  incorporated 
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me  with  the  Christian  faith.  It  admonishes  us 
of  the  frailty  of  hmnan  nature,  as  of  the  Divine 
mercy.  We  are  sinners,  all.  Let  the  last  of 
tiie  Dorsets  live,  however  great  his  offences 
have  been  agaiiist  myself.  I  think/'  she  added, 
laying  her  hand  carelessly  upon  Catherine's 
shoulder,  <'  the  right  of  the  Suffolks  to  Eng- 
land's throne  will  be  best  refuted^by  royal  mag- 
nanimity.'' 

«<The  Sufiblks,"  replied  the  Duchess,  and 
not  without  pride,  **  bear  too  much  of  the 
loyal  blood  in  their  veins  to  mistake  its  su* 
p«rior  nature,  even  there  where  it  has  disarmed 
them." 

Elizabeth  examined  her  with  a  keen  but  mo- 
mentary gaze,  and  then  suffered  the  conver- 
airtion  to  turn  upon  other  subjects ; — and  it  was 
only  after  a  short  time  that  she  asked,  some* 
what  pointedly,  **  Is  it  long  since  you  have  seen  ' 
your  daughter  ?"  but,  without  waiting  for  the 
answer,  she  added,  **  I  heard  something  of  her 
lately,  though  I  can  not  recollect  precisely  what 
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it  was.  Help  me  out,  Cecil ;  did  they  not  talk 
Of  some  mia-alliance  of  the  Dudiess  of  SolRdkt" 

**  May  it  please  your  Majesty,  there  is  % 
report  abroad,  that  the  niece  of  Hmry  the 
EUghth  has  secretly  concluded  a  marriage  with 
h«*  equerry." 

The  Queen  bit  her  lips  in  anger,  and  a  geaeani 
silence  at  the  table  gave  it  plainly  to  be  un* 
derstood,  that  every  one  felt  a  double  meaning' 
in  Burleigh's  qpeech.  Some  whispered  to  each 
other  a  few  indistinct  words,  while  Essex,  in  hia 
thoughtless  way,  softly  said  to  an  eldeiiy  maA~ 
**  it  was  doubtful  which  wounded  the  Queen 
most  in  this  two-edged  thrust, — ^the  reference  to 
that  dreaded  relationship  with  the  Sqffcdks,  or 
to  her  own  connexion  with  Leicester,  who  was 
also  her  equerry  and  favoured  in  secret/'  The 
experienced  courtier  shook  his  head  at  this  boM 
declaration  of  the  youth's,  without  letting  hie 
face  betray  any  share  in  such  remarks. 

It  was  perhaps  fortunate  for  the  harmony  of 
the  day,  that  this  momeotery  excitati(m  was 
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interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  a  courier  with  a 
jpacket  fcHT  the  Queen ;  she  broke  the  seal  hastily, 
and  read  though  its  contents  with  great  atten- 
tion; immediately  upon  which  she  folded  the 
papers  together  in  a  hurried  manner,  exclaim- 
ing, "  By  my  life,  important  news ! — Duchess, 
your  old  persecutor,  the  Bishop  of  Arras,  spoke 
a  true  word  when  on  hearing  of  the  execution 
of  the  nobles  in  the  Netherlands,  he  asked  anx- 
iously, *  but  have  they  got  rid  of  The  Silent 
Onb?'  and  receiving  an  answer  in  the  nega- 
tive, coolly  said,  *  Then  they  have  done  no- 
thing/ This  Silent  One,  the  restless  William 
of  Orange,  has  driven  the  Spaniards  from  the 
north  of  Holland ;  Zealand,  Guelders,  and  Over- 
yssel  are  free,  and  have  openly  avowed  themselves 
of  the  Protestant  faith.  I  told  you  this  morn- 
ing, Sir  Richard,  that  Duke  Alba  miscalculated 
in  moving  me  to  close  the  English  ports  against 
the  houseless  Netherlanders.  It  is  true  in 
deed,  that  thence  they  might  have  done  great 
damage  to  the  Spaniards  with  their  shipping, 
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but  the  consequence  of  my  compliance  has  not 
been  less  prejudicial  to  his  country.  The  fugi- 
tives established  themselves  on  the  island  of 
Briel ;  Fliessingen  submitted  to  them,  and 
a  naval  power  is  formed  which  may  assist 
Nassau  and  Orange,  and  with  their  united  fOTces 
easily  put  an  end  to  the  Spanish  rule  there." 

Elizabeth  spoke  this  rapidly  upon  the  impulse 
of  feeling,  and  was  silent  for  several  minutes 
in  deep  thought,  perhaps  to  observe  the  impres- 
sion the  news  might  make  on  those  who  were 
present.  She  then  resumed  with  calm  earnest- 
ness ;  ^<  Here  religion  must  supersede  all  other 
considerations ;  or  truly,  if  we  did  not  recog- 
nise in  William  an  instrument  of  Heaven,  this 
deed  would  make  him  a  rebel.  The  interests  of 
church  and  state  are  here  strangely  mingled; 
it  is  not  always  easy  to  keep  our  sight  and 
judgment  without  bias  on  such  occasions." 

**  It  seems  to  me,"  replied  Secretary  Walsing- 
ham,.  "  that  the  brave  prince,  even  in  a  worldly 
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point  of  view,  must  be  acquitted  of  the  charge 
of  rebellion.  A  German  prince,  of  the  House 
of  Nassau,  a  French  vassal  by  his  dukedom 
of  Orange,  he  acknowledges  but  in  a  par- 
tial manner  the  superiority  of  Spain.  As  the 
friendship  of  the  great  Charles  fettered  him 
to  that  country,  so  the  hatred  of  Philip  has 
driven  him  beyond  his  limits.  He  sees  life, 
freedom,  and,  what  is  of  more  importance  than 
eithers  the  purity  of  his  faith  in  danger,  and 
resolves  to  dedicate  to  Heaven  a  kingdom  that 
he  has  forced  fh)m  human  tyranny." 

**  It  is,  however,  a  dangerous  thing  to  yield 
the  upperhand  to  optmon,"  said  Burleigh.  **  If 
he  once  goes  armed  amongst  the  multitude,  he 
soon,  from  a  servant  of  Heaven,  becomes  an 
impudent  innovator,  mocking  all  discipline  and 
(uder,  overturning  thrones,  and  seducing  leas 
conscientious  monarchs  to  a  breach  of  trust 
and  UteiT  own  degradation.  Can  we  overlook 
that  Catholic  France  supports  the  heretic  against 
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the  brothers  of  his  own  belief  f  Who  does 
not  know  that  Nassau  and  Orange  levy  troofiB 
against  Spain  with  French  gold  f ' 

Elizabeth,  who  wished  to  appear  not  to  have 
heard  these  words^  sided  with  Walsingham,  as, 
turning  to  him,  she  said ;  "  You  are  perfectly 
right ;  the  Duke  is  descended  of  a  line  of  German 
princes :  the  father  was  a  Count  of  Nassau,  the 
mother  a  Stolberg.  At  Dillenburg  He  was  edu- 
cated in  the  Protestant  persuasion.  You  saw 
him,  Sir  Richard,  did  you  not?''  she  added,  ad- 
dressing herself  to  Bertie. 

Sir  Richard  replied  in  the  affirmatiye,  and 
observed ;  "  I  have  never  met  any  one  who  pro- 
duced upon  me  such  mixed  impressions.  The 
calm  repose  of  his  exterior,  his  unembarrassed 
decisiveness  of  tbne  and  manner  that  are  ever 
unforced  and  natural,  yet,  not  for  a  moment  be- 
traying his  real  thoughts-«4hese  form  a  darange 
contrast  with  that  involuntary  life-breath  of 
the  inward  nature,  tiutt  something  which 
constitutes  the  spiritual  atmosphere  of  man. 
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in  which  the  soul's  antitype  floats  colourless 
in  transient  outlines.  It  is  not  to  be  compre- 
hended in  words,  but  the  feeling  has  it  without 
knowing  it." 

*^  And  do  you,  in  this  case,"  said  Elizabeth, 
**  call  the  exterior  appearances  at  variance  with 
the  real  man?  It  seems  to  me  that  both  only 
give  the  perfect  idea  of  a  lofty  and  collected 
spirit.  The  Prince  has  no  views  that  he  endea- 
vours to  conceal  by  little  artifices ;  he  has  ow^ 
object  for  which  he  would  live  or  die.  Thus,  at 
peace  with  himself,  what  should  disturb  the 
unaffected  security  of  his  manners?  People 
often  hold  that  conduct  for  dissimulation  which 
is  only  collected  and  resolved." 

"  The  Prince,"  said  Burleigh,  "  has  learnt  in 
the  school  of  fortune,  as  of  misfortune,  to  be 
strictly  impenetrable  to  the  eyes  of  others.  It 
is  said  of  him,  that  when  a  boy  at  Charles' 
court,  he  was  allowed  to  be  in  the  room  at 
ihe~  audience  of  foreign  ambassadors,  and, 
there,  under  the  mask  of  childish  simplicity, 
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viade  remarks  with  which  in  after  times  he 
surprised  his  protector." 

**  Not  altogether  so,"  replied  the  Duchess. 
**  With  the  great  Charles,  as  with  the  Prince, 
people  attribute  that  to  design  which  might  only 
h&ve  originated  in  chance.  William  is  of  a  silent 
nature  ;  it  is  not  in  his  disposition  to  open  him- 
self to  every  one:  Heaven  has  so  constituted 
him ;  but  we  collect  confused  ideas  from  ^  book 
imperfectly  understood.  I  know  the  Prince  in 
his  domestic  relations,  in  the  circle  of  his  family, 
at  the  table  of  his  friends,  and  believe  me  he  has 
a  warm  heart,  and  no  head  is  more  brightly  in- 
spired by  the  wine  than  his.  He  enjoys  it  with 
pleasure  and  with  freedom.  But,  the  fact  is, 
We  coimider  great  stars  for  the  most  part  singly ; 
we  do  not  measure  them  in  their  relation  to  the 
whole,  and  therefore  to  us  they  are  nothing  but 
lights  and  not  worlds." 

Peregrine  cast  a,  tender  look  of  surprise  at  his 
mother,  and  in  his  expressive  eyes  might  be 

roh.  u.  I 
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read, — "  None  uhd^^tiind  the  depths  of  the: 
heart  as  you  do." 

^  You  speak  my  sentiments,'*  said  the  Qiieen^ 
and  rising  from  her  seat  she  added;  *^  Come, 
Buchess ;  we  must  have  a  few  minutes'  cottTer- 
sation  in  your  chamber.  You  hate  got  much  to^ 
tell  me  of  your  sojoura  in  the  Netherlands,  of 
the  friends  of  our  churchy  and  ethar  things.  (^ 
notice ;  for  We  have  only  talked  together  casually 
since  your  return  to  England,  You  estrai^pe 
yourself  from  the  court ;  London  has  hardly  se^i 
you  twice  in  all  these  years,  and  if  I  did  not  copie 
to  you  I  should  be  quite  forgotten.  In  truth  wat 
ate  almost  strangers ;  I  see  your  son  for  the  first 
time  to-day,  and  Sir  Richard  has^  never  evat 
spoken  of  him  in  my  presence.  Is  he  your  onl^ 
child!"  she  asked,  fixing  her  eyes  upon  Peije^ 
grine,  but)  without  waiting  for  Catherine's 
answer,  she  added;  <<  Methinks  I  heard  of  m 
diraghter  whom  yom  took  abroad  with  you>  off-—' 
wis  it  hot  BO  {    There  was  0,  strange  story  pre« 
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valent  at  the  time,  which  I  hardly  recollect. 
Where  is  the  little  one  ?    Is  it  not  with  you  ?" 

"  She  was  torn  from  me,"  replied  the  Duchess 
with  downcast  eyes. 

**  The  destructive  plague  " — said  Sir  Richard. 

**  Not  a  word  of  that,"  interrupted  the  Queen> 
*— <f  The  child  is  dead  then.  I  meant  not  to 
trouble  your  feelings*  Come,  come,  let  us  talk 
of  other  things." 

Peregrine  was  yet  standing  with  folded  arms 
and  looking  thoughtfully  after  bothi  when  his 
.father  called  out  in  an  earnest  voice,  <*  Wbe^ 
are  your  thoughts.  Lord  Willougby  V* 

"  In  the  Netherlands,"  replied  the  youth, 
warmly ;  **  Sooner  or  later  the  war  will  tftke  us 
thither.'^ 

Sir  Richard  pressed  his  hand:  both  we^e 
sil^t,  but  they  had  understood  each  other*       • 


IS 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

When,  at  length,  the  evening  came  and  the  Queen 
hod  departed,  and  Sir  Richard  remained  by  the 
^re  in  the  great  hall  conversing  earnestly  with 
iiome  of  his  hunting  companions,  Peregrine  softly 
stole  into  his  mother's  chamber.  She  had  long 
panted  for  this  moment.  Not  a  single  confidential 
word  could  she  say  to  him  during  the  whole  of  that 
bustling  dayi  and  yet  so  much  lay  at  her  heart, 
and,  above  all,  his  nevr  relations  to  the  court 
and  to  his  country.  'And  now  he  stood  before 
her  with  so  much  modesty! — his  unembarrassed 
mien,  his  soft  bright  eye,  expressed'  no  vain 
ambition ;  his  heart,  filled  with  imquenched  de- 
sire, sought  her  with  such  filial  devotion'— In 
the  overflowing  of  her  emotion  she  flung  her 
arms  about  his  neck,  and,  fixing  her  eyes  upon 
him,  could  only  say,  "  My  excellent  son  !" 
Peregrine  imprinted  a  warm  kiss^pon  her 
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hand>  and  something  hovered  about  his  lips  that 
looked  like  complaint,  hut  which  melted  away  in 
a  gentle  smile.  The  Duchess  [^considered  him 
attentively. 

**  What  would  you  say,  my  son  V* 

**  That  you  are  so  heavenly  good,  and  yet 
so  cruel  ?"  replied  the  other  v^ith  vivacity. 

*' Peregrine!  Already  the  old  strain  again! 
You  know  bow  that  subject  aflBicts  me,  and  why 
will  you  always  harp  upon  it  ?" 

<*  Because  it  often  pains  my  breast  so  acutely 
that  I  must  utter  it,  that  I  cannot  help  speak* 
mg  of  it  to  some  one;  and  since  you  know 
not  any  means  of  alleviating  the  torment,  at 
least  do  not  blame  me^  if  at  times  its  out- 
breaking should  trouble  you  too  V^  ■ 

He  was  silent ;  his  mother  held  his  hand  with 
her  eyes  sadly  cast  to  earth. — **  The  Queen,^* 
she  said  in  a  gentle  voice,  to  pass  oyer  to  some^^ 
thing  else; — "  The  Queen  distinguiished  you 
to-day  by  the  most  friendly  esteem,  while  she 
seemed  to  merely  laugh  at  Essex.'* 
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**  And  yet  he  entirely  dedicates  himsdf  to 
flattering  her  humours!  But  I  am  not  calcu- 
lated for  her ;  I  am  not  calculated  at  all  for  the 
relations  of  life  which  I  have  this  day  learnt  to 
know." 

«<  My  son,"  repli^  the  Duchess,  smiling; 
*^  At  your  years  it  is  generally  bashfulness  thtt 
makes  a  man  so  philosophically  cold  amidst  the 
motley  crowd  of  life;  the  full  eiyoymentjdf 
society  will  come  of  itself  with  increasing  coor 
^dfi^nce*  How  can  you  expect,  at  only  sixteen 
years, — ^*' 

,  **  Always  reckoning  my  years  I"  interrupted 
Peregrine,  discontentedly ;  ^^  Is  then  time  to  be 
measured  by  days  ?  By  Heavens  there  lie6  so 
immense  a  space  behind  me  that  I  can  scarcely 
qompaBS  the  extent  of  its  circumstancesk  But 
to  whom  am  I  saying  this  i  To  one  who  has 
experienced  a  far  severer  fate  than  I  have»  and 
yet  retains  her  youth  in  mijid  as  well  as  body. 
It  is  you,  dear  mother,  who  have  spoilt  me«. 
The  idle  jesting,  the  multitude  of  words,  the 
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fonsed  wit,  the  hypocrisy  with  one's  self  and» 
otters,— I  camiot  bear  all  this  without  a  sensa- 
.  tioQ  of  shame  that  drives  the  blood  upon  my 
heart.  Eyen  as  a  boy,  by  the  side  of  the  good 
King,  I  have  felt  at  times  my  cheeks  burn  in 
witnessing  the  convarsations,  the  falsehood,  the 
A  profligacy,  Mid  the  baseness  of  human  nature.'^ 

The  Duchess  gazed  on  him  silently  in  deep 
motion,  and  after  a  pause  said,  **  Do  you  know» 
Peregrine,  that  it  is  the  intercourse  with  thct 
King  which  has  made  you  thus  gloomy,  and  thfr 
melancholy  manners  of  the  country  have  given 
this  dark  colour  to  your  imagination  1** 

<«That  may  well  be,"  sighed  her.  son;  <*  I 
often  used  to  see  the  noble  Sigismund  weep  in 
sUenoe,  and  when  I  caressed  him,  and  asked  the 
feasim  <tf  his  grief,  he  would  take  me  in  his^ 
fnna*  kiss  n^,  weep  over  me,  and  8ay,--<<  Asfc^ 
net,  my  dear  child ;  you  know  not  what  it  is  ta 
cinry  a  broken  heart  in  your  bosom.'  And  he^ 
was  right ;  I  fancied  to  mjrself  a  thousand  things 
<m  tim  subject  which  I  never  could  recmicile 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


120  THE  outcasts; 

with  the  King's  restless  activity,  and  his  pas- 
sion for  the  chase.  But  when  Oilles,  in  his 
dark  way,  explained  the  meaning  of  those 
words  by  Sigismund's  unhappy  history,  con- 
cluding with,  <  This  is  always  the  punishment 
when,  unmindful  of  our  duties,  we  obey  the 
heart.' — Oh,  then  I  shuddered  in  every  limb,  and 
was  as  if  on  the  rack  whenever  the  King  came 
to  the  castle.  The  first  time  after  I  had  heard 
the  heart-rending  narrative, — ^I  remember  it  as 
well  as  if  it  were  yesterday, — ^the  poor  monarch 
appeared  to  me  quite  another  sort  of  being; 
He  rode  that  day  a  black  horse  ;  it  rained  hard, 
the  wind  swelled  out  his  mantle,  and  the  feathers 
drooped  down  from  his  cap ;  he  saw  me  standing 
in  an  upper  room,  and  raised  his  arm  as  a  sigil 
that  he.  would  take  me  upon  his  horse,. but  a; 
cold  shudder  came  over  me  and  I  seemed  to  see 
his  dead  mistress  lyin^.in  his  arms.  The  ridrf 
and  his.horse  looked  tome  like  spectres,  audit 
was  not  till  the  King  spoke :  that  I  recovered 
myself;  yet  even  then  his  voice  sounded  strangely* 


Digitized  by  LjOOQiC 


THB    OUTCASTS.  121 

and  I  thought  of  other  things  than  what  he  was 
speaking  of.  In  those  very  tones  he  had  despair- 
ingly invoked  his  beloved  wife :  —  my  heart 
thrbbbedy  and  I  gazed  fixedly  on  the  King,  who 
laughed  as  if  nothing  of  all  this  had  happened, 
and  carelessly  asked»  *  What  is  the  matter, 
child?'  I  did  not  know  what  to  make  of  him, 
but  since  then  I  have  always  wept  with  him 
when  I.found  hjm  alone  weeping  in  the  evening 
twilight.'  Strange  enough,  too,  how  often  have. 
I  and  Rosa  played  the  unfortunate  couple  in  our 
fl|M)rts !  First  the  beautiful  child  was  crowned, 
our  playmates  knelt  to  her  and  took  the  oath  of 
fealty;  then,— '  Peregrine  paused  a  moment,, 
but  soon  continued,  looking  earnestly  at  the 
Duchess, — ^**  Then  she  lay  stiff  and  motionless. 
I  would  rush  to  her  with  the  cry  of  *  She  is 
i>oi8oned  !*  press  her  warmly  in  my  arms,  and 
when  she  bad  acted  her  part  too  naturally,  so 
that  terror  drew  from  me  an  unwonted  excla- 
Inatioti,  she  would  start  up  smiling,  wind  both 
arms  about  my  neck,  and  half  in  emotion,  half 
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in  anger  cry,  ^  For  sbame.  Peregrine,  it  is  but  a 
jest ;  how  can  you  think  that  I — *  ** 

Struck  by  the  word  that  he  held  bade,  be  wm 
stood  speechless  before  the  Duchess,  covering 
his  face  awhile  with  both  hands*  CatheriBe 
addressed  him  in  a  tone  of  gentle  r^roach.— 

^'  My  dear  son»  why  do  yon  purposely  tdnnent 
yourself  with  images  that  pain  your  heart?  Is 
this  the  tone  of  filing  whidi  you  carry  in  to 
your  new  relations  with  the  world  ?  Does  the 
day,  which  has  made  you  a  peer  of  the  realm  and 
the  heir  to  a  great  i^roperiy,  deserre  to  end  so 
mournfuUy  ?  What,  I  pray  you,  has  again  ao 
violently  shaken  your  self-possessicm  !  Why  do 
you  fling  those  old  mdancholy  shadows  over  the 
first  bright  moment  of  your  youtiifiul  care^ •'^ 

<<  Because  the  Queen's  q^e8tion  has  pem^rated 
to  my  heart,  because  I  repeat  it  and  no  (me  gives 
me  a  better  answ^  than  you  gave  KH»abetli> 
Js  she  dead  i  really  dead  ?  Can  you,  mothart 
with  unchanging  £ace  say  tbs  to  yeur  ton  2'^ 

<<  liord  Willoughby  seems,  in  the  prearaee  of 
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Us  mother,  only  conscious  of  his  elevation}**  in* 

temipted  Catherine  with  displeasure.      ^*  He 

looks  down  upon  her  and  hopes  to  compel  what 

he  would  not  have  asked  for  in  vain,  if  inich  a 

consolation  could  have  been  given  to  him.    His 

own    impatience   cannot  be  more  desirous  to 

receive  comfort  than  the  attxious  love  of  his 

tender  pa)rents  is  to  yield  it.    Peregrine,"  she 

added,  in  a  tone  of  grave  rebuke,  ^  These  are 

the  dreams  of  your  boyhood,  which  are  making 

aq?oiltchildofyou." 

**  My  dear  mother,"exclaimed  Peregrine,  cover- 
ing her  hand  with  kisses ;  '<  Do  not  be  angry  with 
your  son ;  your  loving  heart  has  always  received 
bis  complaint  kindly.  Forgive  me  if  the  change- 
ful feelings  of  this  day,  which  have  so  violently 
shaken  my  mind,  have  made  me  also  violent  in 
my  manners.  Put  up  with  me  as  I  am,  and  help 
me  to  understand  myself.  I  confess  to  you,  I  can- 
Mt  get  rid  of  the  idea  that  Bosamond  still  lives 
hid  in  some  remote  comer  of  the  world,— 4hat  my 
father,  andjr-^forgive  me,  mother, — and  you  too 
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could  not  bear  the  orphan,  the  mysterious  found* 
ling,  to  be  so  near  your  son.  Ail  has  been 
changed  in  me  since  you,  by  way  of  consolation, 
dispelled  the  erroneous  idea  of  my  weeping  for 
a  sister,  and  I  learnt  that  my  tears  were  flowing 
for  a  strange  maiden.  I  was  then  twelve  years 
old ;  Rosa,  the  same ;  one  sickness  had  prostrated 
both ;  I  alone  recovered,  but  regret  for  my  com* 
panion  threateded  my  health  anew,  and  you 
long  consulted  with  the  Grey  Man,  who  often 
sat  by  my  bed-side,  and  the  result  was,  that  you 
thought  to  benefit  me,  and  divert  my  fancy  to 
other  things  by  hinting  at  the  mystery  which 
threw  this  shadow  over  my  mind.^' 

*^  If  you  knew.  Peregrine,  how  much  these 
recollections  pain  me,  how  uselessly  you  afflict 
me,  you  would  let  that  rest  which  cannot  be 
remembered  without  grief  to  both  of  us.  I 
assure  you  I  cannot  tell  you  more  than  what  you 
know  alr^dy,  and  why  should  you  vex  me  witli 
questions  and  explanations  which  occupy  your 
mind  so  unreasonably  ?" 
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"  My  good  mother,"  answered  the  youth 
smiling ;  **  you  have  said  more  than  you  in- 
tended. I  -may  confess  that  I  know  more  than 
you  would  tell  me." 

The  Quchess  coloured  at  these  words,  and 
with  a  face  that  vainly  affected  indifference, 
asked  —  "  You  know?  —  You  must  have  got 
your  information  then  from  some  vision.*' 

**  Yes,  indeed,  a  vision;  for  Gilles  Boisy 
always  appeared  as  indistinct  as  a  vision,  and  he 
has  vanished  one  knows  not  how  nor  whither/' 

"  What  would  you  with  him?"  said  the 
Duchess;  '^  You  are  raking  up  the' past  to-day 
as  if  the  old  and  new  existence  could  be  in  life 
united.  It  is  in  vain?  the  old  is  buried  and 
must  remain  so.  Time,  my  dear  son,  has 
taught  me  to  forget  much,  and  you  also  will 
Jearn  the  lesson  of  oblivion." 

"  It  may  be,"  replied  Peregrine  thoughtfully ; 
*^  but  as  yet  I  do  not  understand  it.  At  all 
events,  recollection  never  dies,  for  look ; — after 
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weeks  and  months  have  passed  in  which  I  have 
only  thought  slightly  of  the  sweet  girl,  and  her 
dear  image  has  faded  away  into  a  pale  shadow- 
even  then  it  needs  but  a  breath  of  air,  or  the 
perfume  of  a  flower,  and  days  return,  feelings  are 
renewed,  ideas  revive  that  X  had  long  forgotten, 
and  the  old  form  of  life  is  with  me  again.  Let 
no  one  say,  therefore,  that  that  is  dead  which 
he  feels  living.  But  to  come  back  to  Gilles; 
there  was  to-day,  in  the  Queen's  suite,  a  man 
who  wore  his  mantle  just  as  he  does ;  and  when 
he  turned  with  his  profile  to  me,  thereiras  some- 
thing so  like  in  the  play  of  his  features  and  the 
motion  of  his  hand,  that  I  thought  I  saw  tte 
living  Boisy  before  me.  With  his  image  came 
the  recollection  of  all  those  troubles  which  he  had 
helped  lis  ta  go  through,  and  h6w  he  watched 
over  me  one  night  when  I  was  ill,  and,  bending 
down  to  me,  softly  whispered ;  *  Don*t  weep  so; 
the  little' one  lives,  and  you'll  yet  see  on^  another 
agairi.^   I  was  as  if  stunned  by  the  words ;  itijr 
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tnara  stopt,  but  when  I  wanted  to  know  more  of 
tbe  mystery,  and  pressed  him  earnestly,  he  made 
as  if  he  said  nothing,  and  I  had  been  only 
dreaming." 

^^  And  so  jrou  had,  no  doubt ;  believe  so,  and 
drive  these  deceitful  fancies  out  of  your  head.** 

**  Believe  so  ? — How  lightly  such  a  word  flies 
through  the  airi  and  how  heavily  it  falls  upon 
the  heart?" 

**  No  more,  no  more ;"  cried  the  Duchess 
anxiously ;  *•  Your  father  comes ;  I  hear  him  in 
the  ante-room.  Do  not,  I  entreat  you,  mingle 
any  after  bitterness  with  the  jojrs  of  this  day." 

*^  I  will  rather  go  and  avoid  all  unpleasant 
discussion ;  and,  besides,  Essex  intends  leaving 
the  castle  to  night,  and  I  am  to  accompany  him 
a  part  of  the  way.  I  do  it  with  pleasure;  a 
ride  in  night  and  darkness  speaks  more  to  the 
soul,  and  brings  it  more  to  rest,  than  a  forced 
sleep  in  warm  beds.*' 

•*  Go,  then,  my  dear  son,  and  return  with  the 
morning  as  clear  as  the  morning." 
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She  embraced  him  in  great  agitation,  but 
avoided  his  inquiring  looks^  and  exclaimed;— 
^*  Quick 9  quick »  if  you  would  not  grieve  your 
father  by  that  look  of  trouble." 

He  pressed  her  hand  with  averted  face>  and, 
by  a  side  door,  slipt  out  of  theapartment. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

For  a  time  Peregrine  rode  silently  in  the  dark- 
ness by  his  young  kinsman,  who  did  not  seem 
inclined  to  break  the  universal  stillness,  but 
nature,  on  the  contrary,  was  so  much  the  louder. 
The  beautiful  spring-day  was  succeeded  by  a 
turbulent  evening,  and  from  moor  and  meadow 
pale  vapours  arose,  which  collected  in  the  air^ 
while  the  hollow  murmurs  in  the  tops  of  the 
pines,  and  the  shrill  cries  of  the  night-birds, 
announced  the  approaching  storm.  Soon  there 
was  a  breaking  and  crashing  in  the  forest,  as 
if  the  earth  were  sundering ;  as  if  the  deepest 
roots  of  life  were  being  riven,  and  a  grave  dug 
beneath  the  feet  of  the  passing  traveller. 

t«<  We  had  better  return,  Essex,"  exclaimed 
Peregrine,  with  his  back  for  a  moment  againsit 
the  increasing  storm,  and  drawing  his  cloak 
more  tightly  about  him. 

YOL.  II.  K 
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"Return!**  said  the  othei*,  laughing^"  By 
Heavens !  I  would  just  as  soon  be  felled  to  the 
ground  by  the  storm,  and  there  lie,  like  those 
young  trees  here  in  the  forest.  No,  no,  my  good 
fiiend ;  forwards  la  the  word^  I  teil  yoa^"  ie 
eontimied,.  exalting  his  voice,  as  if  to  bid  de- 
fiance to  the  storm, — <*  I  snuff  the  scent  of  poiF- 
der  in  the  air.  Trust  me,  war  is  no  longerftf 
off,  and  he  is  wise  who  looks  about  for  a  place 
betimes.  The  Ead  of  Leicester's  present  ab* 
sence  points  at  some  secret  miasion^  and,  if  I 
am  not  mistaken,  the  news  that  the  Queen  re^ 
.eeived  to-day  was  from  him." 

"  Things  have  not  yet  gone  so  far  as  jm 
im^ne/'  replied  Peregrine*.  **  Elissabefb  will 
not  break  so  soon  with  Spain." 

«<  Poh !  Break  or  not  break,  shelt  alwigv 
side  with  Orange." 

'<  Don't  holla  that  toa  loudly  ftr  the  werld 
to  hear  it." 

**  Here,  at  least,  walla  hate  no  ears;  wok  if 
you  would  frighten  me  with  tte  8piril»  «f  the 
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wood^  I  know  a  spirit  that  defies  all  others* 
And  thia  is  he,  my  friend,  a  child  of  daring, 
who  can  always  repair  his  mischiefs." 

**  Always?"  said  Peregrine-^"  but  suppose  it 
as  you  say,"  he  added,  drawing  up  more  closely 
to  Elssex ;  *'  what  dijBference  can  it  make  to 
you  whether  you  reach  your  father's  castle  to- 
night or  to-morrow  ?" 

**  Only  that  I  should  know  my  fate  four-and- 
twenty  hours  later.     My  thoughts  fly  across  the 
sea,  and  if  my  uncle,  Dudley^  remain  at  the 
helin»    we  shall  not  want  a  secure  harbour. 
By  my  troth"— and  he  drew  up  his  neck  more 
proudly,  and  turned  his  face  with  a  secret  de- 
light to  the  fury  of  the  storm, — f\  By  my  troth, 
the  blood  seeths  more  hotly  in  my  veins  when- 
ever I  hear  the  heroes  named,  who,  at  my  age, 
had  long  since   fleshed  their  maiden  swords. 
Those  were  the  times.  Peregrine  I  when  a  young 
man  sided  with  one  or  the  other  party,  raised 
his  own  standard,  or  foUowed  Xh^  colours  of 
some  one  more  powerful  than  himself.    Then 
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were  the  feats  of  arms !  the  fame  of  an  in- 
dividual outweighed  gold^  and  the  latter  was 
often  flung  away  to  win  the  former,  whereas 
we  waste  the  time  in  schools,  weary  ourselves 
with  the  chase  and  running  at  the  ring,  and 
cheat  our  noble  aspirations  with  sports  and 
May-games.  War!  War!  By  Heavens!  Pere- 
grine, I  burn  to  look  Alba  in  the  eye — Bethink 
you, — ^the  eye  of  Alba!  If  you  feel  as  I  do, 
come  with  me.  Nassau  and  Orange  are  raising 
troops  for  the  freedom  of  the  Netherlands,  but 
it  is  all  one  what  they  fight  for ;  that's  the  man 
for  me  who  dares  to  enter  the  lists  with  the 
greatest  soldier  of  his  time.  Come,  Peregrine, 
I'll  present  you  to  Leicester ;  he  will  not,  he 
cannot  deny  two  such  youths  as  us.  He  must 
feel  what  they  may  be  to  the  good  cause,— ay, 
what  they  are  already." 

Peregrine  shook  his  head  and  withdrew  his 
hand.  Essex  continued, — <^  How?  do  you  scruple 
to  believe  my  words  ?  You  hesitate.  My  Lord 
Willoughby  has  no  wish  to  win  his  spurs." 
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**  Essex,  the  night  is  wild ;  your  brain,  hot ;  go 
to  sleep,  and  let  me  know  as  soon  as  possible 
whether  Leicester  solicits  the  Queen's  permis- 
sion for  us.  to  fight  under  William's  colours  in 
the  cause  of  the  Protestant  Netherlands.'* 

"  Leicester  solicit?  And  why  the  Quejen? 
Or  why  ask  at  all  for  that  which  we  can  take? 
Who  can  call  the  sea  his  6wn  ?  We  sail  across 
the  water  and  are  free." 

«  Good  night,  Essex,"  cried  Peregrine,  and 
turning  his  horse  about,  he  galloped  through  the 
wood  as  if  to  fly  from  the  overweening  mad- 
ness of  his  companion. 

<*  Hear  me,"  shouted  Essex  after  him;  but 
the  storm  made  the  rest  of  the  indignant  excla- 
mation inaudible. 

"  Fool !  obstinate  fool !"  repeated  the  echo 
distinctly,  and  the  screeching  of  owls  mingled 
with  it  like  the  sounds  of  laughter. 

**  Fool !"  said  Peregrine  to  himself,  almost 
doubting  whether  he  did  not  deserve  the  re- 
proach, for'  the  thought  of  arms  and  war  had 
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taken  complete  possession  of  his  soul,  tbityet 
trembled  from  its  former  a^tation.  **  If,* 
he  thouglit,  '*  if  my  father, — ^he  loves  Orange^ — 
Elizabeth  too  wishes  to  fix  him  in  her  interests. 
— ^Fool ! — ^To  fix  Orange  in  her  interests  !  And 
howt  By  two  boys,  who  would  make  their  first 
essay  in  arms!  How  much  the  heart  can  de- 
ceive itself." 

At  this  moment  he  shuddered  fnyoluntarSy, 
as  his  horse  started  back  at  aome  unseen  object 
in  the  darkness,  and  rearing  and  sniMlisg,  re- 
fused to  budge  from  the  spot. 

"  What's  the  matter,  fodlsh  hrute,"  said 
Peregrine,  collecting  himself,  and  dexterously 
bending  eo  as  to  meet  the  back  of  his  hcnrse  as 
the  animal  rose ;  he  would  soon,  without  4oubt, 
have  mastered  him,  had  not  a  figure,  rushing 
by  at  the  instant,  grazed  the  hOTseli  aide,  wUdi 
immediately  reared  bolt  upright  with  his  rider, 
fcriomly  Ibeattng  tike  «ir  with  his  fore*leet,  and 
tkreatesiiog  every  moment  to  fall  backwards. 

«^  Who  is  itr  cried  Peregrine,  heated  witk 
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an^r  and  exerCioii ;  ^^  Who  is  it  o^eeping  about 
here  so  mysterioudy  in  the  night  ?  Stand,  w/bo» 
&feT  your  are^  or  by  Heaven  111  cat  down  tite 
first  that  crosses  my  way  iigiin.'* 

f£i^  hmn^y  finding  the  bridle  ioose,  stre^hed 
oot  his  neck  aiid  rashed  onward  so  farionsJy  mm 
well  as  suddenly,  that  Peregrine  was  tfarowii 
vofim  his  neck,  but  he  soon  regained  his  seat, 
a&d  esEclain^d-^^  Hal  if  jou  are  for  throwing 
meoffltlgrveycmthe  spuris  %nd  well  iMmt  this 
gdUuig  which  has  caused  the  quarrel  betweoi' 
us.^'  He  was  just  going  to  keep  his  word,  wiien 
a  txj  of  terror  struck  his  ear  lathar  tium  hii 
heart,  for  it  was  the  tones  <tf  a  nuui's  voice  that 
secflwd  to  £Eteal  from  Iq^s  quimring  with  terror. 
He  i>efflt  dsw&wm-cb  a  Uttle  to  the  side  whence 
the  430und  came»  ssid  seized  the  withered  arai  «€ 
a  mmxk  who  trembled  all  over,  and  who  was 
dumb  to  his  repeated  call  of  ^  Who  are  jmf^ 
bit  S;  seemed  less  from  obstinacy  iiian  from  ina- 
bSitftoiepiy*  JU  length,  of  need,  oane^iat  the 
words,  <'  Let  me  go  on  my  way,  I  conjure  yov*^* 
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But  Peregrine,  who  had  been  so  much  excited 
by  the  events  of  the  day  and  had  been  filled 
with  a  sort  of  dread  by  this  strange  beings  was 
too  anxious  for  a  closer  knowledge  of  him  to  let 
his  prey  go  again  so  easily.  He  said,  taunt- 
ingly, "  Your  way  ?  Weil,  then,  we'll  go  your 
way  together." 

With  these  words  he  leapt  from  his  horse,  and 
grasping  the  figure  firmly,—* perhaps  to  be  cer- 
tain it  was  corporeal, — and  with  the  other  hand 
leading  his  horse  by  the  bridle,  he  hurried  on  in 
all  the  wonted,  impetuosity  of  youth.  He  had 
not,  however,  gone  far,  when  the  stranger,  re- 
covering his  composure,  exclaimed  resolutely, 
**  Go  on,  drag  me  to  the  scaLfiTold !  I  always 
knew  that  it  must  come  to  this,  soon  or  late,  and- 
here  it  is  !    Well ;  I  do  not  fear  it." 

**  Man!"  cried  Peregrine,  paul»ing  in  deep 
emotion ;  "  who  art  thou  ?" 

**  A  tool  in  the  hand  of  Providence,  which  it 
can  break  at  its  pleasure,  when  and  wb^re  it' 
will,'*  was  the  calm  reply. 
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Peregrine  knew  not  whether  it  was  shame  or 
generosity  that  suddenly  softened  his  feelings 
and  inspired  him  with  gentler  sentiments  to- 
wards  the  unknown ;  but  he  said,  in  a  voice 
much  milder  than  before,  "  It  is  not  my  inten- 
tion to  harm  you,  yet  your  mysterious  manners 
would  have  excited  suspicion  with  any  one.* 
Why  should  you  hesitate  to  make  me  acquainted' 
with  the  object  of  your  nightly  wandering  V* 

«  You  are  very  unjust,*'  replied  the  other. 
"  Can  you  tell  what  reasons  I  may  have  for  my 
silence^  whether  important  or  otherwise  ?  And^ 
besides,  what  right  have  you  to  inquire  into  my 
secrets!" 

The  youth,  confused  awhile  by  his  stern  im- 
pressive language,  and  with  the  conviction  that 
he  had  no  common  man  before  him,  said,  with' 
some  hesitation,  ^^  Perhaps  you  do  not  know 
that  you  are  on  my  father's  manor,  and  I  have 
a  right,  therefore,  to  inqiiire  into  the  purposes 
of  any  one  who  is  loitering  about  here.  My 
suspicions,  moreover,  are  justified  by  the  words- 
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you  let  &U  ui  your  alatni  just  mm,  K^d  I  A|k 
yeuL  what  you  taeaal;  by  wyuig  tbe  ttnie  va9 
come  tbat  "vvaji  to  lead  you  to  the  Bfiaffi^?" 

Tlie  unknovm  paused  Awliile  in  sj^nce*  vliea 
he  drew  a  iCCHacealed  iantera  from  under  tbe  wide 
folds  of  ids  uffper  garment,  aad»  tumii^  Abe  full 
li^gbt  of  it  on  Pere^kie,  said  in  a  tone  of  rape- 
riarity,  ^<  Yw  are  youag;  ike  dad^er  pawioDi 
of  age  yet  filumb^  in  your  bosom;  andtiiD^gfa 
your  eyes  are  biiud,  you  yet  eim  feel  as  a  miaD. 
You  Mxe,  besides*  of  knjgbtly  imA,  aad-caa  as 
little  wish  to  attack  the  defettcetess  as  to  destrsf 
tbe  persecuted.  My  babtt,"  lie  addeilf  a£b^  a 
brief  hesitation,  and  watching  every  clmoge  ia 
the  youth\3  faoe  as  be  went  on,  ^  my  batit 
bdrays  xny  rank  to  you  witboutaay  ftrtber  ea^ 
pianatiiHu  I  am  a  Ostfadk  fxiest.  The  ban  of 
tia^  beretie  Qi^en  wooM  ddte  nsauttsi  lEaglmad^ 
if  we  tboiigbt  iite  yoia*  I^t^stant  diviaes,  wiMi 
saved  tfaemsdi^eB  and  abaodoaed  tbe  bnAbecs  af 
tbekfakb.  But  weliw  imly  for  tfteeseoptibtt 
of  amr  duties,  wui  as  lofig  as  tliem  is  tmit 
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fDipon  this  inieeted  iahMid,  yrho  pnofestei  tlie  true 
faith,  Hutt  one  most  aat  }i^  or  die  without  the 
bidy  rites  ^  our  chtmii.  Y«u  sieet  me  on  the 
void  to  a  dying  womaOf  vho  desires  the  codso- 
laiion  of  the  sacnunent*  and  my  way,  thongli 
dark  and  asysterious,  was  yet  not  dark  m 
fioars  is:  1  am  gaided  by  a  light  that  isoKtin- 
gnished  #>r  fou  ;  and,  therefore,  it  is  you  aas- 
take  a  serrant  of  the  Ijoid,  and  stop  his  waj 
though  ead  of  has  steps  is  anzioasly  counted  hy 
afi  oveitrarthened  aouL  AaA  no«r«  if  yon  detain 
me  maey  longer,  he  it  at  the  rick  of  ynir  fatare 
dainnatian  or  jahotion. 

<<  BawV'  neptied  Pen^rinet  ^^doyou  dare  to 
«Beroise  your  functioos  here  ia  desptte  of  the 
Qneen%  osaunaodsl  Bo  you  live  amongst  yoar 
cttemiea,  and  thus  axpisseyonrsdlf  aadthecus* 
tssBB  wUeh  you  will  not  abjaref  Who,  I  pray 
fan,  in  tlds  genend  «xcttaaeat,  this  just  fn- 
dignoHon  against  the  Moody  perseeutors  ^ 
iWtealantisaii,  will  give  shdter  to  a  COlhoRc 
priestr 
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"Heaven's  roof  yonder,  which  is  of  the 
Lord,"  replied  the  ecclesiastic ;  <<  these  tall, 
protecting  trees,  and  these  hard  rocks,  which 
open  and  bide  the  outcasts  in  their  dark  ca- 
yems,  they  too  are  for  us !  Be  sure,  the  faithful 
children  of  the  church  will  not  want  a  home, 
though  all  doors  were  closed  against  them,  as, 
alas,  the  obdurate  hearts  of  this  perverted 
worid  have  closed  them.  In  the  labyrinths  of 
the  woods,  in  caves,  or  inhospitable  moors, 
our  knee  bends  before  the  image  of  the  cru- 
cifieid,  and  the  Holy  One,  whom  we  do  not  in- 
voke in  vain,  watches  over  us  for  our  protection." 

«*  Gk),"  said  Peregrine,  after  a  moment  of 
agitated  reflection;  "  I  am  not  your  judge ;  do 
as  you  can :  the  world  is  not  eternity,  and 
all  error  is  but  for  a  short  time.  May  Grod, 
therefore,  look  with  mercy  on  you  as  on  me! 
Go !  I  have  not  seen  you ; — but  hide  the  light 
in  your  lantern,  for  there  has  been  much  traffic 
on  the  road  to-day.  Quick;  hasten  to  the  un- 
fortunate, who  waits  for  you." 
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« I  fear,"  replied  the  Priest,  *'  that  I  shall 
be  too  late.  The  sick  woman  was  expected  to 
die  many  hours  ago ;  and  even  if  death  should 
be  delayed  by  the  prayers  of  the  pious  till  now 
that  she  looks  for  my  presence,  she  may  yet 
fall  under  the  unequal  strife,  when  she  finds 
her  hopes  disappointed.'* 

"  You  grieve  me,"  said  Peregrine,  looking 
anxiously  at  the  darkness  which  made  it  im- 
possible for  the  feeble  old  man  to  get  on  with 
any  speed.  <*  You  grieve  me  much !  It  will 
be  a  reproach  to  me  for  life,  if  I  have  to  think 
that  I  increased  the  pangs  of  a  dying  person. 
Can  you  trust  me?  I  will  willingly  take  you 
on  my  horse,  and  bring  you  as  quickly  as  pos- 
sible to  the  place  of  your  destination." 

The  Priest  looked  at  him  with  a  quick  but 
piercing  glance,  and  then  said  hastily — *f  I  trust 
you!"  It  seemed  as  if  every  thing,  for  the  mo- 
ment, depended  on  the  fulfilment  of  his  wishes, 
^  and  as  if  this  were  of  still  more  weight  with  him 
than  the  danger  to  which  he  exposed  himself. 
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<<  The  eliafig;eftii  iMi^  of  England—"  he 
aftid^  movrntiiiff  the  horse  wttk  the  assistsuiee 
c^  his  ppotectov — ^^the  ehAngeful  Lovcte  e£ 
England  do&'t  stand  on^  too  mueh  ceremonj  with 
their  religion,  aad  it  H^y  easily  iatter  ;feiir 
fnriie  ta  show  generosity  to  an  enemy." - 

**  Do  not  attribute  to  my  aetioBS^  askj  other 
motives  than  they  really  have^"*  interrupted 
Peregrine.  <^  If  you  eiuanot  comprehend  thee^ 
troufole  yourself  no  more  about  the  watt^x  hut 
thank  Heaven^  thai  yen  get  off  scot-free.'' 

From  thtv  moment  the  eon^ersati^i  waft brcA^ 
up  between  tbemw  Peregrine  b^aa  to  wei^ 
the  strangei^SB  of  hist  sitinUion,  the  iU^al^ 
of  hte  eondkicty,  and  the  necessity  of  coaeeal> 
ing  it  from  his  father^  if  he  would  mo^  be  a 
traitov  to  him?  wha  had  reeeiyed  hi«  pie^;e  of 
secrecy;  The  farther  they  waat  the  more  pain* 
fujf  grew  tlie^e  cont^Mling^  rektiotiSr  and  he  ntm 
.repeirtedf  the  preeiptate  haste  whicL  had  led 
him  fidamtm  vmjn^  aggresslm^ to»  aa  Msistanci^ 
» lepugttaat  te  his^ fedingi.    The  Priest^-oa  h» 
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part^  did  not  like  to  break  the  silence  frcmi 
fear  of  a  discortry  oa  the  high-way,  and,  be- 
8ides>  his  lestlesft  mind  was  occupied  by  various 
reflections. 

la  this  way  the  two  ill-matched  associates 
went  on  in  silence  till  they  reached  a  remote 
hou8e»  the  fore-court  of  which  was  faintly  lit 
hgr  the  gliinmer  of  the  fire  within.  The  Monk 
looked,  oii^  from  his  eowU  and>  pulling  Peregrine 
gently  Iqr  the  arm,  said,  **^ThiB  is  the  place;'* 
whereupon  the:  latter  leapt  from  his  horse  and 
helped  off  hut  unknown  companion. 

"Farewell,"  he  cried  to  the'  stranger,  who- 
d%>t  in  at  the  htif-open  doOr,  and,  fcnrgetful 
of  Per^rine  in  his  luixiety,  asked^— "  Doe&  she 
still  liYef^ 

A  nmilar  fe»ling  of  sympathy  for  the  sick 
person^  keptr  Peregrine  listening  for  a  moment 
before-tiie  wvetehed  hordw.  la  eager  expectation 
of  the  answer  to  that  inquiry,  he  stood  with 
lis  henA  tent  forward  in  the  diredSon  of  the 
tiai  had!  beeft  left  open,  but  tbae  heavy 
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step  of  the  person  who  came  forward  to  receive 
the  Priest,  made  the  brief  answer  uninteUigible» 
and  the  latter  then  went  on  to  the  sick  person, 
in  an  inner  chamber. 

The  window  had  been  left  open  to  let  in  air^ 
as  is  often  the  case  with  a  person  who  has  long 
been  struggling  in  the  death-throes,  and  Pere- 
grine^s  feet  involuntarily  bore  him  beneath  the 
opening,  when  he  heard  a  feeble  voice,  sajring 
in  French—"  I  know  nothing  of  that  dread- 
ful death;  at  that  time  I  was  not  with  the 
Queen, — it  was  not  till  she  was  flying  from 
Glasgow,—" 

<*  Good,  good,''  interrupted  the  Monk ;  "  and 
since  she  has  been  at  Tutbury,  your  son  Gilles 
regularly  brought  the  letters,  which——" 

"  The  last,"  stammered  the  dying  woman* 
**  lies  here,  underneath  my  pillow.  Take  it, 
my  tiord  Bishop,  before  it  falls  into  other 
hands." 

A  rustling  of  papers  told  Peregrine  that  the 
Monk  had  followed  her  directions,  who  then 
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amdously  asked,  <*  When  was  your  son  last 
with  you  V  The  answer  was  indistinct.  **  Did 
he  reveal  nothing  to  you  about  that  mysterious 
child  ?  And  do  you  believe  with  the  Queen  that 

it  is  Jane " 

The  death-rattle  now  grew  so  strong  with 
the  dying  woman,  that  not  another  word  was 
intelligible,  and  the  Monk  began  to  pray  aloud. 
Peregrine  stood  rooted  to  the  spot,  repeating  to 
himself,  as  if  in  a  dream— "  Gilles  1—Gilles* 
miMferl  What  mysterious  child  is  it  that  she 
knows  so  much  of?" 


VOL*  n. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


146  .THB   OVtCABtS. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

Lost  in  deep  thought,  Peregrine  yet  stood  there 
with  his  arm  leaning  on  the  horse,  and  his 
liand  resting  on  his  head,  and  looked  with 
downcast  eyes  into  an  endless  abyss  of  wild 
and  stormy  feelings.  Meanwhile  all  had  be* 
come  quite  quiet  by  the  dead  in  the  chamber 
Within.  Probably  the  Monk  rested  a  few  rti* 
nutes  from  the  exhaustion  of  his  forced  travel; 
and,  besides,  he  could  not  well  find  a  more 
secure  refuge  than  that  which  protected  the 
dead  body. 

The  day  now  broke,  and  the  cold  breath  of 
the  morning  air  was  on  his  forehead.  He  shud- 
dered ;  the  thought  of  the  dead  awoke  him  from 
His  dreams,  and  he  gazed  on  the  cottage  which 
stood  there  in  the  twilight,  so  black  and  ruined, 
impressing  his  mind  with  the  image  of  low- 
liness and  poverty,  as  of  vicissitude  and  decay. 
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The  heavy  tread  of  its  owner,  who  was  pro^ 
bably  a  Cathblic,  and,  as  such,  the  protector 
of  the  dead,  was  now  heard  again,  and  Pere* 
grine  became  alarmed  at  the  idea  of  beittg 
<letected  at  the  door  as  a  spy  and  listener; 
he  mounted  his  horse,  therefore,  hastily  and^ 
recollecting  that  he  had  a  long  way  yet  to 
Castle  Barbican,  spurred  him  into  his  quickest 
paces. 

On  getting  home  he  found  all  in  that  hurry 
and  bustle  which  unexpected  and  important 
guests  cause  in  every  family.  He  must  have 
been  later,  too,  than  he  had  imagined,  for  the 
servants  bustled  to  and  fro  through  the  hall, 
carrying  up  the  breakfast,  and  there  was  a 
cry  of  "  More  dried  fish  and  butter  for  the 
Netherlanders." 

*•  Ha !"  said  Peregrine  to  himself — ^*  does  the 
wind  blow  that  way  ?"  But  he  did  not  like  tb 
appear,  for  the  first  time,  before  the  strangers  ih 
his  present  disorder ;  and,  besides,  he  had  many 
reasons  for  wishing  to  speak  with  his  mother 

L  2 
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beforehandybuty  on  asking  after  her,  he  was  told 
that  she  as  well  as  Sir  Richard  had  been  since 
an  eariy  hour  with  the  Grangers  who  had  come 
in  the  night,  and  were  earnestly  conversing 
with  them  by  the  fire-side  in  the  great  hall. 
The  desire  of  knowing  more  of  the  guests  sti- 
mulated Peregrine  to  very  minute  inquiries, 
but  he  got  little  satisfaction  from  the  imperfect 
statements  of  the  bustling  servants.  For  the 
inost  part  occupied  with  waiting,  they  observed 
little  of  what  past  beyond  their  own  sphere. 
Peregrine  turned  away  discontentedly  from  them, 
uncertain  how  the  next  moment  might  present 
him  to  the  strangers,  when  Ralph  Partridge, 
who  had  long  since  been  exalted  to  the  super- 
intendence over  kitchen  and  cellar  and  was  now 
rather  warm  from  the  early  drinking  and  his 
broken  sleep,  crossed  him  with  the  exclamation, 
**  Ah,  is  it  you,  my  melancholy  night-adven- 
turer ?  By  the  Lord,  you  have  taken  time  fwr 
your  journey!  Well!  what  say  the  elves?  Have 
you  got  the  secret  from  them?  Butwhafstiie 
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wager  you  know  as  much  as  nothing?  You  are 
in  the  same  plight  as  we  wercs  %%d  the  fairing 
came  to  us  in  a  dream.  Such  a  fairing  too 
The  whole  castle  full  of  guests!  and  guestau 
my  Lord,  who  seem  as  if  they  would  carry  off 
half  England.** 

"  Oho!"  said  Peregrine,  pteased  with  the 
frank  humour  of  his  old  friend  ;  **  the  strangers 
eat  and  drink  too  much  to  please  you  ?" 

**  They  are  am|>hibious  as  ourselves,"  replied 
Ralph,  visibly  taken  with  his  own  conceit;-— 
*^  amphibious,  my  ^ear  Sir,  for  they  are  as 
familiar  with  the  fluid  as  the  substantial." — And 
he  shook  with  laughter,  as  he  made  a  motion 
towards  the  cellar. 

"  Stop  a  minute,'*  cried  Peregrine.  "  Tdl 
me  who  these  hungry  and  thirsty  souls  are." 

"Who  are  they,"    replied   Ralph;— ''Ah 
Mks  of  quality,— of  very   great  quality,'^  h 
added,  in  a  drawling  tone,  which  was  meanl 
to  show  the  full  extent  of  his  respect.    ''  Then 
you  don't  know  yet  ?  You  have  seen  no  one 
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Gk>  in,  my  dear  Peregrine;  go  in;  go  in;  the 
dead  aometimes  come  to  life  again ! — Ttxme  who 
have  been  long  believed  dead.*' 
,  **  Those  who  have  been  long  believed  dead  f* 
exclaimed  Peregrine,  vehemently.  "  For  Hea- 
ven's sake,  Ralph,  what  do  you  mean?" 

"  Why,  in  tAth,  that's  more  than  I  well 
know  myself,"  replied  the  delighted  Partridge — 
•*but  can't  you  guess?" 

<<  Do  you  help  my  lazy  memory !" 
'  ^*  Don't  think  of  such  a  thing;  it's  not  to  be 
Md  so  lightly.    It  is  a  secret ;  but  go  and  see 
yourself.    He  has  grown  very  old  ;  but  a  noUe 
fellow  slill,  that  must  be  allowed;  he  opene 
his  last  bottle  of  Tokay  at  your  christeni  vg. 
Be  has  the  heart  of  an  angel — of  an  angel,^ 
added  Ralph,  as  he  turned  the  key  of  the  cellar- 
lock,  and  carefully  descended  the  steep  stairs. 

i*^  Now,  then,  he  is  a9  good  as  buried  for  the 
next  hour,"  thought  Peregrine. 
:  He  hastened  to  his  chamber,  dressed  him* 
seif ;  And  in  a  short  time  entered  the  hall^. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC  I 


TME   OUTCASTS.  151' 

gazing '  anxiously  on  the  guests  who  sate  at 
breakfast,  and  who,  engaged  in  conversation^ 
did  not  perceive  him  at  first,  till  an  old  man 
of  iofty  statue,  stroking  the  hair  from  his  fore- 
bead,  and  half  in  doubt,  half  with  a  smile 
of  certainty,  turned  his  eyes  on  him,  with  the: 
exclamation^' « That  can  be  no  one  but  he!" 
At  the  same;  time  the  stranger  rose  from  his. 
seat,  shook  him  warmly  by  the  hand,  and  at 
length,  overpowered  by  his  feelings,  pressed 
him  to  his  heart. 

.  In  the  mean  time  the  Duchess  had  joinedthem, 
who  immediatdy  saw  her  son's  confusion,  and 
that  no  appearance  of  strangeness  might  chill 
the  old  <  man's  warmth  of  emotion,  exclaimed. 
Without  allowing  Peregrine  time  to  answer,— 
**  My  dear  son,  our  friend  is  restored  to  us; 
tiirmigh  a  miracle,-^that  friend  whose  benevo- 
lence breathed  life  into  your  infancy.  The  deeply- 
lakniented  Laiinoi,  whom  report  had  numbered 
anumg  the  victims  of  the  Inquisition,  but  a  few 
months  since  came  out  of  bis  prison  at  ToumajTw 
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into  the  light  of  the  world,  to  which  he  anew 
dedicates  his  best  energies  1" 

<*  Reverend  Sir,"  said  Peregrine,  deeply 
moved ;  "  that  I  never  could  see  you,  never 
express  my  gratitude  and  admiration,  has  always 
been  with  me  a  subject  of  bitter  regret  whenever 
my  mother  has  spoken  of  you,  and  however  fre- 
quently and  warmly  I  urged  her  to  such  rela- 
tions.— You  really  are  alive!  are  here  in  CasUe 
Barbican  I  and  I  can  tell  you  how  much  I  honour 
you  r 

**  My  good  young  friend,'^  replied  Launoi, 
<^  you  give  me  back  again  what  I  once  lent  to 
you,  a  new  life  by  sympathy  and  affSection.  No- 
thing does  one  so  much  good  as  the  warm  love 
of  a  noble  heart.  I  have  forgotten  my  chains 
and  imprisonment  since  I  have  lived  amongst 
the  noble  souls  to  whom  I  will  now  introduce 
you,  convinced  that  in  so  doing  I  shall  reader 
your  youth  as  great  a  service  as  I  once  did  to 
your  helpless  infancy  by  food  and  fire.  These/' 
he  added,  turning  to  three  statdy  men,  who  had 
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courteously  risen  to  greet  the  son  of  the  house, 
'^  these  are  the  Counts  Bergen,  Hochstaaten^ 
and  Kuilenburg.  They  come  to  seek  of  Eng- 
land's great  Queen  aid  and  protection  for  the 
Netherlanders  in  their  enterprise.  If  their  de- 
sign succeed.  Lord  Willoughby  will  hardly  be  the 
last  to  join  the  colours  of  the  Prince  of  Orange.'' 

<*  We  have  crossed  the  sea,'*  said  the  hasty 
Bergen,  who  loved  to  come  to  the  point  at 
once — **  We  have  crossed  the  sea  with  the  actual 
intention  of  recruiting.  Our  object  is  no  less 
known  than  our  zeal,  and  the  breast  of  the 
youth,  as  of  the  man,  is  open  of  itself  to  the  call 
of  freedom;  words  are  not  needed  to  it;  the 
blood  of  Egmont,  the  blood  of  so  many  nobles> 
cries  for  revenge.  The  tyranny  of  the  Inqui- 
sition, Alba's  lust  of  murder! — ^where  is  the 
heart  that  does  not  shudder  at  their  mention? 
Where  the  arm  that  does  not  conYulsively  raise 
itself  in  opposition  to  such  monstrous  cruelties  V* 

Peregrine  stared  at  the  Count,  but  without 
any  sign  of  sympathy. 
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*^  Notso,**  saidtbe  Count  of  Hockstaatoi,  in- 
temiptiiig  the  tehement  B«^n ;  <'  Our  object 
is  not  to  allure  Eugland's  noble  acms  into  the 
fmrj  iffhirlpool  of  our  war ;  we  come  only  to 
gire  a  neighbour-state,  that  holds  the  same 
.ofiiniims  with  ourselves,  an  idea  of  the  situation 
gV  the  Netherlands,  ci  the  oppression  and  the 
hopes  of  an  unluq>py  people  who  have  been 
submitted  to  the  Spanish  ydce,  not  by  nature, 
liiMr  choice,  nor  inclination,  but  by  a  marriage 
iuiieritanee/' 

<<  A  people,"  interrupted  Kuilenburg,  *^  that 
is  to  close  its  ears,  suppress  its  living  spirit, 
i<enoUnce  its  faith,  and  follow  a  stranger's 
will  as  just  good  enough  to  be  a  dowry  for  a 
daughter/* 

'  **  You  do  not  answer,"  cried  Bergen,  im- 
patiently confronting  the  modest  reserve  irf* 
Peregrine ;  "  do  you  disapprove  what  the 
council  of  wise  men,  what  a  hero  like  Orange,, 
have  decided  ?" 

"  My  view  of  the  matter,"  replied  Peregrine,. 
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hbuMngf  **  cannot  in  any  reqpect  hare  a  vahie 
i«  your  ejres;  nor  should  I,  ^itli  my  inez- 
perieiicey  even  venture  to  mention  it  before  jmi 
P^mit  me,  therefore,  to  listen  to  your  words 
that  I  may  thence  learn  what  I  ought  to  know." 

**  Tiiat  is  not  so  much  our  object/'  rejoined 
Bergen,  '^  as  to  blow  the  sparks  which  lie  dor-^ 
mant  in  every  one." 

,  *^  Here,  in  England,  you  will  not  find  it  neces- 
sary to  fan  the  flames  of  war  and  honour,  andt 
assuredly,  no  hand  will  be  idle  that  is  armed  by 
liie  Queen's  summons*  We  f^ht,  then*  at  her 
command,  and  shall  nowise  deceive  the  expecta- 
tjons  of  th^  noble  Netherlanders." 

"  Heaven  ke^  us  from  every  shadow  of  in- 
jurious doubt,^'  exclaimed  Hochstaaten  bai^y; 
<^  we  willingly  believe  that  the  weal  of  the 
church  lies  as  near  the  hearts  of  our  brothers  in 
fiaith  as  it  does  to  our  own.  England  has  8uffi«% 
oteiitly  dedared  itself  to  ail  fiunope  by  tha 
electicm  of  a  Protestant  Queen." 
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<<  By  the  election  of  a  Queen !"  re-echoed 
Peregrine,  while  the  blush  of  shame  and  anger 
were  strangely  mingled  on  his  brow !  ^^  Here^ 
with  us,  we  do  not  allow  of  any  such  right  of 
electi<m ;  hereditary  right  decides,  and  if  that 
did  not  speak  for  Elizabeth,  by  Heavens,  she 
would  not  sit  on  England's  throne  from  any 
other  right." 

<<  That  right,  my  good  youth,''  said  Bergen, 
making  light  of  it,  **  speaks  in  many  tongues. 
If  we  look  to  the  variable  doctrines  of  your 
Lords  for  the  last  twenty  years,  we  shall  find 
that  they  were  at  one  time  in  favour  of  Jane 
Grqr,  and  at  another  of  the  Catholic  Mary,  as 
now  they  are  of  Queen  Elizabeth.  There  are 
many,  too,  even  now,  who  adhere  to  the  Scottish 
prisoner^  and  others  who  are  hunting  after  a 
child  of  Jane's  that  is  said  to  be  exposed  in  some 
remote  corner.  Little  is  requisite  to  arm 
thousands  for  these  real  or  imaginary  perscm- 
ages,  and  if  Mary  even  in  her  prison  could  con- 
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trive  to  bring  the  heads  of  Norfolk  and  Nor* 
thumberland  to  the  block,  the  Suffolks  may  also 
find  the  way  to  English  hearts." 

"  You  do  well,*'  interrupted  the  Duchess  with 
mild  earnestness,  "  to  try  the  fidelity  and  obe- 
dience of  one  whom  you  would  enlist  as  your 
soldier.  And  you.  Peregrine,  have  nobly  stood 
the  proof,'^  she  added,  giving  her  hand  to  her 
son.  <*  The  Prince,  I  should  think,  would  be 
satisfied,  and  reckon  on  none  that  fight  under 
his  colours  more  securely  than  on  those  who 
follow  them  at  a  higher  command  in  the  sub- 
mission of  a  subject." 

The  Netherlanders  agreed  with  the  Duchess, 
yet  something  like  a  cloud  of  discontent  passed 
oyer  the  brow  of  Bergen,  who  turned  the  dis- 
course, not  without  bitterness,  on  the  Spaniard's 
government,  on  Alba,  and  on  the  oath  which 
drove  him  and  Orange  from  their  country^ 
breaking  out  at  last  into  «'  Ob,  that  Egmont  had 
followed  us  !'• 
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•*  Heaven  forbid  !'*  eried  Peregrine  un- 
gaarcDy ;  ^  He  died  so  great  and  so  unsullied  P* 

**  I  think,"  said  Knilenburg,  sensitiYelj,  **we 
iriTB  neither  little  nor  sallied!  It  had  been 
much  eader  for  us  to  die  without  an  effort, 
lamented  by  many,  than  to  struggle  at  oim 
against  regal  tjrranny  and  popular  arroganee. 
Peoi^e  generally  look  at  a  tbii^,  irhich  eoncoroB 
otbars,  but  superficially  in  its  reflection  on  ae- 
tenial  life,  and  content  themselves  with  an 
image,  though  the  most  important,  the  reality, 
is  wanting.'* 

"  You  speak  justly,''  observed  Sir  Richard,  who 
was  anxious  to  conciliate  tempers,  and  l^m  in 
the  course  of  quiet  conversation  the  state  of  tilings 
and  the  spirit  which  had  formed  itself  in  the  ge- 
neral ferment,  as  well  as  its  purpoi^  d[>ject. 

Led  on  hy  him,  Hochstaaten  unfoided  the 
views  of  Nassau  and  Orange.  The  bold  qucs- 
tidn  was  hazarded,  whether  the  state,  broken 
off  from  Spain,  would  choose  its  pecnliMr  91- 
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Teroor,  or  seek  tbe  protedioii  of  some  greiteir 
power.  In  tbe  last  case  Sir  Richard  tbooglit 
that  France  was  not  to  be  overlooked,  whidk 
Idainly  entertained  such  a  hope,  m  it  woqM 
not  have  been  so  prompt  with  its  asaistance. 
^Hochstaaten  was  prudently  silent,  but  Kuilei»^ 
burg^  and  Bei^n,  less  cautious^  anticipated 
things,  boldly  building  up  their  firmest  herpes 
uiK>n  insecure  ground,  when  Launoi  calmly 
said,  ^^  Why  should  we  inquire  into  what  may 
be  ?  that  is  in  the  will  (^  God.  If  the  puri- 
fication of  the  church,  the  freedom  of  the  re^ 
Tealed  word,  the  undisturbed  mediation  of  th^ 
Saviour, — ^if  these  are  no  longer  the  highest 
and  only  objects  of  our  efforts,  neither  the  w<»rM[ 
nor  Heaven  will  f^give  this  divkion  amongst 
its  children.  I  find  the  land-mark,  from  which 
we  first  set  out,  is  very  far  removed.*' 

**  Naturally  enough,**  cried  Bergen—**  op- 
position notches  both  steel  and  iron,  and  d^ 
visions  are  not  reconciled  by  strife.  Every 
battle  must  be  fought  out;  we  ought,  tJiere^ 
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fore,  to  avoid  wasting  time  in  words,  which  are 
wafted  away  by  the  air  of  good  swords.  We 
have  already  talked  away  too  much  time  here. 
To  London !  my  friends/'  he  cried,  rising  from 
his  seat — <*  our  way  lies  to  the  Queen,  and  if 
we  bring  back  a  favourable  answer,— Sir  Rich- 
ard,— my  Lord  Willoughby, — ^then  I  hope  the 
seeds,  which  have  been  sown  in  this  hour,  may 
strike  root,  and  the  Belgian  tree  of  freedom 
grow  up  proudly  from  them." 

They  shook  each  other  by  the  hand,  and  were 
preparing  to  leave  the  hall,  when  Bergen,  again 
turning  back,  said,  «  You,  venerable  Launoi, 
will  await  us  here,  as  you  proposed  from  the 
banning,  and  in  the  meantime  gain  over  to 
us  the  heart  of  the  young  Lord  Willoughby, 
that  does  not  exactly  seem  to  beat  too  warmly 
for  its  neighbours/' 

<<  Is  it  indeed  so?"  asked  Launoi,  as  the  other 
<do8ed  the  door ;  and  Sir  Richard^  following  out 
his  visitors,  left  him  alone  with  Peregrine  and 
4]ie  Duchess. 
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"I  might  perhaps  belie  mysrif,"  replied  Pe* 
regrine,  "  if  I  were  to  attempt  to  give  words  to 
niy  present  feelings.  There  is  a  something  in 
l^hose  strange  and  great  events  which  fills  me  with 
anxiety,  a  something  whicl^  I  can  not  name. 
Orange  is  unintelligible  to  me :  I  should  admire 
him  with  my  whole  soul,  but,"— he  paused  in- 
voluntarily; the  Duchess  signed  to  hkn  not  to 
proceed,  when  Launoi^  laying  his  hand  upon  his 
shoulder,  repeated,  "  But?" 

"  Yes,  I  own  it,"  said  Peregrine  hastily ;  *<  he 
does  not  appear  to  me  to  have  always  acted 
honourably,  and  there  are  moments  when  I  feel 
.  more  esteem  for  Alba  than  for  him." 
,  Launoiy  surprised  and  unable  to  master  his 
first  impulse,   turned,  away  from  him  with  a 
low  exclanaation  of ,  f*  God  deliver  us !  what  is 
.  this?"   while  his  mother  blushed  and  looked 
aside. ,  AIL  were  silent,  till  Peregrine,  in  con* 
fusion,  resumed^—**  I  have,  perhaps,  expressed 
my  feelings  awkwardly,  and  thus  had  the  mis- 
fortune to  displease  you.    The  sense,  however, 

T0L»II.  M 
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of  my  defective  words  is  simple ;  the  open  act 
attracts  me  more  than  the  secret ;  I  abh<nr  aU 
mysterious  conduct.  Alba's  iron  tread  is  heard 
hy  the  whole  world  before  it  api»roadbke8,  while 
the  light  step  of  Orange  is  inaudible  even  to  the 
listener/' 

^'  Humph  I"  exclaimed  Launoi,  walking  up 
and  down  thoughtfully;    *^  I  understand  you; 
perfectly  understand  you.    There  is  a  greatnew 
in  Alba,  a  fearful  greatness !  who  can  deny  it  t 
He  holds  the  gates  of  the  old  time  fast  upon 
their  hinges.    His  measured  conduct  is  fixed  and 
unalterable  as  the  hour  which  is  gone  by  never 
to  return ;  the  strong,  marked  features^  nearijr 
allied  to  bony  death,— every  one  knows  them, 
while  growing  nature  approaches  mysteriously 
with  imperceptible  movements,  and,  when  the 
bud  opens,  confounds  the  astonished  senses.    It 
is  the  different  destination  of  either  man  tiiat 
makes  them  bo  u^ike,  so  incomparaibte^  Hardn 
the  task  to  be  €oifPBi.LEi)  by  the  chain  of  events 
to  that  which  at  first  once  scarcely  thought  af.** 
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"  Oh,  if  you  did  but  know,"  cried  Peregrine^ 
*^  how  wiHiQgly  I  would  esteem  what  I  so  oftea 
gaze  at  with  increasing  wonder,-:-Jiow  my  whole 
htBrt  throbs  for  the  stage  of  youthful  action, 
and  whajt  therefore  I  would  give  to  feel  myself 
at  home  in  this!  Parhaps  you  will  clear  up  this 
darkness  to  me ;  perhaps  your  hand  may  guide 
mer 

"  My  best  Peregrine,"  replied  Launoi,  **  hope 
not  too  much  from  the  individual ;  go  boldly  for- 
ward, and  the  twisted  knot  will  unravel  itself  in 
time ;  for  we  know  things  truly  but  when  we 
come  in  contact  with  them.  You  have  learnt 
too  much  for  your  youth ;  the  monotony  o(  the 
preeent  weighs  upon  you,  and  you  should  go 
abroad  into  the  world." 

<*  I  think  so  too,"  exclaimed  Peregrine,  ghmc- 
ing  joyftiHy  at  his  mother ;  "  perhaps  the  Queen 
may  decide  quickly,  and  then  what  a  glorioua 
jl^rospeet  opens  to  me !" 

Laiinoi  turned  to  the  Duchess,  saying,  "  On 
your  return  from  Poland  you  were  a  long  time? 

U  2 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


164.  THE    OUTCASTS. 

.in  the  Netherlands.  Did  you  not  make  any^ 
connexions  there  which  may  ultimately  be  of 
^se  to  your  son  ?" 

<«  We  met  with  a  heavy  affliction  in  that 
country,"  replied  Catherine,  looking  anxiously 
at  her  son,  "  and  were  obliged  from  various 
causes  to  stay  there  longer  than  we  at  first 
intended.  Peregrine  will  hardly  carry  back 
thither  any  pleasant  recoIlectioY)s." 
'  A  speechless  intercourse  of  looks  and  gestures 
here  took  place  between  the  mother  and  son, 
which  was  at  last  interrupted  by  Launoi's  re- 
questing to  know  more  of  that  long  interval 
which  had  divided  them. 

**  Strange,"  said  the  Duchess,  after  a  momen- 
.  tary  consideration  of  the  past ;  <^  strange,  how 
with  advancing  age  the  difierent  periods  of  time 
blend  together  in  the  recollection.  A  year  is  an 
eternity  to  youth ;  life,  when  it  is  not  yet  fixed, 
fills  and  shapes  every  moment  to  a  particular 
section  of  existence,  the  extent  of  which  in- 
creases in  proportion  as  the  consciousness  is  still 
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capable  of  appropriating  every  trifle.  If  I  now. 
collect  those  sixteen  years  that  we  were  sepa* 
rated  there  seems  to  me  but  little  to  be  said  of 
them  ;  and  the  more  so,  as  I  remember  to  have 
written  to  you  of  our  meeting  with  A-Lasco  and 
the  altered  plan  of  our  journey  which  led  us. 
into  Poland.  The  melancholy  stillness  of  our  life 
there»  our  remotion  from  all  we  had  been  ac- 
customed to,  the  beginning  of  a  new  mode  of 
life  in  maturer  years — ^these  things,  with  their 
effect  upon  the  mind,  blend  together  into  one 
like  the  images  of  a  misty  day,  whose  veiled  sun^ 
shines  in  a  flood  of  tears.  This  sun  was  the 
poor  good  King  Sigismund,  who  generously 
received  the  fugitives,  and  tenderly  endea- 
voured to  heal  the  wounds  which  our  native 
land  had  inflicted,  and  which  only  our  native 
land  could  cicatrize.  We  inhabited  one  of  his 
castles,  whither  he  came  to  visit  us  almost  daily, 
without  any  retinue.  Married  a  second  time, 
he  never  could  forget  his  lost  wife.  A  profound 
melancholy  had  taken  entirely  possession  of  his 
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soul,  and  the  wounded  mind>  which  could  not 
mourn  without  shuddering  with  horror,  w» 
irrecoverably  thrown  off  its  balance.  You  know, 
reverend  Sir,  the  history  of  the  King  of  Poland, 
and  know  how  the  suspicion,  that  his  own  aio<^er 
had  poisoned  hi»  beloved  wife  on  her  bridal 
d^y,  must  have  revolted  his  inmost  nature,  aad 
shaken  a  disposition  that  was  only  too  prone  to 
yielding.  In  the  evening  view  of  this  blighted  life 
our  own  was  to  gain  its  new  form,  and  the  form 
was  in  consequence  dark  enough !  We  remained, 
however,  ten  years  in  Poland,  for  custom,  even 
when  painful,  often  binds  more  strongly  than 
youthful  prosperity  can  allure.  The  alta^ 
condition  of  England  had  long  promised  08 
safety,  but  we  could  not  conquer  our  repugnance 
to  the  sight  of  so  many  traces  of  desolation,  Cfr 
even  to  the  new  appearance  af  things.  The 
auxiliaries,  sent  at  that  time  by  England  to  the 
French  Protestants,  gave  my  husband  an  <^pOT- 
tunity  of  earning  anew,  under  Bizabeth'9 
calours,  the  rights  of  a  citizen  In  his  native 
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country.  He  went  to  Havre  to  join  his  com- 
panions in  arms>  while  Slgismund  detained  me 
and  the  children  with  various  pretexts  of  un- 
known dangers.  The  unhappy  monarch  had  a 
dread  of  solitude,  and  there  were  none  but 
strangers  to  whom  he  could  unburthen  his 
heart  without  reserve^  Contrary  to  my  wishes, 
I  yielded  to  his  entreaties  till  in  the  spring  of 
the  year  64,  my  anxiety  about  Sir  Richard,  in- 
creased by  the  absence  of  all  letters  from  him, 
could  be  no  otherwise  appeased  than  by  imme- 
diately leaving  Poland.  The  amiable  King  re- 
leased us' with  the  ready  yielding  of  a  heart 
which  has  never  ceased  to  control  itself,  though 
he  suffered  so  much  the  more  from  the  idea  ot 
parting,  as  he  felt  a  sure  foreboding  that  we 
sdiould  never  meet  again.  He  only  felt  too 
truly ;  a  few  weeks  ago  I  received,  together 
with  the  news  of  his  death,  a  rich  sabre  inlaid 
wMi  jewds,  which  he  bequeathed  to  hk  favour- 
ite, Per^rine.** 
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The  Duchess  was  silent  for  several  mimitesjt 
in  which  the  image  of  the  too  tender  and  melan-^ 
choly  King  seemed  to  be  called  up  to  her  memory 
by  the  mentioii  of  the  beautiful  weapon ;  and- 
Peregrine,  even  more  aflfected  than  herself,  sate 
wrapt  up  in  his  own  thoughts.  At  last  she 
resumed,  saying;  "A  wearisome  travel  through: 
Germany  brought  us  to  the  Netherlands^  and  we- 
past  through  Guelders  to  Breda,  where  Orange 
was  then  at  utter  variance  with  the  Regent,  and 
in  a  disposition  that  his  stern  mind  kept  watch 
over  with  no  little  difficulty.  Through  him  I 
learnt  the  ill  success  of  the  English  arms ;  Havre 
was  in  the  hands  of  the  Catholics ;  a  similar 
fate  threatened  Dieppe,  and  a  destructive  sick*- 
ness  raged  in  the  army.  I  trembled  for  my 
husband  and,  to  be  nearer  to  him,  betook  myself 
to  a  castle  of  my  relation,  St.  Aldegonde,  which 
lay  upon  the  coast.  Die{^  fell ;  the  troops- 
returned;  and,  the  sick  having  been  early  broqgbt^ 
farther  into  the  land,  the  malignant  fever  spread 
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to  US.  Sir  Richard^  himself  unwell,  found  us 
only  feebly  contending  with  the  infection ; 
soon^ — " 

^he  paused  with  a  look  of  pain  at  her  son,. . 
uncertain  whether  she  should  venture  in  his 
presence  to  recall  a  period  which  might  affect 
him  too  strongly  ;  but  Launoi,  without  however 
knowing  the  cause  of  her  hesitation,  helped  her 
out  of  her  difficulty  by  saying ;  **  Then  it  was 
not  till  long  afterwards  that  your  Grace  re- 
covered and  returned  to  England  ?" 

"  Very  long,"  she  replied  in  a  tone  as  if  that 
period  came  like  a  dream  between  .her  other 
recollections;  ^^  The  disturbances  then  broke  out 
on  all  sides  in  Belgium  and  Flanders;  the  Grey 
.Mantles  were  seen  every  where,  the  Bond  op 
THE  Geusen  spread  from  place  to  place,  inno- 
vating upon  established  order  and  morality.  In 
the  mean  time  Sir  Richard,  having  recovered^^ 
hastened  to  present  himself  to  the  Queen  in 
.London,  but  Peregrine's  continued  illness  obliged 
me  still  to  defer  my  voyage  across  the  water ;  I 
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Iiowever  left  the  castle  of  St.  Aldegonde,  wto 
was  engaged  in  the  conspiracy  of  the  nobles  and 
went  to  Ghent.  The  dreadful  tumults  of  the 
Iconodasts,  the  wild  convulsions  of  spirits^  ttie 
divisions  and  havoc  in  families  created  by  the 
war  of  opinions, — ^I  have  experienced  thetn  all, 
and  have  had  many  a  hard  strife  both  within  and 
vrithout.  Then,  too,  the  wild  Brederode,  with 
his  licentious  hordes!  the  cruelties  of  insolent 
zmi  arbitrary  power!  Oh,  my  friend,  there 
were  hours  which  waked  in  me  the  fearful 
question, — Is  rebellion  thus  necessarily  linked  to 
refoelliiHi?  Is  the  bursting  through  one  bond 
connected  with  the  breaking  up  of  all  others.^ 

Launoi  here  looked  surprised  and  thought- 
fully at  the  Duchtes,  who  paused  as  if  ashanaed 
of  the  avowal  she  had  made,  but  she  imme** 
diately  after  went  on  to  wipe  away  the  onfavour* 
able  impression  ;  ^  If  such  shadows  fell  upon 
me,  how  could  I  prevent  the  qpeiitng  mind  <^the 
boy  from  being  chrkened  amidst  sneh  changing 
impressions,  or  the  feeKngs  thus  vidently  acted 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


THE   OUTCAOTS.  171 

Hpon  from  being  excited  in  one  way  or  tbe  other.. 
In  a  sickly  state,  with  the  weak  fancy  liaMe 
to  every  emotion^  the  witnew  of  barbarous  licen- 
tiousness and  tyrannic  punishment — Ofi,  my 
dear  Sir,  you  must  attribute  to  this  unfor^ 
tunate  combination  of  circumstances  whatever 
iftay  appear  to  you  strange  and  unintelligible  in 
Peregrine." 

The  youth  listened  intently  while  his  mother 
thus  excused  him,  and  when  Iiatinoi  replied^ 
*'  I  feel  rather  than  understand  this  youthful 
temper,**  he  exdaimed  with  vivacity ;  **  Yow 
have  named  the  very  w^  in  whieh  we  shouM 
appear  to  each  other;  from  feding  awakes  judg^ 
ment  which  is  permanent.** 

**  Not  always,"  said  the  priest ;  "  we  are  no* 
sulbsmitty  pure  to  trust  ourselves  so  far.  There 
is  a  higher  standard  than  our  hemct,  vfiadk 
changes  its  language  wilh  the  changing  times^*^ 

^  Ton  wis  mtuiiderstaiid  me,**  refiiei  Pere- 
grine,  almost  mowrnfid^;  ^  i  sf«ak  ^  tbiA 
ttagie  mberor  in  ttia  ^laoaiit  madtmiy  ui  tke 
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heart,  which,  like  the  eye,  has  an  object  without 
itself  knowing  that  it  has,  and  by  degrees  conveys 
the  image  to  the  consciousness.  It  is  so  you 
love  your  friends,  so  you  tolerate  your  enemies, 
and  so  you  manfully  oppose  that  which  is  repug- 
nant to  your  feeling." 

<<  You  speak,  my  dear  son,  without  knowing 
it,  of  the  mystery  of  the  eternal  word.  It  is  the 
essence  of  the  highest  love,  which  you  have 
painted,  but  which  no  one  has  from  nature; 
that  which  we  often  mistake  for  it  is  only  an 
impulse,  frequently  a  spurious  feeling,  which 
jmts  on  the  shape  and  colour  of  its  model,  and 
yet  is  no  more  than  self-love." 

Sir  Richard,  entering  the  room,  broke  up  the 
conversation  for  the  time ;  he  was  too  full  of  the 
expectations, '  arising  out  of  the  unexpected 
visit,  too  much  occupied  with  the  events  of  the 
hour  and  with  what  might  be  their  future  con- 
sequence, not  to  return  immediately  to  thQ  sub- 
ject. He  made  no  secret  of  his  wish  to  take 
part  in  a  struggle,  on  the  result  of  which  seamed 
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to  him  to  fest  the  free  course  of  the  human 
spirit  and  its  independent  development  in  the 
progress  of  life.  There  was  much  discussion  on 
this  heady  which  at  last  made  Launoi  exclaim ; 
"  From  all  that  appears  at  present,  I  can  only 
conclude  that  evil  mttst  be,  but  woe  to  them 
from  whom  it  shall  proceed.  The  Protestants 
are  not,  indeed,  pure ;  and,  as  revolters,  they 
are  uncertain  in  their  motions;  they  are  not, 
however,  the  new  kingdom  itself ^  to  which  they 
are  only  to  pave  the  way,  and  if  they  are  licen- 
tious, whose  is  the  fault  but  theirs  who  would 
compel  submission  to  arbitrary  laws  ?  Alas, 
there  are  always  many  cold  dark  hours  between 
the  night  and  morning." 

"  Let  us,  therefore,  endeavour  that  the  day 
may  break ;"  cried  Bertie  with  an  impatience  of 
which  he  was  probably  ashamed,  for  he  imme- 
diately added ;  "  How  eagerly  man  presses  for- 
ward, never  finding  rest,  though  rest  is  the  con- 
stant object  of  his  struggles!  Here  we  have 
most  happily  met  after  a  long  separation,  a 
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iclxance  which  years  ago  neither  of  us  coirid  have 
dreamt  of;  it  came  unexpectedly  as  the  blesfr- 
ings  of  life  usually  do,  and  now  what  does  it  ad- 
vantage us  that  our  wishes  have  been  realist  ? 
We  ajre  at  work  again  with  fresh  widies." 

'<  Still  the  old  Bertie !"  said  Launoi  smiling 
and  holding  o^  his  hand  to  him ;  '^  Your  fancy 
continues  as  young  as  if  no  storms  had  ever 
blown  over  it,  and  you  stand  before  me  now 
just  the  same  as  at  Weael,  Fate  never  urged 
jou  on  so  violently  as  you  hurry  yourself  beyond 
the  limits  of  the  preEfent ;  but  let  it  be,  my  sob; 
the  next  hour  may  bring  what  you  expect* 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

The  well-meant  consolation  was  not,  however, 
so  soon  realized  as  Sir  Richard  had  confidently 
lioped  it  would.  Years  past,  and  still  Elizabeth 
hesitated  to  come  io  any  determination,  for 
though  she  gave  Orange  every  assistance  in 
secret,  she  did  not  wish  to  have  the  appearance 
of  it  with  the  world.  It  seemed  to  her  requisite 
that  her  alliance  with  France  should  be  more 
certain  before  she  broke  with  Spain. 

Messengers  hurried  backwards  and  forwards^ 
while  the  Duke  of  Alencjon,  now  Duke  of  Anjou, 
drawing  together  troops  on  the  borders  of  the 
Netherlands,  made  a  journey  through  the  Bra- 
bant states  in  company  with  his  siirter  Margaret 
of  Valols.  Alba  had  returned  to  Spain;  Don 
John  of  Austria  entered  Luxembourg  as  the 
Regent  of  the  southern  provinces,  while  Orange, 
holding  the  same  situation  in  the  north,  carried 
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on  a  hard  unequal  contest  against  domestic 
factions  within  and  the  Spaniards  without.  The 
great  art  of  all  politicians,  the  art  of  dividing, 
was  practised  here  by  Philip,  and  distrust  and 
envy  were  to  attack  William  more  successfully 
than  even  the  arms  of  Alba.  The  moment  was 
decisive  for  the  Netherlands;  some  of  the 
nobility,  discontented  with  the  Prince,  had 
chosen  Mathew  of  Austria  for  their  head ;  dis- 
cord was  at  its  height  and  naturally  commu- 
nicated itself  to  other  countries. 

Bertie  wasted  his  days  in  increasing  care  and 
vexation  to  think  that  all  had  been  in  vain,  his 
hopes  deceived,  and  that  even  Elizabeth  was  not 
what  she  had  appeared  to  be.  Hardly  fifty  yeaxs 
of  age,  he  felt  a  thirst  for  action  that  gave  a 
keenness  of  manner  to  his  discontent,  and  vidUy 
darkened  his  looks  and  habits.  Jn  the  mean- 
time Peregrine  led  a  strange  Iife»  displeasii^  to 
his  father,  unintelligible  to  his  mother,  and^a 
source  of  mockery  to  his  young  companions.  HCf 
however,  did  not  think  of  justifying  himself,  but 
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was  generally  found  occupied  with  Spanish  or 
Latin  bookiB,  which  he  never  quitted  Except  to 
wnder  for  half  the  day  and  night  through  the 
thickest  of  the  wood,  tire  out  the  hounds  and 
horses,  and  return  to  the  castte  loaded  with 
game.  Society  he  avoided;  London  and  the 
court  he  only  visited,  when  compelled,  in  the 
society  of  his  father ;  yet,  when  there,  his  con- 
duct was  such  that  he  would  have  been  much 
sought  after  had  hie  been  willing  to  be  found. 
When  reproached  for  his  retired  mafaners  he 
excused  himself  with  his  yout^  and  promised  a 
freer  intercourse  after  he  had  made  a  more  suf- 
ficient trial  of  himself  in  life. 

Essex,  in  the  meanwhile,  accompanied  his 
uncle  Dudley  on  several  embassies,  and  himself 
undertook  a  mission  to  Margaret  of  Yalois,  who; 
during  her  residence  in  Flanders,  made  the 
interests  of  the  people  her  own,  and  carried  on  a 
confidential  correspondence  with  Elizabeth.  It 
was  not  difficult  to  penetrate  the  import  of  these 
secret  negotiations;  Essex  ptessed  that  an  al« 
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ISanee  between  the  Queen  and  Anjou  was  on  the 
carpet ;  Leicester  knew  it,  and  the  bands  were 
firmly  held  by  those  who  had  them  in  their  graspf. 
that  they  might  be  able  to  rend  them  asunder  the 
moment  England's  advantage  was  secured,  or 
the  influence  of  the  Dudleys  endangered. 

Essex  returned  to  London,  and  subsequently 
to  Barbican,  giddy  with  Mary's  beauty,  the  easy 
manners  of  the  French  court,  its  gallantry,  and 
its  influence  on  the  individual ;  full  of  all  he  had 
heard  and  seen,  the  words  flowed  no  less  fuBj 
from  his  lips.  The  Duchess,  like  all  other  mothers,, 
jealously  anxious  for  her  son's  fame,  listened 
with  divided  feelings  to  the  story  of  those  evento 
and  connexions  in  which  another  than  l»r 
Peregrine  had  mingled,  like  him  a  youth,  and  of 
lower  rank  and  more  limited  means.  Nor  did 
she  conceal  h^  feelings,  but,  when  alone  wkh 
ber  son,  poured  out  her  heart  to  him,  concluding^ 
with,  "  The  time  is  come  when  Lord  WiUougfaby 
should  take  possession  of  his  estates,  manage 
bis  concerns  for  himself ,  and  maintain  that 
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plac&  in  the  state  Tiriiiefa  befits  his  birth/' — &hm 
Iiesitated,  perplexed  how  to  change  the  formal 
tone  of  her  speech  to  the  more  pliant  notes  of 
anxious  affection. 

**  Weil?"  said  Peregrine,  locking  her  hand 
tenderly  in  his  own. 

«*  Wdil,  my  son,"  continued  the  Duchess  with 
unguarded  vivacity ;  "  must  it  not  grieve  me  ta 
see  others  enjoying  the  advantages  which  would 
be  yours  if  you  did  not  indifferently  suffer  your- 
self to  be  pushed  aside,  confining  yourself  in  so 
narrow  a  space  that  it  is  a  matter  of  difiiculty 
for  any  to  follow  you  into  it.  Essex  sees  the 
world,  learns  to  know  courts  and  manners, 
serves  his  Queen,  is  distinguished  by  her,  while 
you, — subdue  your  ambition  so  completely  that 
oU  this  moves  you  but  little.'^ 

**  I  confess  it,  so  it  really  is ;"  said  Peregrine 
geaitly,  fearing  to  wound  his  mother  by  the 
declaration. 

'*  So  it  is,*  repeated  Catherine ;  "  Atad  why  is 
.it  so,  my  son?    In  truth,  your  grandfather  had 
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other  ideas  of  the  duties  of  a  nobkmaa;  he 
knew  that  they  are  inseparable  from  his  exer- 
tions in  the  state,  and  to  those  exertions  he 
dedicated  himself  with  all  his  soul." 

"  Would  to  God  my  exertions  were  called  for 
in  their  proper  place!"  replied  Peregrine. 

*'  And  that  place  is?"  interrupted  his  mother 
rather  sharply,  as  if  she  meant  to  say,  "  are  you 
«o  much  at  home  in  public  affairs  that  you  can 
point  out  your  place?" 

But  Peregrine  exclaimed  rather  bluntly,  "  It 
is  not  precisely  where  Essex  standa  ;  for  that  I 
am  not  calculated ;  but  the  moment  will  come 
when  every  serious  call  'will  find  me.  -  For  the 
present,  excuse  me,  good'mother,  from  sayitig 
what  I  think." 

<^  No,  Peregrine,"  said  the  Duchess,  taking 
up  the  broken  thread  of  the  discourse ;  ^*  No, 
Peregrine ;  you  must  open  your  mind  to  me ;  your 
silence  is  neither  slothfulness  nor  dreaming,  as 
your  father  and  many  others  imagine;  there  is  a 
purpose  in  it ;  you  restrain  yourself  with  diffi* 
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culty,  and  bury  that  which  is  found  more  deeply 
and  cautiously  in  your  breast.  -  Why  is  this  ? 
Why  do  you  seem  so  opposite  to  the  world  and 
the  feelings  of  your  youth  ?" 
,  "  Great  Heavens !   Man  scarcely  understands 
himself  in  the  flight  of  his  thoughts,  in  the  as- 
piration after  the  permanent,  and  his  disquief 
in  the  unfixed  and  fluctuating.     There  is  so» 
much  awakened  in  us  by  the  new  doctrines  I. 
the  old  is  not  dead,  the  new  is  yet  unformed  ;  L 
fear  to  deceive  myself,  and  how  therefore  can  I 
speak  of  that  self  to  others  ?    The  fear  of  bein^ 
deemed  singular  makes  me  really  so  in  the  eyes 
of  the  world;  at  courts  more  particularly,  I  am 
in  bad  repute  as  to  that ;  I  must  confess  it,  the 
anxious  farce  with  the  Queen  goes  against  me.. 
The  more  I  honour  her,  the  more  I  am  vexed  by 
the  idle  vanity  that  nestles  so  familiarly  in  her 
great  heart  that   she  reveals  herself  without 
shame  to  the  gaze  of  every  fool.    So  artful',  so< 
completely  masked  in  every  thing  else,  and  in 
this  so  unguarded,  I  might  almost  say  childish! 
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Everywhere  showing  an  open  heart,  how  caul 
breathe  freely  at  the  court,  how  look  the  Queen 
with  confidence  in  the  face  while  she  only  wears 
the  mask  of  frankness,  and  privately  commits 
the  same  cruelties  that  her  sister  committed 
openly  and  with  the  idea  that  she  was  pleasing 
Heaven  ?  Elizabeth  is  a  Protestant,  she  cannot 
mistake  the  mild  spirit  of  the  Gospel,  and  she 
once  modestly  rejected  the  title  of  supreme  head 
of  the  church  which  her  father  had  borne,  be- 
cause she  deemed  it  of  too  much  import^  and 
why  then  does  she  now  set  herself  up  for  the 
judge  of  other  faiths  1  Why  has  she  become  the 
merciless  persecutor  of  the  old  belief  ?  How 
can  she  justify  her  unprecedented  conduct  to- 
wards  the  unfortunate  Queen  of  Scots?'* 

<<  That  is  a  spot  in  the  life  of  Elizabeth,'*  re- 
plied the  Duchess  dejectedly. 

«  A  black,  indelible  spot !"  cried  Peregrine. 
<<  Oh,  she  has  no  heart,'*  he  continued,  in 
greater  agitation  than  might  have  been  tz^ 
pected  from  the  subject.    **  You  all  know  it# 
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and  therefore  it  is  you  keep  from  her  eyes  that 
which  they  would  meet  to  destroy.  You  know 
Elizabeth's  insincerity ;  you  fear  it ;  and  yet  the 
lips  of  all  of  you  overflow  with  her  exaggerated 
jpraises/' 

'^  My  son,"  said  Catherine,  passing  over  his 
rebuke,  <^  you  do  not  seem  to  share  the  general 
admiration  for  your  Queen !" 

Peregrine  looked  at  her  awhile  in  silence,  and 
then  flung  himself  into  her  arms,  exclaiming, 
^<  Ah,  my  good  miother,  I  am  a  stranger,*-*!  see 
it — ^in  this  unintelligible  world !'' 

For  a  moment  both  remained  thus  in  silent 
emotion,  when  Peregrine  tore  himself  from  her 
amus,  left  the  chamber,  and  shortly  after  rushed 
through  the  court  into  the  forest. 

It  was  a  few  days  after  this  oonYersatlon  that 
tiie  inmates  of  Barbican  sate  together  at  dinner^ 
Sir  Richard  was  in  an  unusually  good  humour* 
LettiOTi  had  eome  from  Launoi  at  Leyden,  tog^ 
ther  with  other  news  from  the  Netherlandisi ; 
iand  although  the  Duchess  was  graver  thaft 
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usual,  and  at  first  seemed  lost  in  thought,  yet 
she  soon  passed  from  this  to  gayer  topics  with 
striking  vivacity  and  apparent  satisfaction.  Pe- 
regrine, however,  watched  her  narrowly;  a 
doubtful  distrust  of  this  gaiety  was  stirring  in 
him.  The  unequar vehemence  of  her  speech; 
the  louder  laugh  than  was  customary  with  her 
delicate  manners ;  the  heightened  colour  of  her 
cheeks;  certain  hasty  glances  of  forced  indif- 
ference that  she  cast  at  him  and  others,— 
nothing  of  all  this  escaped  him,  and  he  turned 
his  eyes  downwards  upon  his  plate,  growing 
more  and  more  silent  as  his  parents  became 
more  comnmnicative. 

A  lK>y,  the  son  of  the  cowherd  at  Barbican, 
who  now  came  to  the  farther  door  of  the  piw- 
sage,  and  mysteriously  beckoned  out  one  of  the 
-servants,  seemed  fortunately  to  interrupt  this 
'State  of  excitement.  The  important  looks^  <^ 
the  poor  fellow,  his  awkward  carriage,  and  his 
movements  with  hand  and  foot  while  he  spoke, 
set  all  a  laughing,  and  even  the  servants  joined 
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in  it.  The  one,  who  had  received  the  message, 
{H^sently  came  back  to  the  table,  carelessly  hold- 
ing  in  his  hand  a  little  ragged  book  in  poor  bind- 
ing, and  as  his  station  was  generally  behind  the 
Duchess'  chair,  he  took  the  same  place  now, 
saying,  "  Here  is  the  important  prize  which 
the  boy  found  in  the  wood,  just  as  Lord  Wil« 
loughby  rode  by  him,  and  which,  he  imagines^ 
will  gain  him  a  great  reward.  He  saw  the  book 
drop  from  his  Lordship's  bosom,'  and  cried  oiit 
after  him  with  the  intention  of  immediately 
returning  it,  ^but,  the  horse  •flying  quickly  by, 
his  exclamations  were  not  heard." 

"  Show  it  to  me,"  said  the  Duchess,  taking 
the  ill-looking  volume  with  an  air  of  neglect. 
"  In  the  Latin  tongue,"  she  added,  in  a  tone, 
as  if  it  were  above  her,  but  immediately  after 
t^ie  words  escaped  her  lips  unguardedly,  <<  Hea- 
ven help  mcr  Peregrine — a  Catholic  missal  J 
How  did  you  come  by  it?" 

**  A  missal !"  exclaimed  Sir  Richard,  red- 
dening with  indignation.    •*  I  don't;  think  there 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


186  TAB    OUTCASTS* 

can  be  tuch  a  thing  in  my  house;  you  have  not 
seen  rightly,  Catherine;  you  can  not  have  seen 
rightly." 

<*  Why  not  r  said  Peregrine,  modestly.  "  It 
is  not  long  since  no  other  prayer-book  was  known 
here  at  Barbican,  as  being  that  acknowledged 
and  recommended  by  the  prevailing  church,  and 
I  do  not,  on  that  account^  think  the  worse  of  my 
ancestors.  That,  by  which  they  edified,  by  which 
the  Christian  in  general  edifies,  deserres  at  least 
to  be  known.'* 

The  father  rose  from  his  place  at  the  table 
with  a  darkened  brow. 

^^  Lord  Willoughby  may,  at  his  own  perils 
read  whatever  he  pleases  at  Eresbya  but  here^-* 
I  repeat  it, — here  such  things  must  not  be." 

He  left  the  hall  with  hasty  steps^  and  was 
heard  idamming  the  doors  after  him  indignantlft 
and  hurrying  to  his  own  chamber. 

Peregrine  was  affiliated  by  this  untoward 
events  and  sate  for  some  time  in  silent  eon- 
ttdmttion  by  his  mother.    It  was  difikult  fer 
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him  to  hit  at  oiice  upon  the  right  tone  which 
'  might  quickly  dear  up  the  mistake  without  any. 
degrading  explanations.  Nor  did  his  blood  flow 
calmly;  he  was  sensible  of  his  error,  but  the 
harsh  rebuke  had  deeply  wounded  him.  Thus 
thoroughly  distempered,  he  bit  his  lips  without 
uttering  a  word,  till  at  length  till  left  the  halU 
and  he  was  alone  ¥rith  his  mother,  when  the 
Duchess  asked  gently,  with  her  face  half  turned 
towards  him,  **  Whence  did  you  get  the  unlueky 
book  ?  But  this  comes  of  your  inquiries,  which 
lead  to  nothing  and  only  cause  disputes  and 
contradiction.** 

<<  Good  God !  is  there  any  thing  so  terrible  in 
my  wishing  to  learn  wherein  we  have  essentially 
differed  from  the  faith  of  our  fathers,  find  what 
it  is  that  forbids  any  longer  a  good  intelligence 
between  Christian  and  Christian?  I  am  a  Pro* 
testant  and  will  remain  one,  but  I  can  quietly 
endure  the  Catholic  by  my  side."  < 

<<  You  are  inclining  to  them,"  said  his  mo« 
ther,  ifith  r^ressed  grief;  <<  that  it  is  whicfc 
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makes  you  so  fayourable  in  your  judgment.  But 
you  are  not  so  of  yourself ;  others  are  concerned 
in  it;  you  can  not  deceiTC  me>  and  therefore, 
if  you  love  me,  say  who  gave  you  the  book?" 

•*  My  dear  mother,*"  he  replied,  disquieted 
and  grieved  to  be  forced  to  leave  her  wish  un- 
satisfied— ^**  of  what  consequence  is  it  to  you 
how  that  came  into  my  hands  which  you  do 
not  value,  and  which  to  you  seems  superfluous? 
I  pr6tesito  you  what  I  have  learnt  from  it  ha^ 
not  allured  me  nor  made  me  waver  in  my  faith, 
and  what  more,  I  beseech  you,  would  you  know 
of  an  accident  that  can  have  no  other  conse- 
quences r" 

"No  other  consequences !  Do  you  forget 
yoiir  father,  or  do  you  think  to  satisfy  him  as 
well  as  me  by  such  specious  arguments  ?  Pere- 
grine, your  unfortunate  propensity  t6  dive  into 
darkness  and  drag  that  which  is  hidden  into 
daylight  will  ruin  all  yet." 
"  "  Fear  not,"  said  Peregrine,  smUing  with 
calm  confidence,  as  if  long  iago  possessed  of  the 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


THE   OUTCASTS.  189 

secret  which  here  is  only  hinted  at,  "  What  I 
am  seeking  to  learn  will  not  estrange  your  son 
from  you,  nor  bring  any  evil  upon  the  family. 
It  cannot  change  me  from  what  I  am,  good 
mother/* 

The  Duchess  eyed  him  keenly,  and  said; 
**  Well,  then,  pursue  your  inquiries  still  farther ; 
go  on  till  you  know  all.  I  see  you  are  a  child  of 
the  time,  in  which  you  were  born,  redtless,  thirst- 
ing  after  the  light,  hot  yet  cold,  eager  yet  with 
difficulty  satisfied;  you  cannot  stand  still;  Heaven 
grant  that  you  may  not  repent  your  love  of 
knowledge." 

Peregrine  rose,  taking  her  hand  in  his  and 
looking  at  her  in  doubt  whether  he  should  not 
open  his  heart  to  her  and  tell  her  all  that 
troubled  it,  when  Ralph  came  into  the  room 
with  the  words,  "Guests!  Guests  of  rank  !  A 
whole  train  of  them  is  coming  down  the  hill."  . 

<<  Go  my  son,"  said  the  Duchess  to  Peregrine ; 
^^  Appease  your  father,  that  no  stranger's  eye 
may  see  division  betwixt  ydu." 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


190  THB   OUTCASTS* 

He  pressed  her  hand  gratefully  to  his  lipfl> 
«ghing,  <*  My  ctear  mother,—"  Mid  more  wai 
floating^  about  his  i^tated  mouth,  but  he  kneir 
Bot  how  to  commence.  The  Duehess  could  re- 
strain herself  no  longer ;  tears  gushed  down  her 
chedks;  she  wound  her  arms  about  his  neck; 
and,  oyerpowered  by  the  enK>t!ons  she  had  till 
now  kept  under,  she  sobbed,  **  My  poor,  poor 
•Peregrine  r* 

Peregrine  was  alarmed ;  the  blood  stagnated 
apon  his  heart;  he  exclaimed  anxiously !  "  Good 
Heavens,  if '^ 

At  this  moment  the  doors  flew  open,  and  a 
lady  entered  leaning  on  Sir  Richard's  arm,  who 
said  significantly ;  "  The  Duchess  of  SufiTolk, 
formerly  Marchioness  of  Dorset,'* 

^  Francisca !  You !"  cried  Catherine  in 
alarm ;  when  a  meagre  figure,  vehement  in 
looks  and  gestures,  with  a  disagreeable  redness 
in  the  face,  and  eyes  almost  dosed  in  a  per- 
petual laugh,  rushed  up  to  her,  and  embracing 
her  in  its  withered  arms  witii  affi9Cted  joy,  ex- 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


THB   01TT0A8T6,  191 

claimed;  <<  Your  Grace  has  been  as  £uthfal  to 
fOior  family  as  your  country ;  I  see  you  know  me 
again*  Well,  I  trow,  if  ever  kin  ought  to  be 
kind,  it  is  ourselves,  for  we  have  the  same  in- 
terest* Duchess,  I  bring  you  news  that  will 
assuredly  fill  your  maternal  heart  with  joy  ner^ 
feltbefore." 

The  Duchess  was  seized  with  that  apprehen* 
sion  of  something  evil,  which  seemed  insepa> 
table  from  the  presence  (d  Francisca*  She  felt 
her  cheeks  grow  pale,  and  said,  with  a  trembling 
voice;  '^-News  which  will  affect  me  as  a 
mother  r 

<<  Even  so,"  said  the  Marchioness,  and,  not 
allowing  her  an  opportunity  of  farther  reply> 
added,  as  she  sunk  into  a  chair  as  if  overpowered 
by  the  importance  of  her  tidings^  ^  Jane !.  the 
rights  of  n^  murdered  Jane  revive  V* 

An  unguarded  cry  of  joy  from  the  lips  of  Pere- 
grtne  attracted  his  father's  attention,  who  gazed 
at  him  in  surprise,  but  Francisca  cried  with  a 
joy^  rend^ed  still  more  extravagant  by  her  vehe* 
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ment  looks;  **  That  tone?  Let  me  hear  that 
tone  of  joyful  surprise  again !  It  is  a  pledge 
for  the  fulfilment  of  my  wishes.  Upon  you, 
upon  you,  young  Sir,  I  will  pour  the  gcdden  gifts 
of  this  life,  fortune,  honour,  imd  distinction.  Oh, 
don't  stare  at  me,  Catherine,  with  that  grav^ 
and  lofty  look,  nor  seem  so  much  in  wonder  as 
if  you  did  not  know  what  was  at  the  bottom  of 
this.  Hark,  you  ;  I  am  informed  of  all !  Davis, 
the  cunning  Dayis,  once  a  servant  of  Northum- 
berland's!— ^He  disappeared  when  Warwick  was 
executed,  but  at  Portland  your  Grace  met  him 
again.  You  had  then  a  child  in  your  arms,  a 
little  girl,  that  you  pretended  to  have  found  on 
the  way.  It  was, — nay,  do  not..play.the  hypo- 
crite with  me— Davis  recognised  it  by  its  like- 
ness to  the  poor  Queen  Jane,  and,  as  a  proof 
that  his  conjecture  was  right,  there  was  the 
mark  in  the  child's  clothes,  originally  worked  by 
Davis'  own  wife  when  Warwick  sought  to  es- 
tablish the  fortune  of  his  son.  He  possessed 
several  pieces  of  plate  from  that  period,  wbe*. 
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ther  justly  or  unjustly  gotten,  is  notthequ^tion- 
now,  but  you  yourself  discovered  the  rose-sprig. 
wbich  went  round  the  coat  of  arms  that  had 
beini  picked  out.    You  asked  too  very  eagerly  >' 
how  a  silvercup  had  fallen  into  his  hands,  but> 
that  was  not  the  time  for  discoveries  of  such  a- 
nature,  and  you  crossed  the  sea,  taking  the  child 
with  you.    At  last  the  bloody  sceptre  of  Mary 
drove  away  every  thing  without  distinction  that 
seemed  suspicious  to  her.    Davis  fled  to  Ger- 
many, and  subsequently  he  was  in  the  Nether-  ;; 
lands,  where  he  remained  till  a  few  weeks  ago* 
Sick,  and  begging  in  the  extremity  of  distress, 
he  istood  a  short  time  since  before  my  door,  and 
the  sight  of  the  arms  of  Dorset  over  it  smote  his 
consd^ice.    He  entered  and,  crouching  at  my  - 
feet;  as  is  the  manner  of  such  people,  he  con-  v 
fessed  that  Lady  Jane  was  secretly  delivered  of 
a  dauj^hter  in  the  Tower;  and,  to  withdraw  the  >' 
child  from  a  dtogerous  persecution,  had  i»-< 
trusted  it  to  Davis'  wife,  who  was  at  that  time  < 
wiifa  her,  wtth  directions  to  pUce  it  in  safety 

VOL.  II.  o 
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out  of  England.  The  prudent  woman  dettertHtdj 

coheeated  the  intrusted  pledge,  till  it  ivito  re* 

quired  ftom  her,  and  made  DliTts  believe  it  itas 

dead;  but  he  alwajrs  entertained  great  doubta 

of  her  assertion,  and  when  he  saw  joii  in  poi* 

session  of  tibe  little  girl,  he  extorted  from  the 

frightened  womian  the  confession  that  she  bad 

been  forced  to  give  up  the  child  to  someone 

who  had  demanded  her  in  my  daughter's  name^ 

and  she  thought  it  probable  that  Lady  Jane  had 

intrusted   Her   to   you.     Subsequently,    Davis 

leamft  in  Flanders,  whiere  you  then  lived,  that  the 

lovely  girl  had  grown  up  under  your  care,  per* 

feet,  like  her  mothei^,  in  the  charms  both,  of 

mind  and  body.    Every  one  had  admired  her 

beauty,  fill,  on  the  sudden,  the  report  of  her 

death  was  spread  abroad,  though  nobody  saw 

a  ciorpse  carried  out  of  jrour  house,  ujMm  which 

there  sprang  up  a  tale  of  a  grey  speotre  that  waa 

seeh  in  the   evening  before   St.  Aldegoiute^ 

ckstle  and  that  bore  the  little  one  frem  th^na^ 

You,  Duches&r,  n^ist  beet  knew  iAo  tht'gnf 
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Spectre  was ;  but  I  come  to  tdl  you,  t&at,  from 
the  moment  of  Davis'  confession,  my  mind  found 
no  rest,  and  incessantly  endeavoured  to  Idani 
whether  the  tale,  which  he  might  only  hftve  fabri- 
ciU^  to  induce  me  to  give  him  an  extravagant 
reward,  did  or  did  not  rest  on  certain  grdunds* 
I  inquired  on  all  sides,  and  at  last  found,  to  iny 
surprise,  that  in  the  prison  at  Tutbury,  in  the 
chamber  of  the  captive  Queen,  they  knew  of 
this  daughter  of  Jane's,  and  that  the  Catholics 
were  endeavouring  to  discover  her,  to  extdrt  a 
composition  from  Elizabeth  or  hurl  her  from  the 
lihroBe.  I  conjure  you,  therefore,  do  not  delay 
to  direct  m6  to  my  grand-child.  Do  not  let 
lexers,  and  those  the  bitterest  enauies  of  Eng- 
land, the  Pope  imd  his  clei^y;  have  a  band  in 
this  business.  Look !  there  is  nothing  in  the 
w^oiid  more  easy  than  to  marry  your  son  with 
•Jane's  daughter.  Lord  Willoughby  will  Miahe 
her  rights  his  own  ;  the  Dudleys  are,  of  cdurse, 
^on  our  aide;  they  will  be  joined  by  all  their 
Jdn ;  the  Suflblks  cannot  do  otherwise^-^^^ 

o  2 
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<^Hold,  Francisca,"  exclaimed  the  Duchess^ 
interrupting  the  torrent  of  her  speech ;  "  WM- . 
iher  are  you  .driving  ?     Would,  you,    or  .  the  - 
strength  of  a  tale  that  a  traitor  invented.to  spur 
your  wounded  pride,  would  you  for  this  set  half 
England  in  an  uproar  ?   Who  will  answer  to  you 
for  .the  .word  of  this  Jiar?    Indeed,  my  good 
Frjancisca,*'    she    added  with  a  forced   laugh 
and  constant  change  of  colour;  **  indeed  you  * 
are  asTeady  as  ever  to  listen  to  the  influence 
of  malcontents.     Unhappy  woman !    has  not 
enough  blood  been  spilt  yet  ?  :  Would  you  drag  ^ 
to,  the  block  the  credulous  Lords,  my  son,  and  all 
whom  you.are  seeking  to  involve  ?'* 

Ftancisca  turned  pale  at  the  mention  of  these  • 
fearful  incidents,  while  Peregrine  stood  on  red- 
hot  coals  ;  his  eager  eyes  seemed  to  swallow  the 
words  of  .his  mother,  who  avoided  looking  at 
him ;  and  Sir  Richard,  standing  before  the  Mar<> 
chioness,  said  firmly  and  calpily  ;  y  Do  you  not 
recogpi^e  the  finger  of  the  Catholiics  in*  the  web 
which  that  runaway  Davis  has  spun  about  you! 
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Do  you  not  see  through  the  project  ?  And  can  you 
really  think  that  you  have  any  claim  to  a  foundling 
discovered  and  picked  up  by  the  Duchess  itf  a 
little  fishing  village  on  the  banks  of  the  Thames? 
If  you  do,  make  your  claims  good  as  it  pleases 
you,  but  leave  us— and  more  particularly  that, 
young  man— out  of  the  question.    The  report,**" 
he  added,  in  some  confusion,  ^^  has  thus  far 
concluded  rightly ;  the  child  lives;  but  from, 
causes  importing  only  the  Duchess  and  myself, . 
the  rumour  of  her  death  was  spread  abroad 
Mrhile  she  was  educated  in  France  and  has  since 
become  the' wife  of  Philip  of  Marnix,' Count  of 
Toulouse." 

A  sudden  dizziness,  which  seized  Peregrine,, 
drove  the  blood  from  his  cheeki^.  Pale  asMeatb^ 
and  rolling  his  eyes  wildly  backwards  and  for* 
wards,  he  staggered  a  few  steps  towards  the 
door  of  the  next  room,  but  fell  down  senseless 
before  he  could  reach  it.  The  Duchess,  who 
had  followed  every  movement  of  hiis  tortured 
soul  with' unspeakable  agony,  uttered  a  loud 
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fibriek,  but  Sir  Richard  gently  f<Mrci»g  her  away 
from  her  aon,  near  whom  she  was  ready  to 
sink,  immediately  called  for  help  and  bore  him 
from  the  chamber. 

From  the  very  excess  of  her  feelings>  the 
Marchioness  had  witnessed  all  this  in  sileaoef 
showing  only  by  the  heightened  colour  of  her 
cheeks  the  anger  which  was  now  to  br^k 
loose.  With  a  voice  half  stifled  by  wraihi 
she  exclaimed;  "  This  is  well!  Kill  your 
only  son  too  1  Heap  corse  on  corse  that  bo 
traitor  may  bring  your  dark  plots  to  light.  But 
I— I  will  shriek  it  through  the  streets,  that  the 
daughter  of  Jane  Grey,  the  great  grand-child  of 
Henry  the  Seventh,  lives !  that  she  has  a  right 
to  the  throne  of  England !  And  if  the  Lord  ef 
Toulouse  is  no  weakling,  like  your  Bartie^  he. 
will  not  hesitate  to  join  me  against  EUzabetk 
Farewell,  hypocrite ;  I  go  to  set  all  England  ift  a> 
Wa26  with  my  tidings.'* 

•♦  Francisca!  by  the  ashes  of  your  mother  I 
conjure  you,  look  well,  before,  by  a  single  raA 
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step  you  destroy  the  inDocent  one  .whom  you 
Tirould  benefit!  Tou  will  never  be  able  to  make 
good  your  ass^tion,  nor  to  bring  witnesses  of 
suflBMsient  validity  to  overthrow  the  opposite 
part^^  The  people  and  the  state  are  not  so  easy 
to  be  Won ;  you  have  no  Warwick  at  your  side. 
Lady;  EUzabeth  is  the  idol  of  England.  The 
sparks,  wbkh  you  would  scatter  to  work  upon  a 
few  light  heads,  will  never  rise  into  a  blaze  buf; 
stifle  yourself  with  their  smoke.  Hear  me,"  she 
added,  still  more  pressingly ;  ^^  Bury  Davis'  un? 
reasonable  fable  in  your  own  breast,  and  be 
prudent,  Francisca,  if  you  would  not  be  un«> 
done.^' 

**3e  fffudsnt!"  laughed  the  Marchioness; 
<<  Oh,  my  fair  mother,  you  were  so  prudent,  sq 
cautious,  reckoned  so  slyly,  and  the  dull  Bertie, 
in  his  rough  vehemence,  has  torn  the  fine  web 
with  a  single  breath  from  his  lips.  She  lives  I 
The  maiden,  so  long  supposed  dead,  lives,  and 
was  hastily  married  to  a  stranger !  This  con- 
fession, to  which  nothing  in  the  world  com* 
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pcdled  you,  has  discovered  all.  Farewell,  my 
prudent  lady,  we  may  soon  hear  of  each  other." 

She  was  just  on  the  point  of  going  when  she 
was  stopped  by  one  of  her  suite,  in  whom  the 
equerry,  already  mentioned,  might  be  discovered 
as  much  by  his  external  beauty  as  his  boldf^n*- 
wardness.  He  spoke  softly  with  her,  reproached 
^her  thoughtless  violence,  and,  by  his  voice  and 
look,  evinced  a  power  over  her  which  compelled 
her  to  follow  him  immediately  without  any 
farther  opposition.  It  seemed  that  Sir  Richard 
had  known  how  to  appeal  to  his  vanity  and  win 
him  over  to  his  interest  on  this  dangerous  oc- 
casion. 

This  visit  had  passed  like  a  rushing,  storm 
through  Castie  Barbican. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

The  sympathy  of  care  between  son  and  parents 
had  occasioned  that  silent  understanding  which 
relate  upon  mutual  fbrbearance.  Each  read  the 
other's  heart,  yet  avoided  the  appearance  of  it ; 
each  gently  removed  out  of  the  way  whatever 
-might- disturb  the  other,  and  each  as  gently 
brought  forward  whatever  might  by  kindness 
'and  mutual  yielding  link  their  hearts  more 
closely.  It  is  thus  that  the  tumult  of  the  mind 
is  appeased,  or  we  fancy  we  have  appeased  it, 
arid  rejoice  in  the  quiet  which  after  a  youth  of 
turmoil  is  so  desirable  in  approaching  age.  But 
every  violent  emotion  leaves  some  seed  behind 
it,  and  how  this  secretly  develops  itself,  what  it 
destroys,  or  what  it  ripens,— of  all  this  the 
Artificial  calm  of  the  hour  aIlows.no  external 
symptoms.  Better  that  the  .pain. should  show 
itself  without,  that  the  feelings  should  gush 
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along  in  a  living  stream  and  should  find  a  stop 
to  its  progress  in  the  energies  of  the  mind. 
Whatever  turmoil  there  may  be  in  such  hours, 
life  struggles  against  the  opposition,  and  the 
passions  more  quickly  subside  into  a  calm.  ThiSi 
however y  was  not  the  case  at  Castle  Barbican; 
Peregrine  arose  from  the  blow,  which  had 
threatened  his  utter  ruin,  and  was  silent;  it 
seemed  to  him  as  if  he  had  nothing  more  to, 
learn  or  suffer  in  the  world;  his  life  lay  re» 
vealed  before  him,  and  he  subdued  his  rebelliotts 
heart  sternly  and  resolvedly  within  his  bosom* 
Once  only  he  asked  his  mother,  '^Whether 
Rosa  knew  that  she  had  been  rq;>orte<l  dead, 
and  that  he  had  so  bitterly  lam^ted  hf^rf 
The  tears,  which  filled  his  bright  eyes  as  h^ 
spoke,  melted  the  heart  of  the  Duchess;  she 
sank  weeping  on  her  son's  breast,  and  he  never 
asked  again. 

He  now  seldom  visited  the  wood ;  hockB^  tm^ 
which  he  had  been  used  to  study  with  ao  much, 
interest,  seemed  no  longer  to  have  any  chanm 
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for  him ;  they  lay  unopened  and  o^rered  with* 
dust.  But  he  was  so  much  the  more  frequently 
seen  in  Xjondon,  where  he  kept  his  place  mo-- 
destly  yet  firmly,  and  gave  a  greater  attention  to 
the  course  of  public  events.  Whoever  had 
judged  him  by  his  pale  looks,  his  mektncholy 
eye,  the  earnestness  and  reserve  on  his  thought- 
ful brow,  his  keen  glance  and  mild  speech,  would 
have  thought  that  he  was  only  occupied  by  am^^ 
bition  and  the  desire  of  obtaining  n  voice  in 
the  Queen's  council.  His  splendid  dress,  the 
beauty  of  his  form,  his  southern  complexion, 
the  mysterious  darkness  of  his  expression,  all 
seemed  calculated  to  draw  upon  him  the  favour-^ 
able  notice  of  Elizabeth,  and  people  fancied  that 
they  saw  in  him  the  future  favourite  and  states*^ 
man.  But  there  is  nothing  ill  which  the  niulti-* 
tude  is  so  much  mistaken  as  in  the  favour  of 
princes.  It  is  one  thing  with  their  pleasure  in 
any  merit,  and  another  with  its  acknowledge 
ment;  Elizabeth,  indeed,  expected  niuch  from 
the  youth  who  already  knew  how  to  conduct -him* 
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self  with  such  prudenceanddecisiveness,  but  still 
he  was  as  a  stranger  to  her;'there  was  no  social 
link,  no  interposing  medium  to  fill  up  the  space 
which  divided  the  Queen  from  the  subject. 
Peregrine  did  not  seek  it,  and  Elizabeth  missed 
it,  sometimes  too  with  disfdeasure. 
.  After  many  years  spent  in  this  way,  the  war- 
cry  of  the  trumpet  on  a  sudden  tore  the  dark 
yeil  from  his  mind.  New  life  came  to  him  with 
the  Queen's  declaration  that  she,  in  conjunction 
with  France,  intended  to  assist  the  Netherlands, 
and  he  flew  as  if  on  the  wings  of  the  wind  to 
Castle  Barbican  to  bring  the  tidings  to  his 
father.  Another  fire  burnt  in  his  eyes,  his  brow 
was  clear,  every  movement  was  quick  and  full  of 
\lte ;  so  he  galloped  into  the  court,  so  he  hurried 
into  the  hall.  His  breast  panted  from  his  swift 
'ride :  he  was  unable  at  first  to  subdue  its  violent 
throbbing ;  voice  and  breath  failed  him ;  till,  at 
last,  he  flung  himself  into  Sir  Richard's  arms, 
more  pale  even  than  usual,  exclaiming,  <<  All  is 
well  now  !'* 
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Not  understandibg  this  uBusual  emotibn  iii 
her  son,  the  Duchess  had  hurried  to  them  in 
great  anxiety,  but  was  very  little  calmed  by  the 
w<H*ds,  "  War !— March !— To-morrow !" — But 
slie  subdued  her  own  feelings,  and  gazing  ten- 
derly on  the  two  objects  of  her  affection,  half 
whispered,  as  if  to  herself,  *^  Shall  we  see  each 
other  again  !*'  She  was  accustomed  not  to  con- 
sider too  narrowly  either  the  foul  or  the  fair, 
in  life.  Experience  had  taught  her  to  curb  her 
fancy,  and  fix  her  eye  on  the  immediate  and  the , 
easentiaL  . 

Never  do  the  hours  roll  along  more  speedily 
than  when  they  are  bringing  the  moment  of 
separation.  It  was  evening,  and  none  of  them 
had  observed  the  setting  of  the  sun ;  but  now, 
when  the  twilight  drew  in,  and  the  room  seemed 
more  confined,  and  the  converse  grew  more  and 
more  broken,  and  their  hearts  became  more  and 
more  closely  linked, — OJi,  then  thjere  was  an  tin- 
speakaUe  sensation  of  doubt  that  weighed  upon 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


206  TBB   OITTOASTa^ 

their  over-excited  feelingp.  They  ecmld  scarcely 
bear  the  silence  of  the  room,  till,  at  last.  Sit 
<  Richardr  going  in  and  out,  left  mother  and  son 
alone«  Perhaps  the  hour  might  never  strike  to 
both  i^in !  Words  flowed  on  wcMrds,  and  things 
were  talked  of  which  else  had  not  been  ^called 
up  from  the  oblivion  of  the  past.  But  what  it 
was  the  mother  communicated  to. her  son,  <Nr 
how  he  repaid  oonfictoce  by  confidencey^-of 
thfe  secret  interview  no  one  has  ever  penetrated 
the  mystery.  If,  however.  Peregrine  learnt  no- 
thing new,  yet,  from  this  time  forward,  that 
which  was  already  known  to  him  asmmed  a 
milder  shape.  He  saw  clearly,  and'  knewdJiat 
he  was  understood  by  her  whom  he  ever  wished 
to  entertain  no  doubts  of  him. 

When  Sir  Richard  after  a  time  rejoined  tiiera, 
the.  Dudiess  said ;  <<  I  now  part  from  yea  in 
peace,  for  I  am  as  sore  of  the  hearta  dearest  ts 
me  as  of  my  own.  All,  that  is  mysterious  be* 
tweea  those  that  love  each  oth^,  imsrt  alwi^s 
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at  last  yield  to  some  decisire  moment,  whether 
it  be  the  last  of  life,  or  one  which  gives  us  a 
foreboding  of  that  last." 

She  pressed  bar  hands  upon  her  eyes,  unable 
any  longer  to  conceal  her  increasing  emotions, 
when  Sir  Richard  said  to  her,  with  cheerful 
earnestness ;  **  We  both  of  us  know  the  dangers 
and  tpits  of  life  too  well  to  consider  them  too 
lightly  or  too  seriously ;  but,  however  it  jnay  be, 
we  trust  in  God  who  never  yet  forsook'  us^  I 
ait^rtain  great  hopes  from  this  long-expected 
Cftinpaign,  and,  I  must  confess,  have  little  room 
lor  care  or  anxiety.  It  has  mer  been  my  warm- 
est wish  to  assist  Pereprine  in  }m  first  essay 
^  arms;  and  jomr  noble  heart,  I  am  sure, 
Catiberines  cannot  beat  with  selfish  grief  at  the 
moment  when  fath^  and  son  are  entering  on 
the  sttme  eaAer  of  h^iour.  Besidesy"  he  added 
Iftughii^ly,  **  if  bodements  go  for  any  thij^,  I 
can  tell  ]fou,  f^  your  conaoIatioB,  thai  :om 
anteqprise  muat  »d  bi^ppily,  for  I  never  parted 
iJrom  you  wiMt  so  vmxk  confidencei^'^ 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


208  THE    OUTCAStSi" 

The  Duchess  suppressed  a  heavy  sigh.  She 
could  not  share  in  his  gaiety,  and  the  idea  was 
constantly  present  to  her  that  many  ax>ne  w^t 
out  joyfully  who  never  returned.  Her  eye 
was  mournfully  fixed  on  the  earth ;  no  effort  at 
mirth  succeeded ;  no  sport  escaped  her  lips. 

<<  Midnight  is  almost  over/' said  Sir  Richard; 
We'll  rest  an  hour  or  two,  then  breakfast  to^ 
gether^  and  each  will  go  about  his  business  as 
usual." 

Catherine  looked  at  him  inquiringly ;  he  an- 
swered by  a  friendly  nod,  but  she  shook  b6r 
head  and  retired  without  any  reply,  however 
much  her  heart  inclined  her  to  it.  **  la  this 
the  last  time  ?*'  she  murmured,  yet,  stifling 
the  answer,  she  threw  herself  upon  the  bed, 
drew  the  curtains  more  closely  about  her,  shut ' 
her  eyes,  and  endeavoured  to  faticy  that  she 
wished  for  sleep.  But  as  she  '  lay  there  so 
Icmely,  and  all  about  her  grewnsrtiller  and  stiller^ 
the  inward  anxiety,  as  in  former  days,  drove  tiie 
blood  upon  her  heart*  -  She  listened  intently  if 
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any  sound  might  betray  that  which  she  avoided 
knowing,  and  yet  which  she  woiild  not  let  happen 
unknown.  All,  however,  was  still ;  and  at  last 
her  overwrought  feelings  gave  way  to  weariness, 
and  she  fell  asleep  exhausted. 

It  was  late  when  she  awoke  with  throbbing 
pulse  and  in  the  terror  of  some  hand  pressing 
upon  her  heart;  — "  Sarah,  Sarah !"  she  ex* 
claimed,  bending  out  of  the  bed,  with  h^  eye 
fixed  anxiously  on  the  door,  but,  when  Sarah 
entered,  she  gazed  on  her  without  the  courage 
to  ask  a  question.  After  a  pause  she  sunk  buck 
upon  her  pillow,  saying,  "  You  may  go  again; 
I  know  all  now." 

**  That  I  could  well  imagine,"  replied  Sarah ; 
'^  Such  secret  stealing  away  is  after  all  of  no 
use.-— It  deceives  no  one,  this  putting  off  leave- 
taking  to  avoid  it  altogether,  and  least  of  all 
your  Grace,  who  is  so  experienced  in  all  such 
transactions.       * 

«*  It  is  really  so-,  then  ?"  exclaimed  Cathe- 
rine, her  eyes  turned  to  heavai  ta  if  she  had 
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h<^[>ed  thftt  it  would  have  shamed  her  fear  and 
surprised  her  yet  once  again  with  the  sight  of 
her  beloved.  ^*  Hard,  selfish  men!  Whea  did 
they  set  out,  Sarah?" 

«  But  a  short  time  since,"  was  the  answer; 
•*  though,  from  the  moment  day  broke,  they 
could  not  get  off  fast  enough.  The  horses  had 
long  ago  been  led  to  the  enclosure  that  you 
might  not  be  disturbed  by  the  clatter  of  their 
hoofs ;  but  the  more  haste  the  less  speed;  there 
Were  a  hundred  things  to  do,  to  say,  and  not  to 
say,  for  the  heart  too  had  its  work  and  sup^- 
pressed  many  a  hasty  ebullition  in  its  rising. 
But  no  one  has  shed  so  many  tears  to^y  as 
old  Ralph.  He  fiits  without  there  on  the  great 
curb-stone  with  folded  hands,  his  wet  eyes  fixed 
on  the  road  which  the  travellers  todc,  and  as  I 
lately  passed  him  cried  out  to  me ;  "  All  is 
vanity,  Miss  Sarah*  all  is  vanity ;  virtue,  beau^, 
and  even  wine.  Miss  Sarah.  But  fidelity,  flat 
aiill  is  something,  for  it  breaks  an  Iionest  fel- 
low's heart,*' 
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«  Poor  Ralph !"  sighed  the  Duchess,  gently 
chiming  in  with  his  complaint ;  *^  He  is  in  the 
light;  but  he  should  do  as  I  do,  Sarah;'  he 
should  rejoice  that  those  are  happy  whom  we 
love.** 

**  Do  you,  indeed  rejoice  V*  said  Sarah,  more 
peevish  than  troubled :  **  there  has  long  been  an 
end  of  all  mirth  in  this  castle!  for  what  has 
been  the  general  course  of  things  since  our  return 
home?  We  have,  in  truth,  had  a  quiet  comfortable 
time ;  but  you  must  allow  that  there  hds  noi' ex- 
actly been  any  thing  like  mirth  with  us;  up  to 
the  great  day  when  the  Queen  was  here,  and 
did  80  much  honour  to  Sir  Richard,  he  never 
has  been  able  to  reconcile  himself  to  his  not 
being  a  Duke  like  your  former  husband.  'The 
furrows  on  his  brow  have  continued  to  grow 
deeper  and  deeper,  and  to  show  more  and  more 
of  inward  discontent.  Trust  me,  the  circum- 
stance of  his  not  being  noble  as  your  kin  is  the 
worm  that  gnaws  his  heart.*^ 

«<  You  talk    at   random,^'   said   Cathierine; 
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shaking  her  head,  and  <<  tl^t  which  any  one  else 
would  scarcely  presume  to  think.'' 

"  Ah,  my  dear  mistress,"  replied  Sarah,  **  i?L 
reality  you  think  as  I  do.  Sir  Richard  has 
already  fought  at  Havre  and  Dieppe  for  a  coro- 
net, and  all  your  present  distress  comes  from 
his  anxiety  not  to  injure  his  hopes  with  the 
Queen.  Hence,  the  removal  of  the  poor  child, 
and  the  sorrow  that  gives  our  young  Lord  the 
appearance  of  a  monk." 

<<  Of  a  monk!"  exclaimed  the  Duchess  in  dis- 
pleasure :  *^  truly,  you  must  have  looked  but 
little  at  my  son,  if  he  reminds  you  of  that 
withered  creeping  race  ^hat  spit  fire  and  poison 
.and  sacrificed  half  England  to  their  madness.*' 

"  You  are  never  more  warm,"  said  Sarah 
laughing,  ^^  than  when  you  speak  of  these  un- 
.  lucKy  beings,  who  are  now  paid  back  again  all 
.  they  did  against  us  when  in  power.  Your  son 
.  thiidcs  otherwise ;  he  does  not  hate  the  monks 
as  you  do ;  nay,  the  shepherd's  boy  says  that  he 
.  has  often  seen  him  conversiog  with  a  spirit  in 
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th6  wood,  who  is  probably  no  other  than  a  con- 
cealed Catholic,  foi»  they  lurk  in  every  corner. 
That's  well  known,  though  the  people  pretend 
not  to  see  it ;  many  because  they  secretly  adhere 
to  them;  others,  because  they  do  not  wish  to. 
revive  the  old  cruelties.    In  Lord  Willoughby 
both  causes  may,  perhaps,  be  united,  for  cer-~ 
tainly -he  has  much  in  him  of  your  Spanish 
relations,  and  yet  is  as  good  an  Englishman  ar 
any  one." 

**  You  wish,"  said  the  Duchess,  good-humour- . 
edly,  "  to  atone  by  the  conclusion  for  your 
fancied:' oflfence  in  a  reference  to  the  Catholic 
maternal  .country.  But  let  it  be,  child;  you 
know  that  I  no  longer  contest  your  opinions; 
they  have  become  too  fixed ;  and,  in  regard  to 
Sir  Richard,  too  deeply  rooted  to  be  ever  extir- 
pated. I  have  told  you,  innumerable  times^ 
that  the  ambition,  which  you  ascribe  to  my 
husband,  like  every  other  reproa'ch  with  which 
you  assail  him,  springs  from  your  mortified 
prfde,'  in  that  you  must  serve  in  the  house 
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of  a  poor  knight ;  aikl,  when  you  attribote  to 
him  that  he  only  fought  for  a  coronet,  your  een^ 
sure  proceeds  from  vexation,  in  his  not  having 
really  gained  it,  and  so  fulfilled  the  constant  ob* 
ject  of  your  dreams.'* 

« It  may  be,"  said  Sarah,  after  a  momentis 
th<?ught,  "  that  it  seems  with  me  as  you  say; 
but  ambition  for  ambition  is  all  fair.  I  dis* 
covered  the  whole  measure  of  it  in  the  ena« 
moured  Sir  Richard  Bertie  long  before  you  sua* 
pected  sqch  a  thing." 

**  Tell  me,  girl,"  exclaimed  the  Duchess,  fm« 
patiently-^^'  what  is  it  makes  you  speak  in  of 
him  whom  my  heart  calls  back  with  a  thousand 
voices  ?  Do  you  think  to  lessen  my  pain  by  ex* 
citing  my  indignation  J" 

<<  I  had  no  such  objed;  in  what  I  said/'  re- 
plied  Sarah,  sitting  down  near  her  mistress^ 
bed,  «  but  it  vexed  me  to  see  you,  at  you^  time 
of  life,  left  behind  thu9  widowed  when  it  m^bt 
have  been  otherwise.  Good  Heavens  I  Haia 
we  plagued  ourselves  day  and  night  with  tiie 
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helpless  child,  endured  care  and  opposition 
'vTithout  end,  only  for  others  to  reap  the  fruit 
of  our  labours?  Would  it  not  have  done  you 
good  to  a€e  the  maiden  sitting  on  your  bed» 
Weeping  with  you,  while  you  talked  with  her  of 
the  absent  Peregrine  and  united  their  loving 
hearts  still  more  closely  in  this  short  sepa- 
ration?*' 

**  Stop!  Stop!'*  exclaimed  the  Duchess,-— 
**  You  only  torture  me,  and  are  as  far  from 
][iiercing  the  mystery  of  these  things  as  you 
itre  premature  in  your  declarations.**' 

"  Far!''  re-echoed  the  old  confidante;  <*  Not 
«6  far  as  ydti  imagine,  I  assure  you.  Do  you 
think  I  did  not'  recognis6  the  grey  shadow 
which  used  at  night  to  steal  through  the  walls 
of  St.  Aldegrade's,  one  knew  not  how,  and  dis* 
appear,  one  knew  not  whither  ?  It  i»  the  pale 
spirit  that  hovers  over  the  grave  of  Lady  J»le,^^ 
tb^  angel  of  deatb,  that  waves  its  grey  wings  at 
midnight  and  anxiously  flutters  round  it->*-Ah, 
jrour  Gr^ei  who  knows  not  Hastings?** 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


216  THE   OUTCASTS. 

.  "  No  more»  I  beseech  you,"  interrupted  Ca- 
therine. '*  You  know  not  wHat  you  say,  or  what 
mischief  one  of  your  words,  wrongly  taken  up 
and  unfairly  applied,  might  bring  upon  us  all." 

•*  This  fear  does  not  emanate  from  your  own 
breast, "  said  Sarah,  confidently.  "  You  are 
as  bold  as  candid,  and  this  concealment  is  not 
natural  to  you.  More  than  once  the  mystery 
has  floated  on  your  lips  towards  your  son,  and 
that  which  kept  back  your  woi-ds  was  an  useless 
care,  for  your  secret  is  known  or  suspected  by 
many  more  sly  heads  than  would  be  pleasing 
to  you.    Gilles  Boissy, " 

"  All  of  you,"  said  the  Duchess,  decidedly, 
**  know  as  good  as  nothing ;  and  as  to  your 
suspicions,  they  are  so  incongruous,  so  ill- 
connected,  that  none  would  think  of  building 
on  them.  In  regard  to  Gilles,  he  is  a  run- 
away, whom  I  cannot  fear." 
:  **  He  returned  to  the  old  faith,  and  is  said  to 
be  in  the  service  of  the  Scottish  Queen." 

"  I  know  it,  but  it  is  indifferent  to  me  how 
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he  settles  these  matters  with  himself.  And  now, 
I  pray  you»  let  this  be  the  last  time  that  we 
speak  on  this  disagreeable  subject." 

"  The  last  time !  Yes,  truly,  if  it  depended 
on  ourselves.  But  you  forget  that  the  war 
draws  pur  young  Lord  to  the  Netherlands,  that 
the  fortune  of  arms  throws  those  who  trust 
to  it,  now  forward,  now  backward,  and  brings 
together  men  in  a  way  that  no  foresight  can 
calculate  upon." 

<<  Even  so  do  you  forget  that  Rosa  is  Countess 
of  Toulouse,  and  that  Philip  ^will  not  venture 
his  wife  in  the  whirlpool  of  these  wild  times. 
As  far  as  I  have  heard,  she  stays  in  the  court  of 
Queen  Margaret,  while  the  Count  fights  under 
Nassau." 

<<  You  may  dispose  and  regulate  many  things 
with  prudence  and  caution,  but  the  event  is  not 
in  your  hand.  Rely  updn  it,  those,  who  have 
once  loved,  are  sure  to  be  brought  together 
by  fate,  though  you  interpose  seas  and  moun- 
tains." 
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<<  If  it  should  happen,  I  am  not  then  to  be 
blamed*  There  must,  indeed,  always  be  a  mo- 
ment that  will  luring  the  hi^en  into  light,  but 
let  us  hope  it  is,  in  this  case,  yet  far  c^.  Do 
you,  too,  hope  the  same,  Sarah ;  or  at  least 
let  not  your  fear  be  again  added  to  my  otlier 

aCMTOWS.'* 

Sarah  shook  her  head,  and  left  the  rooaxy  dis- 
satisfied. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


THS  i^vrokHts.  219 


CHAPTER  XI. 

<<  LoNiLT  1"  said  the  Duchess,  as  she  leant 
back,  thoughtfully,  in  her  arm-chair—^*  Yon 
are  ri^t,  Sarah ;  the  winter  of  our  life  is 
lonely." 

Her  eye  fell  upon  her  own  p(N*trait  that 
looked  down  upon  her  in  the  full  splendour  of 
beauty,  bright  and  youthful  from  the  spring 
of  almost-forgotten  days.  She  was  painted  as  the 
bride  of  the  powerful  Duke  of  SuflEblk.  In  her 
lai^,  clear  eyes  wHs  reflected  a  calm  and  tender 
heart,  that  surrendered  itsdf  without  disquiet^ 
and  bei^  with  cheerful  confidence  to  meet  the 
new  relations  of  life. 

<<  £bw  mucbi"  exdairoed  the  Duchess,  lost  in 
thought,  ^  how  much  does  such  a  maiden  ex- 
pect from  heiself  and  the  world?  One  sees  then 
nothing  but  youtb-always  youth— and  whai* 
ever  form  it  may  take,  whither  gay  or  sadt  it  is  at 
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all  times  sweet  to  run  it  through  in  the  dreams 
of  imagination.    How  much,  in  the  May  of  life, 
do  the  painful  forebodings  of  a  darker  evening 
awake  in  the  girlish  heart !  How  fearfully,  and 
yet  how  sweetly,  are  we  then  attracted  by  the 
pale  images  on  the  skirts  of  Heaven !  All,  even 
death  itself,  has  life  for  the  warm  heart!    A . 
happy  girl  like  that  knows  nothing  of  the  bar-  . 
renness  of  age,  of  its  dull  incapability  of  ex- 
citement, of  its  wavering  imagination  that  can 
retain  no.  fixed  hope,  or  of  all  the  unpleasant- . 
ness  that  arises  from  the  dismemberment  of  bur 
feelings," 

<<  And  just  as  little  do  you  know  of  it,"  said. 
Sarahj  always  inclined  to  contradiction.    *'  You 
place  yourself  before  the  dulled  mirror  of  a  side . 
or  troubled  soul,  which  complains  rather  whei^- 
it  hasr  too  much  than  too  little.    You  would  like 
to  share  the  fame,  the  glory,  and  the  honour  of 
your  son  and  husbimd)  to  foUov^  both  as  you  did 
before  step  by  step,  to  see  Peregrine  by  the  side, 
of  Orangey  as  he  describes  himself  in  bis  letters^ 
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to  pereeiye  the  overflowings  of  bis  full  heart, 
more  closely  than  in  a  few  hurried  lines.  Oh, 
trust  me,  your  Grace  has  still  too  susceptible  a 
heart  in  your  bosom,  and  with  so  much  sym- 
pathy are  not  inclined  to  look  on  inactively. 

"  Ah,  Sarah,  this  dull  war  of  sieges!  how 
it  is  protracted!  Where  is  an  end  to  be  seen 
to  it  ?  And  let  me  speak  it  plainly — ^it  was  only 
in  the  interval,  when  Alba,  being  recalled,  left 
the  government  to  Don  John  of  Austria,  when 
the  misunderstanding  of  the  two  brothers  filled 
the  jealous  heart  of  Philip  with  suspicion,  when 
the  Spanish  soldier  wanted  pay  and  whole 
regiments  renounced  the  service, — ^it  was  only 
then  that  the  Netherlanders  lifted  up  their 
heads;  but  since  grief  and  vexation  have  killed 
Don  John,  and  the  fiery  Parma  has  taken  his 
.  place,  though  fame  and  honour  may  still  be 
gained  by  the  individual,  there  is  little  succ^s  to 
be  expected  from  the  war  in  general.  Suj^se 
that.  Orange  falls ;  his  life  has  already  been 
twioe  attemi^  l^  murderous  handsi  and  that. 
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which  failed  twice,  may  be  sooner  or  fatter 
crowned  with  a  more  bloody  consequence.'* 

'<  How  strangely  you  look  at  things  to-day ! 
But  you  should  not  confine  yourself  so  within 
these  dark  old  walls;  here  you  feel  what  Is 
wanting  to  you;  in  London^  at  the  Queen's 
court,-^ — ^* 

<'  HeaTcn  forbid !  What  should  I  cb  in 
London?  There  I  hare  been  long  ago  for- 
gotten. He,  who  does  not  show  himself  at 
court  daily,  only  gives  the  memory  the  un- 
pleasant trouble  of  renewing  a  Aided  image.--- 
Custom  is  the  living  element  through  whidi 
the  courtier  is  what  he  is.  He,  who  can  not 
gain  firm  footing  by  a  perpetual  re-appemr- 
ance,  let  him  remain  far  away  from  the  crowd 
in  which  he  would  be  lost.  Elizabeth  is  my 
Queen,  yet  there  are  few  points  of  contact 
between  us.  Whatissaid,  Sarah,  of  the  r^ons 
from  the  foot  of  the  mountain  to  its  suBunit? 
The  air  is  best  which  Uows  between  the  two 
extremes.    No;  leav^  me  in  mf  solitude;  ft 
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protects  me  at  least  from  the  many  false  re- 
ports, invented  by  idleness  for  the  torture  of  the 
timid.  Here  I  enjoy  one  comfort,  repose j  and 
the  value  of  that  rises  in  our  estimation  when 
-we  have  learnt  to  fear  life,  and  every  novdty 
beeonoies  a  disturbance.'' 

She  had  scarcely  uttered  the  last  words,  when 
a  stranger  was  announced,  who,  as  Ralph  said, 
was  vehement  in  his  desire  of  an  interview,  on 
whidi  account  he  had  hitherto  refused  him  ad- 
mittance into  the  castle. 

**  How !''  cried  the  Duchess — ^^  A  traveller, — 
a  guest  stands  before  the  bolted  gate  of  Bar- 
1>ican,  and  you  do  not  open  it  to  admit  him? 
Quick,  Partridge ;  bring  the  man,  whoever  he 
may  be,  into  the  hall  without  delay;  I  will 
eome  down  directly  to  receive  him." 

^Who  is  it,  then?"  asked  Sarah,  looking 
anxiously  at  her  mistress.  *^  Of  what  country, 
IWph?  Of  what  rank  is  he?'* 

•^  Why,"  replied  the  old  servant,  «*  be  at  least 
faiows  how  to  curse  roundly  in  English,  and^ 
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by  his  outside,  looks  as  like  a  soldier  as  one  egg 
looks  like  another." 

<<  A  soldier !"  exclaimed  the'  Duchiess  with 
vivacity — "  And  you  are  still  considering!  Go, 
go  and  bring  him  in  immediately," 

"If  he  be  from  the  army,"  said  Sarah,  "  he 
does  not  deserve  to  be  admitted;  and,  if  not, 
what  should  we  do  in  the  castle  with  "such  a 
rough  companion  ?" 

<<  How  absurdly  you  talk  I  Suppose  it  should 
be  a  mercenary,  who  has  been  wounded  in  the 
war  and  rendered  unfit  for  service,  stad  who 
now  comes  back  to  demand  his.  reward  and 
brings  with  him  commissions  from  my  husband 
and  son  ?" 

As  she  said  this  they  had  reached  the  door  of 
the  lower  hall,  when  Sarah  involuntarily  caught 
her  mistress  by  the  arm,  as  if  to  hold  her  back ; 
but  the  Duchess  laughed  at  her  timidity,  and  io 
the  next  moment  faced  the  stranger,  who  has- 
tened to  greet  her.  He  was  a  large;  well-made 
man,  of  ^middle  years,  sharp  foreign  features, 
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a  darky  uncertain  look,  and  with  over-done 
courtesy.  Catherine  involuntarily  started  back 
at  the  sight  of  him;  her  keen  glance  imme- 
diately discerned  something  incongruous  in  his 
appearance. 

After  the  first  greetings>  the  stranger  brojke 
out  into  a  strange  jargon,  which  mingled,  in 
a  peculiar  way,  iniperfect  English  with  scraps 
of  French,  and  plainly  enough  discovered  his  * 
country,  so  that  he  did  not  hesitate  to  present 
himself  to  the  Duchess  as  a  French  captain. 
**  He  came,"  he  said,  **  in  company  with 
some  of  his  brethren  in  arms,  who  had  long 
served  in  the  Netherlands,  to  raise  in  Eng- 
land a  troop  of  volunteers,  bold  and  enter- 
prising enough  to  fling  provisions  and  ammu- 
nition into  the  distressed  city,  which  was  nearly 
sinking  under  the  superiority  of  the  be- 
siegers/' 

Catherine  measured  the  hurried  speaker  with 
a  dissatisfied  look;   the  unsuitableness  of  bis 
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flKtions  to  his  mil jtery  garb,  and  tl^  eonstvaint 
it  evidently  laid  upon  him,  did  not  escape  her  ; 
she  asked,  ^<  What  chance  or  ^rhat  design 
am  I  to  tfaaidt  for  the  honour  of  your  visit  ta 
Barbican  Castle  V* 

The  Captain  looked  at  hev  in  surprise ;  but 
immediately  coltecthig  himself^  as  if  he-  only  then 
understood  what  at  first  had  ^pea^ed  vnintdll* 
*  gible  to  him,  and  casting  a  rapid  giance  at 
Ibose  about  him,  he  said,  ^^  May  i  ask  for  m, 
feyr  mihutes^  private  audience  ?"--*-SariA  prtttcd 
more  closely  to  her  mistress;  Ralph,  loo,  ad- 
iranced  a  few  paces,  but  tho  Duchess,  with  m, 
look  that  would  not  let  her  inward  fedings  be 
discovered,  gave  the  stranger  a  sign  to  foBoir 
her,  replying,  with  giieat  courtefty,  "  Altbaag^ 
I  have  no  idea  of  the  nature  of  any  mystery  titat 
can  exist  between  us,  yet  I  suppose^  beforriuuu^ 
that  I  shall  hear  nothing  from  you  but  vrbalr  it 
pteasant."^ 
W^h  Hob  she*  went  into  tfce  next  nxm,  tte 
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^or  of  which  she  left  ope&v  saying  that  *^  he 
might  cqpeak»  far  no  one  there  would  dMinrb 
tbem  by  unbecomiiig  asn*iosity." 

^  I  understand,"  ex<dahned  the  Captain,  '<  I 
tefe  not  be^i  mistaken.  You  are  as  subtle  as 
^xpemaced  in  the  great  art  of  deceiting  othent. 
ffben  doty  requires  it.  But  to  our  business; 
y«t  are  now  free  to  act.  The  relation  in  whieh 
Bis&qp  Day  stamds  to  your  son  and  immediately  - 
through  htm  to  you,  the  certainty  we  have  r©^ 
cmed,  through  Gille»  Boissey,  thstt  you  were 
aerar  entirely  false  to  the  CathoHc  fai^,— ail 
'this  is  a  pledge  to  ub  that,  -'— ^'* 

He  paused.    **  WelU''  said  Ciartherine,  eagerly. 

<<  That  you  will  aid  in  an  entet^rize  to  which 
m  powerful  branch  of  jtour  house  has  already 
Imk  ita  hand..  The  cd)ject  is  to  fi«e  the  Qaeetk 
nf  Scotland,  to  bring  back  a  whole  pec^le  to 
the  true  Churchy  to  check  tiie madness  of  inno« 
vators,  and  to  win  for  youvself  the  pardm^^ 
theF^pe." 

as 
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«  And  how/'  said  the  Duchess,  "  am  I  to  set 
about  this  ?'V 

"  Give  up  to .  us,"  replied  the  other,  "  the 
proofs  which  you  have  in  your  hands  of  the  birth 
of  the  Countess  of  Toulouse,  las  the  legitimate 
lieiress  to  the  throne  of  England.  France,  who 
now  assists  the  Church's  enemies,  will  then 
turn  its  arms  agajdst  them ;  the  Netherlands 
will  f£^l;  and  Elizabeth  will  be  dethroned,  or 
aaye  herself  by  freeing  the  Scottish  Queen.  It 
^ill  ayail  you  little,"  he  continued,  in  a  higher 
U>]ie,  mistaking  the  Duchess'  silence  for  inde^ 
qision— "  it  will  avail  you  little  to  play  th^ 
hypocrite  with  the  world  because,  you  fear  its 
censure.  It  is  known,-— and  even  Rome  be- 
lieves it,^ — that,  you  only  embracedthe  new  doc- 
trines from  necessity,  in  compulsive  obedience 
to  your  heretic  husband.  This  report  will  soon 
set  you  at  variance  with  the  Protestants.  You 
are  ruined  then " 

<<  Permit  me,^'  interrupted  Catherine,  raising 
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her  hand  a  little,  as  if  to  protect  herself  from 
an  overwhelming  superiority'--**  Permit  me  to 
consider  this  weighty  matter  mote  narrowly^ 
This  is  not  only  a  question  of  earthly  crowns,—^ 
the  heavenly  one,  according  to  your  declaration, 
is  also  to  be  gained.  Such  a  business  requires 
deliberation  ;  and  I  am,  as  you  well  know,  quite 
alone.  Whatever  I  resolve,  the  act  is  mine, 
and  I  ■  only  have  to  answer  for  it.  Allow 
me,  therefore,  a  moment  of  recollection,  and 
I  will  return  to  you  as  soon  as  my  mind  is 
made  up.*'  5 

"  Not  so,"  cried  the  stranger,  crossing  her 
as  she  seemed  about  to  leave  the  room.  **  If 
you  waver  it  is  possible  you  may  betray  us. 
ybu- must  not  front  here  till  you  have  put  those 
documents  into  my  hands.     Do  not  consider 

long,  for *' 

>:He  opened  the  window  at  her  back,  whe^ 
suddenly  a  man  stood,  at  the  opening,  levelling  a 
musket  at  her,  with  the  most  horril^le  distortion 
of  his  features.    So  wild  was  his  appearance. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


230  JTSX   i^VtCASlTM. 

that  she  i&voIuiiftaTaly  pressed  liber  liwAiibetoe 
fcer  ^69  in  terror. 

"  You  see,"  ootxtimted  the  Captain,  "tow 
matters  «taiid;  quick,  theiDefore,  if  yw  teguA 
your  life." 

**  Wretched  adf enturer  T  cried  the  Dudlttss, 
eleyating  her  T<Moe,  that  Ralph  might  bear  her 
in  the  next  room — *^  Do  you  thiak  to  frightai 
wm  by  jugglery  of  this  sort  ?  FIref '  she  mA 
to  the  maa  on  the  outside  of  the  window; 
-^"  Fire !  I  may  fall,  but  you  axe  only  the  more 
certainly  lost.  But  go — Fly,  before  a  party  of 
n^  aarvants,  under  the  lead  of  that  brare  man 
in  the  ante-room,  maise  your  escape  imposittle* 
You  sedc  to  terrify  me  while  I  was  imly  think^- 
ing  of  obliterating  every  trace  of  your  firfiy. 
I  gave  you  a  hint  to  avoid  the  peril,  tot  now  I 
fear  it  is  too  late." 

She  had  scarcely  uttered  the  last  w<mi,  when, 
quick  as  lightning,  the  room  wu  filled  wHk 
armed  men,  and  the  casde  was  storroondod 
amidst  loud  cries  of  <<  Murderers  1  Aferderersf' 
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Ralph's  Buspioiotts  watchfalxxess  kad  ^i^y 
taken  such  measures  that  a  single  mga  ims 
«i^cieiit  to  prevent  the  dreaded  eriL 

**  Ha!'^  shouted  the  Captaint  leaping  oat 
of  the  window  after  his  companion-^^^  this 
treachery  I  did  not  expect." 

Shots  fell  right  and  left,  a  momentary  uproar 
filled  the  eastle-court^  and  a  few  chance  baHs 
were  fired  in  the.  direction  of  the  woodt  wh^n 
all  again  was  still.  The  desperadoes  had  es- 
otped.  The  Duchess  lay  exhausted  in  the  arms 
of  Sarah,  who  understood  nothing  <^  all  the 
tumulti  and,  amidst  tears  and  i^resses,  bitterly 
iiq[»roached  her  mistress  for  havii^  etchanged  a 
word  With  a  leader  of  bandittii  when  it  was  so 
easy  to  tell  by  the  villain's  look  whose  child  he 
was.  Catherine  smiled  at  the  grumbling  love 
q(  her  old  servant,  and  excused  herself,  as  w€ll 
as  she  could,  for  not  having  followed  her  adv^. 
But  she  was  mm  little  aUe  at  the  moment  to  re- 
cover herself  as  to  unravel  the  mystery  of  the 
biiiiness*    The  rapid  succession  and  MencUag 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


232  THB   OUTCASTS. 

of  events  had  alniost  deprived  her  of  their  con- 
sciousness. 

She  was  still  lost  in  thought,  when  a  little 
leather  pouch  was  brought  to  her,  which  one  of 
the  robbers,  as  the  domestics  called  them,  bad 
lost  in  the  scufSe.  As  the  writings  it  contained 
were  in  French,  and  no  one  in  the  castle,  ex- 
cept the  Duchess,  was  able  to  decipher  them, 
the  whole  prize  was  therefore  brought  to  her 
under  the  idea  that  they  might  throw  some 
light  upon  those  who  had  just  escaped.  She 
accordingly  loosened  the  little  green  ribbon 
which  was  caitefully  tied  about  the  folded  pa- 
pers, and  found  several  open  letters,  draughts, 
and  memoranda  on  which  the  names  of  places 
and  persons  were  noted  as  if  for  recollection, 
and  amongst  others,  her  own  and  that  of  Castle 
Barbican.  It  was  not  easy  to  make  out  the 
whole  n^ystery  from  these  papers,  but  thus 
much  was  evident;  the  supposed  <^ptaih  was  a 
Catholic  ecclesiastic  of  Rheims,  by  nanae  John 
Ballard,  who  had  crossed  the  sea  in  the  military 
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garb,  accompanied  by  Savage,  an  olficer  in  the 
,  Belgian  army,  with  the  view  of  freeing  Mary 
Stuart.  Many  English  of  rank  appeared  to  be 
involved  in  the  conspiracy,  and  Bishop  Day  was 
amongst  them. 

The  Duchess  still  held  the  pouch  in  her  hand, 
after  having  replaced  the  papers  in  it.  She  for 
a  long  time  weighed  the  matter  with  herself, 
then  slowly  and  carefully  packed  up  the  im- 
portant documents  of  treason,  and  in  the  same 
night,  without  saying  a  word  of  her  discovery, 
sent  ojBT Ralph  to  Queen  Elizabeth  in  London. 
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Whilb  a  blind  bigotry  was  thus  in  secret  trying 
to  undermine  the  ground  on  wfaieh  the  uew 
doctrines  had  gained  a  firm  fo^dtibg,  ^hehr  ^ 
Jlenders,  proved  bj  long  and  paitf ul  <^poMtioB, 
liad  to  fight  their  battles  in  Brabairt  and  the 
Netherlands.  Much  had  ha}^ned  there  which 
ajgntaed  not  only  the  downfall  of  the  old  brt 
the  sha^ii^  of  the  new.  A  firm  union  w» 
concluded  between  the  northern  and  eastern 
provinces,  a  state  had  grown  out  of  the  ruin 
and  fermentation ;  Orange,  the  life  of  the  whole, 
was  acknowledged  its  head,  and  nothing  now 
seemed  to  be  able  to  dispute  the  rights  of  the 
tolerated  people.  But  the  youthful  being,  that 
outgrows  itself,  has  ever  a  wavering  greatness, 
which  must  find  its  balance  or  perish  in  the 
sickly  interval  between  youth  and  manhood. 
The  bold  Duke  of  Parma,  as  fiery  as  per^« 
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▼eriag,  was  chosen  to  be  a  dam  against  this 
adTancfng  flood*  The  wearying  war  of  sieges^ 
winch  be  carried  on  against  the  most  important 
^aoes,  brought  back  under  his  dominion  one 
town  after  the  other^and  now  his  attempts' iplnere 
directed  against  Ghent  and  Antwerp.  The  last 
place  alone  could  deeide  who  was  to  be  master  of 
the  Netherlands,  and  full  of  this  conviction  the 
I>iike  broke  up  wltb  his  troops  from  Domick  to 
march  at  onee  towards  his  goal.  The  Neth^^ 
laaders  laughed  at  this  project,  which  seemed  to 
be  the  romantic  birth  of  a  hot  young  brain,  An- 
twerp's situation,  covered  by  the  Scheldt,  and 
on  the  land-side  by  Grhent,  Brussels,  Mechlen* 
and  Dendermonde,  threatened  entire  destruction 
to  the  Spanish  army,  that  was  much  decreased^ 
and  moreov^  imbittered  and  murmuring  from 
the  want  of  pay.  Nevertheless  the  cautious 
Frince  of  Orai^ge,  awake  to  every  thing,  called 
together  the  heads  of  the  vnton  in  his  palace  at 
Dort,  and  formed  pnident  plans  to  render  every 
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advance  of  the  besieger  useless,  and,  when  the 
Counts  of  Bergen  and  Keulenburg. vehemently 
declared   against   the  possibility  of  such  ad- 
Tances,  he  replied  laughingly,  yet  agreeing  v?ith 
their  view  of  the  matter,  *•'  I  know  well  that 
the  Spanish  force  must  break  before  the  strong 
walls  of  Antwerp,  but  on  that  very  account  our 
opposition  must  be  so  regulated  that  not  only 
courage  may  shrink  before  it,  but  that  it  may. 
even  subdue  perseverance.    Parma  has  set  his 
whole  ambition  on  the  conquest  of  the;  Nether- 
lands.    He  has  wisely  considered  his  means  and 
the  importance  of  the  undertaking..    If  he  were, 
to  divide  his  army  and  blockade  the  city  on  both, 
sides  of  the  river  he  would  soon  see  his  impo- 
tence without  reckoning  the  great  number  of 
ships  required  to  bar  the  Scheld.      He  haS; 
therefore,  as  you  know,  adopted  the  idea  of 
hungering  out  Antwerp,  by  taking  the  bastions 
along  the  river,  increasing  the  fort^catipns  on 
its  banks,  and  then  by  the  fall  of  the  Brabantic 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


THX   OUTCASTS.  237 

cities  which  are  still  in  our  hands.  Through 
these  measures  he  hopes'  to  cut  off  all  coinmuni* 
cation  with  the  besiegers  by  land  and  water." 

Here  Orange  paused,  seeing  impatience  on 
the  faces  of  his  hearers,  and  waited  in  expecta* 
tidn  of  some  reply,  but,  as  ail  were  silent,  he  con* 
tinued— -^^  It  is  possible  that  the  bulwarks  on  the 
land  side  may  totter,  Ghent  and  Mechlen  may 
fall." — ^Bergen  started  up  from  his  seat,  and 
others  insisted  that  this  coul4  not  happen.  ^^  It 
mat/  happen,"  said  Orange,  "therefore  it  is  my 
advice  immediately  to  raze  the  great  dam  be- 
tween Sanvilet  and  Lillo,  that  if  there  should  be 
any  occasion  we  may  let  out  the  waters  of  the 
Upper  Scheld  over  the  lower  lands  of  Bergen, 
and  so  be  able  to  open  a  way  to  the  city  for  the 
Zealand  ehips  through  the  flooded  fields  if  the 
Scheid  should  bcf  blocked  up." 

The  Count  of  Hochstaaten  immediately  agreed 
to  this  proposition.      Keulenburg   and   many , 
others  held  it  almost  too  great  and  far-fetched 
a  project ;    Orange,  however,  [^carried  through 
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lifli  purpose,  aad  it  wa»  resolved  to  oomnmii- 
eate  this  plan  to  St.  Atd^^nder  tHk»  waa  Urn 
governor  of  Antwerp. 

The  Prinee  was  looking  round  ftnr^oaie  one 
equally  eapaUe  of  oompnAending  Ms  project 
aad  of  impart^  it  elearly  tatxthers,  wfaen  his 
^e  fdl  upon  Peregrine,  who  bad  jnst  tbe»  en* 
tered,  and  he  exctaiined,  ^<  See  I  there  cooies 
Lord  ^Willougfaby  ?  Is  it  a  good  or  an  evil  hamt 
that  brings  you  here  f ' 

**  I  fear  an  evil  one,"  replied  Peregrine:;  "I 
come  to  announce  to  your  Highness  the  fall  of 
the  fort  on  the  island  of  Doel.  Count  Bisburg 
took  it  before  it  was  put  into  a  perfect  state  of 
defence,  and  the  same  fate  threatens  fort  liUo 
that  lies  opposite.  Count  Odet  of  Teligny  has 
therefore  sent  me  to  request  of  your  Highness  a 
reinforcement.  My  regiment,^  and^e  Scots 
under  Colbnel  Balfour,  ace  connderabljr  weak- 
ened»  from  England  no  fresh  supplies  dune, 
and  we  lieed '* 

<'  Truly,"  said  Orange^^interrupting  him,  <<  the 
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gstfA  ^leeA  should  ck>  noihing  bf  lulfet ;  Ae 
shoiolii^lmt  we  will  Bot  gtuid  talktaig  of  wlwt 
$b<wJd  be.  You  see,"^  he  coiitimie<l»  turning  to 
iimfnii^,  ^  bow  important  the  exceutiAa  of 
mjr  project  U  for  Antwetp.  Bu*  now,  my  hcatdf. 
tet  U0  first  drown  all  our  cares  in  wine,  and 
then  I  will  tell  you  my  intentions,  upon  wfafck 
you  wili  hast^i  to  the  prudent  St.  AM^onde 
m  Antwerp^" 

A  glow  rushed  oTer  the  cheeks  of  Peregrine 
rt  the  name  of  Akltgonde^  tm  with  idkcraife 
tiwuglits  he  obeyed  the  Prince's  request  tmteke 
a  seat  at  his  side.  With  visBde  anxiety, he 
listened  to  all  that  was  said  in  r^^rd  to  the 
Lord  of  Mamix ;  but  the  cfaeevfol  mood  of  tile 
brare  heroes  around  him  soon  scattered  the 
donds  of  his  own  imaginntiott,  and  a  cenTersa^ 
tioft  no  less  instructive  than  enlivening  eonk 
pletdjc  metted  his  attention^ 

**  Does    not  your  father,  my  Lsid,   defend 
CmentP*  said  firifonbnrgifttiieihteml. 
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Peregrine  replied  in  the  affirmative,  with  the 
remark  that  this  place  too  was  near  its  fall. 

"  Your  fancy,"  said  Count  Bergen,  "  is  of  a 
very  gloomy  complexion.  Methinks  our  views 
even  in  England  did  not  particularly  chime  in 
with  each  other,  and  the  same  difference  holds 
still  with  us." 

*•  Nevertheless,  Count,"  said  Peregrine,  "  we 
go  the  same  road,  and  I  do  not  think  you  can 
say  I  lag  behind  you.  If  your  fancy  ha^e 
rose-coloured  wings,  and  mine  grey  ones,  we 
both  of  us  fly  neither  higher  nor  lower  than  we 
ought  r  and,  therefore, — ^" 

"  And,  therefore,  no  more  about  it,"  int«*- 
rupted  the  Prince,  with  the  goblet  in  his  hand. 
"  In  the  bright  stream  of  my  country's  wine  a 
peaceful  eye  and  an  unwHnkled  brow  are  alone 
reflected.  By  Heavens  !"  he  added,  after  having 
tasted  it,  '*  the  growth  of  the  Rhine  affords  a 
noble  draught!'^ 

He  emptied  the  goblet  and  broke  up  the  table. 
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never  at  any  time  extending  the  banquet  beyond 
its  proper  limits. 

**  And  now  a  few  calm  words,''  he  said, 
^beckoning  to  his  guests  as  he  went  before  them 
towards  the  entrance  of  the  hall,  when  he  sud- 
denly broke  off  and  called  out  to  a  sallow-looking 
Frenchman,  that  crossed  his  way,^*  Aha,  Guion, 
are  you  returned  from  Leyden  ?  What  is  my 
son,  Maurice,  doing?  Does  he  get  on  well  ?  I 
think,"  he  added,  turning  his  head  round  to  his 
friends,  '*  Launoi  will  make  something  excellent 
of  him." 

The  report  of  a  pistol,  the  fall  of  the  Prince  at 
full  length,  and  a  cry  of  horror  from  every  lip, 
were  the  answer  to  these  mild  paternal  words, 
the  last  that  ev^r  flowed  from  the  lips  of  the 
wise  hero. 

**  Fiend  !"  shouted  Bergen,  catching  the  fugi- 

,tive  with  the  speed  of  an  arrow,  while  Peregrine 

held  the  stark  body  in  his  arms,  without  well 

understanding  what  had  passed,  and  without 

feeling  a  single  emotion  in  his  bosom. 

VOL.  u.  m 
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«'  Fiend  T'  cried  all  tbe  by-standers  to  Giiioti» 
who  struggled  in  desperation  ;  *^  Who,  who  htt 
Jiired  you  to  this  accursed  deed?  Speak!  if 
your  tongue  be  not  paralized,  or  your  Uood 
turned  to  ice  in  horror  of  your  very  self.'* 

The  unhappy  man  cast  a  dark  and  glowing 
look  at  Orange,  upon  which  a  dreadfol  shuddcf- 
ing  seized  him,  his  teeth  chattered  vicdentiy,  he 
became  pale  as  death,  and  he  stammered  ckA 
with  blue  trembling  lips,  "  God  will  judge  the 
deed !  I  am  innocent  I  The  Fraiaciscan,  Gerakii 
of  Tournay,  has  given  me  absolution  for  it," 

With  di£5culty  Hochstaaten  rescued  the 
wretched  man  from  the  naked  sw(n*ds  that  wtie 
flourished  against  him,  saying,  <*  Leave  him 
untouched!  Do  not  stain  your  weapons  with 
the  blood  of  a  murderer !  Let  him  die  the  death 
^  a  criminal  by  the  hand  of  justice !" 

*<  For  years,"  said  an  old  servant,  kuneolfaf^ 
and  wringing  his  hands ;  *'  for  years  has  ftis 
Cbiion  looked  at  your  beloved  -face,  waited  «n 
you,  possasied  ytm  confidence,  ft]id**-«ikM<^> 
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vhat  a  world  is  this,  when  such  goodness  can- 
not subdue  the  Devil !" 

Peregrine  had  laid  the  dead  body  down  on 
^shions,  as  dumb  and  almost  as  stark  as  the 
corpse  itself,  and  be  remained  standing  by  it 
wttbovit  molioii.  He  bad  aeai  thousands  faU  in 
battle,  but  here  it  seemed  to  him  as  if  he  had 
oaever  looked  on  the  dead  before*  An  unnatural 
horror  at  last  convulsed  his  whole  frame,  and, 
atretcbing  both  hands  before  his  face,  he  ex- 
folaimed  in  a  hollow  voice,  *«  Murdered  !" 

**  This  blow,"  said  a  voice  near  him,  '*  was 
imly  wanting.  With  him  has  fallen  the  heart 
which  animated  the  body  of  our  republic,  so 
ihiboriqii»9ly  put  together.  Take*heed,  the  limbs 
will  gradually  faH  off;  Antwerp,  too,  will,— ^* 

Peregrine  looked  ^p.  It  was  Hochstaaten 
who  thoughtfully  weighed  their  danger,  and  he 
Immediately  interrupted  him  with,  /<  Antwerp! 
Heavens!  The  Prince's  very  last  commission 
Muds  me  thither.  Farewell,  therefore.  Count, 
I  hme  not  a  nEiomwt  loiter  to  d^ilay." 

a  2 

I 
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*•  You  too  are  going,"  said  Hochstaaten  m 
emotion  ;  "  the  wild  hour  tears  his  friends  away 
from  his  corpse.  They  fly  hither  and  thither> 
for  his  spirit  yet  animates  all !  But  who,  like 
him,  will  be  able  to  keep  them  united  V 

**  Eternal  Providence,**  cried  Peregrine,  raising 
liis  dark  expressive  eye  to  Heaven ;  **  eternal 
Providence  will  find  a  hand  able  to  seize  the 
right  thread  in  this  entangled  yarn." 

His  heart  had  never  been  more  painfully 
agitated  than  now  upon  his  leaving  the  palace  of 
Dort..  It  seemed  to  him  as  if  he  were  wander- 
ing in  dark  night,  although  it  was  full  mid- 
day. 

^^  I  did  not  think  this,"  he  said  to  himself,  as 
he  lingered  at  the  door  of  the  building ;  -^^  I  did 
not  think  this;  but,  indeed,  how  little  for  the 
most  part  does  man  think  that  is  true !  All,  all 
here  is  shadow  and  dream,  and  on  the  oth^ 
«ide  is  the  hour  of  waking!" 

His  youthful  heart  was  ready  tol>ur8linlhle 
parting  look  at  the  Prince's  window*  He  leaned 
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his  head  against  the  lower  breast-work,  and 
wept  violently,  when  a  light  hand  tapped  his 
shoulder.  He  started  in  confusion,  and  look- 
ing up,  saw  before  him  a  man  about  theag^ 
of  Orange,  whom  he  did  not  remember  ,hayii^ 
ever  seen  before.  There  was  something  dig- 
nified in  his  mien  that  inspired  respect,  and,  aa 
a  Knight  of  the  Fleece,  rich  and  nobly  clad,  it 
was  impossible  to  mistake  in  him  the  man  of 
rank.    He  addressed  Peregrine  politely  ; 

«  Do  you  wish  to  travel  alone,  or  would  you 
like  the  society  of  a  companion*?  My  road  leads 
me  precisely  in  the  same  direction,  and  if  you 
have  nothing  more  to  do  here,  let  us  hasten  to 
quit  the. house  of  crime  and  sorrow." 

Peregrine  assented  to  his  proposal  by  a  silent 
bow,  although  more  from  courtesy  in  the  first 
surprise  than  from  choice;  and,  indeed,  there 
was  but  little  time  for  him  to  adopt  any  other 
resolution,  for  his  own  horse  as  well  as  that  of 
the.  stranger  was  in  the  fore-court.  The  latter> 
without  more  words,  mounted  his  steed,  and 
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halted  by  the  side  of  Peregrine,  waiting  till  he 
was  ready. 

They  had  gone  a  considerable  way  in  silence 
by  each  other,  when  the  Knight  of  the  fleece 
said ;  "  It  will  little  help  you  to  Impart  a  pro- 
ject to  St.  Aldegonde,  which  for  its  execution 
depends  ob  the  will  of  the  bui^hers,  and  never,  I 
can  promise  you,  will  they  be  capable  of  the  bold 
idea  of  a  momentary  sacrifice.  They  would 
rather  put  their  life  to  the  hazard  in  the  hope  of 
its  remaining  unindangered  than  voluntarily  re- 
nounce the  possession  of  an  acre  of  land." 

"  It  might  be  so,''  replied  Peregrine,  "  if  the 
words  of  the  mouth,  now  closed  for  ever,  were 
not  a  sort  of  testament.  I  should  think  the 
wish  of  Orange  must  be  sacred  with  the  Bra- 
banters." 

<*  You  judge  by  your  own  feelings,"  replied 
the  knight.  ^^  Those  men  are  much  colder  than 
you  imagine  to  yourself,  and  only  that  which  im- 
mediately touches  them  has  any  influence  with 
them." 
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Ptragrine  attentiyely  considered  tb#  strai^^ 
as  he  spoke ;  his  head  hung  down  a  little,  u  i( 
locdiing  to  his  horse ;  his  face  bore  the  matks 
of  a  calm,  unruffled  mind.  Upon  his  brow  wefd^ 
thcmght  and  gravity,  about  his  mouth  was  4 
something  stern,  as  if  the  guardian  of  his 
tongue  and  lips,  and  these  were  evidently  und^; 
the  control  of  a  will  that  seemed  regulated  by 
esqKsrience  and  decision.  Few  wprds  past  be^ 
tween  them,  nor  could  Peregrine  comprehend 
why  so  silent  a  companion  could  have  desired, 
his  society. 

On  the  third  day  of  their  mutual  journey  ho 
v«intured  to  ask  the  knight^  "  If  business  were 
carrying  him  to  Antwerp,  or  if  he  belonged  to 
the  garrison  there  ?"  The  answer  was,  that "  Thf 
defence  of  Dendermonde,  which  had  devolved  to 
him,  took  him  that  way/' 

**Howr'  exclaimed  Per^ine,  <<  Dendar- 
ittOiide,  too,  threatened  7" 

«  I  tell  you/'  replied  the  knight,  ^  that  all 
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Brabant  and  Flanders  are  threatened  by  this 
Parma." 

^  The  important  affairs  of  the  time  led  the  con* 
Tersation  more  and  more  upon  this  subject,  and 
Per^^ne  soon  found  that  he  was  speaking  with 
a  proved  statesman  and  warrior.  Intent  upon 
every  word,  he  did  not  suffer  a  single  one  to 
ciscape  him  that  might  give  him  any  light  into 
the  state  of  things.  As  he  listened,  he  had  in- 
voluntarily forgotten  himself  and  his  imme- 
diate personal  relation  to  the  stranger,  when 
suddenly  it  occurred  to  him  that  it  was  singular 
he  did  not  even  know  the  name  of  the  person 
who  had  such  a  title  to  his  admiration.  The 
question  hovered  upon  his  lips,  but  the  fear 
of  seeming  importunate,  and  still  more  an  un- 
conquerable bashfulness,  made  him  refrain  from 
his  intention. 

They  had  now  come  to  a  cross-road,  when 
the  knight  said,  "  Here  our  ways  divide.  Your 
fate  at  Fort  Lillo  will  soon  be  decided.    If  you 
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beat  back  the  enemy  you  drive  him  upon  us, 
and  if  the  fort  falls  the  danger  of  Antwerp  is 
increased ;  so  that  one  way  or  the  other  we 
stand  or  fall  together.  Perhaps  the  chance  of 
war  may  soon  occasion  our  meeting.  I  am  John 
of  Marnix,  Count  of  Toulouse,'^  he  added,guiding 
off  his  horse  and  inclining  his  hand  towards 
him  in  parting  salutation. 

"  The  Count  of  Toulouse!"  re-echoed  Pere- 
grine,  halting,  and  looking  with  fixed  gaze 
after  the  horseman,  who  hastily  rode  off. — 
'<  And  he  did  not  even  ask  my  name  !  Without 
doubt  he  knew  me! — ^Rosa!  Rosa!  And  not  a 
word  of  you !" 

Slowly  he  approached  Antwerp.  What  he 
there  learnt,  and  what  the  multiplied  eyents 
of  that  busy  time  brought  with^hem,  swallowed 
up  this  impression  as  well  as  many  others  of 
an  earlier  date. 
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CHAPTER  XnL 

Mo  cheerful  gu^t  for  a  long  time  had  beea 
aeen  to  enter  the  deserted  court-yard  of  Cafitle 
Barbican.  All  was  still  there.  Ralph,  indeed, 
crept  about  now  and  then,  seated  himself  upcm 
the  large  white  stone  near  the  road,  and  wiiJi 
sick  heart  and  sick  eye  lodted  abroad  without 
an  immediate  object. 

It  was  on  a  warm  spring  evening  that  ennui 
and  the  call  of  revivified  nature  again  drove  hua 
to  his  old  post.  The  moon  rose  full  and  glow- 
ingly above'  the  forest;  the  nightingale  sang 
sweetly  by  the  waters,  on  the  dder  and  rose 
bush;  the  frogs  were  stirring  in  the  pond;  imd 
Ralph  was  thinking  of  happier  da]rs,  and  how 
often  the  change  of  seasons  had  greeted  himin  the 
same  way,  when  he  was  joined  by  a  traveller, 
whom  he-had  seen  for  some  time  descending  the 
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hill  and  crossing  the  footpath  through  the  mea- 
dow. He  answered  the  stranger's  salutation 
carelessly,  adding,  **  Whence,  friend?" 

"  From  afar,"  was  the  reply.  The  voice 
isonnded  faintly. 

*«  Prom  afar !"  re-echoed  Ralph.  "  Rest  here 
then  and  get  strength  for  tlie  remainder  of  your, 
journey.  You  will  indeed  rest  upon  the  sill  of 
a  house  of  mourning." 

**  A  house  of  mourning*"  said  the  traveller, 
hastily.    "  Who  has  died  within  these  walls  f " 

«  No  one  precisely  within  these  walls ;  but 
though  the  body  be  buried  on  the  other  side  of 
the  water,  the  soul  was  h^e,  and  that  has 
taken  another  soul^with  it,  so  that  all  with  us 
dead  and  desolate.^ 

*•  What  do  you  mean  by  that,  I  pray  you?*' 
said  the  stranger. 

<*  Ah  r*  sighed  Partridge,  ^*  it  is  a  long  tale 
to  tell.  If  you  had  known  Sir  Richard  Bertie, 
why  then,  indeed ;— but  as  it  is  — •* 
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.  **  I  did  know  him — know  him  well !"  i*eplied 
the  travelled. 

*^  Then,  perhaps,  you  are  acquainted  with  his 
adventures?'*  exclaimed  Ralph. 

The  stranger  nodded  in  the  affirmative,  and 
Ralph  went  on,  **  they  were  of  a  singular  na- 
ture ; — ^first  exiled ;  then  recalled ;  and  now  a 
Voluntary  exile.  He  might  have  ended  his  life 
so  quietly  too,  and  had  not  the  least  occasion  to 
be  stretched  dead  at  Ghent  by  the  shot  of  the 
infernal  besiegers." 

"  Your  master  fell  at  Ghent,  then?"  said  the 
stranger. 

''  He  did,"  replied  Ralph,  «  but  his  death 
had  this  good  with  it;  he  did  not  live  to  see  the 
surrender;  for  the  city  we  may  well  say  has 
surrendered,  since  it  bought  itself  off  with  a 
heavy  fine.  It  was  not  so  with  Fort  Lillo  and 
the  brave  Dendermonde!  The  son  avenged  bis 
father's  death,  lean  assure  you  that." 

"  The  son  lives  then  ?"  said  the  stranger. 
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"He  does,"  said  Ralph,  **  though  it  is  a 
ticklish  thing  to  answer  such  a  question  with 
•yes,  for  the  hours  change  there  like  rain  and 
sunshine  on  an  April  day." 

**  And  how  does  the  Duchess  bear  this  new 
sorrow?"  exclaimed  the  stranger,  after  a  long 
pause  of  silence. 

**  As  she  bears  every  thing, — ^firm,  resigned; 
nay,  I  might  say  great,  as  her  whole  life  has 
been.  There  above,  where  you  see  the  pale 
glimmer  of  the  lamp  shining  through  the  cur- 
tains, she  sits  alone  in  the  corner  of  a  large 
room,  hung  with  black.  Long,  widow's  weeds 
veil  her  majestic  figure,  and  she  reads  in  pious 
books,  edifying  herself  and  the  grumbling  Sarah, 
who  cannot  bear  the  change  of  life.  In  truth,  he 
who  sees  this,  and  can  recollect  the  days  when 
she  looked  out  into  the  world  bright  as  the  sun, 
while  her  eye  had  a  splendour  that  made  every 
other  sink  before  it,  and  joy  with  fortune  fol- 
lowed her  steps! — Oh,  if  such  a  one  sets  too 
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high  a  Tahie  on  tUs  life  bdk>w  the  roomy  he 
must  have  a  great  faith  in  Infidelity." 

<'  Could  I  not  speak  with  l;be  Dudiees  for 
a  moment?"  said  the  stnmger,  after  a  long 
pause^  in  which  he  looked  upcm  the  ground 
before  him. 

**  Perhaps  you  bring  her  a  message  fifa» 
Lord  Willoughby?"  answered  Ralph,  eyeing 
him  inquiringly.  ''  He  has  still  a  daim  upon 
her  iqrmpathy,  or  else  her  grie^  for  the  poor  Sir 
Richard  is  much  too  recent  and  too  lively  for 
her  to  think  of  other  things." 

"  I  do  not  come  from  Flanders ;  hut  I  am  on 
the  way  to  Bui^undy  and  had  many  things  to 
tell  your  Lady,"  replied  the  wanderer. 

'<  Humph!"  muttered  Ralph,  half  aloud. 
*<  It  is  late  now,  and  we  go  to  bed  wUh  ihe 
hiids*  My  old  eyes  are  no  longer  able  to  see 
by  candle-light,  and,  if  I  eould,  what  should  I 
Bee  in  bare  walls  «or  in  books,  which  don't  cmi- 
tfdn  half  such  curims  things  as  I  have  ^gpine 
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through  ?  When  it  grows  too  cold  here  uncler 
the  trees  I  try  to  go  to  sleep,  and  do  you  follow 
my  example.  So  come  in ;  Castle  Barbican  is 
the  same  hospitable  house  as  ever,  giving  a 
willing  refuge  to  the  traveller ;  and  when  you 
are  refreshed  in  the  morning  you  can  pay  yaur 
visit  to  the  Duchess." 

**  I  prefer  travelling  by  night,"  said  the 
strimger,  in  a  low  tone,  and  somewhat  confused. 

'^  So !  so !"  retorted  Ralph,  as  if  he  suspected 
which  way  the  wind  blew ;  "  you  prefer  tra- 
velling by  night!  Then  I  would  advise  you  to 
take  up  your  staff  again,  for,  as  I  said  before, 
we  sleep  by  night." 

*^  Partridge !  honest  Partridge !"  cried  a  voice, 
which  on  the  sudden  sounded  quite  familiar  to 
his  ear-*^'  Is  it  possible  that  you  absolutely  do 
not  recognise  me?"* 

Ab  the  stranger  spoke  he  raised  his  head  and 
tmmed  his  face  so  that  the  moon  poured  its  full 
lij^t  on  the  pale  and  worn  features  of  Gilles 
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Boissy^  who  stood  before   him  with  a  melan- 
choly smile. 

**  Gilles !"  exclaimed  Partridge,  starting  up. 
<*  Heaven  deliver  us!  What  would  you  here? 
Have  you,  too,  a  design  against  her  Grace's 
life,  like  your  Catholic  brother,  that  you  set 
upon  us  a  few  months  since?  Go!  I  advise 
you,  for  the  sake  of  old  companionship,  go!" 

'<  Ah,  Ralph!"  sjghed  Gilles,  taking  the  in- 
dignant old  man  by  the  hand — "  I  am  a  very 
unhappy  being!  If  you  knew  how  wretched 
I  am,  what  tortures  my  soul  endures,  you  would 
not  turn  your  back  upon  me  as  if  1  were  a 
contemptible  beggar." 

**  Smooth  words,"  retorted  the  old  man, 
shaking  his  head — "  lies  invented  by  the  devil, 
with  which  you  think  to  snare  the  dull,  simple 
Ralph.  Wretched!  Why  the  deuce  are  you  so? 
Had  not  you  the  best  place  in  the  world?  good 
wages,  and  plenty  of  drink?  Zounds,  who  bade 
you  steal  away  like  a  cat  from  a  dove-qot? 
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Didn't  you  leave  us  one  morning  without  a 
word,  when  we  were  in  that  infernal  castle  on 
the  Dutch  coast,  where  all  was  going  cross  with 
us  ?  And  since  then  have  you  ever  let  us  hear 
any  thing  of  you  but  to  our  vexation  ?" 

"  You  are  quite  right,''  replied  Gilles.  **  I 
can  say  nothing  in  answer  to  your  reproaches, 
but  that  I  was  as  if  torn  by  two  horses,  divided 
into  two  parts,  and  so  dragged  along  the  ground. 
If  you  feel  no  pity  for  me,  I  have,  in  truth,  no 
claims  upon  your  justice." 

*«  What  sort  of  talk  is  this?"  said  Partridge, 
already  a  little  more  inclined  towards  him.  **  In 
two  halves!  Why  so?  An  honest  fellow  is 
always  one  wholes  or  else  he  becomes  half  a 
rascal." 

<<  My  heart  loved  the  heretics,  Ralph ;  but 
my  tortured  soul  condemned  them, — still  does 
condemn  them.  Could  I  help  that'  my  faith 
would  not  remain  your  faith  ?  I  have  suffered 
pain  enough  on  that  score;  and,  if  it  wei^e  so, 
was  I  any  longer  to  oppose  those  who  had  the 
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peaee  <^  this  tortured  soul  in  their  hands  f  My 
tnother  senred  the  Scottish  Queen.  The  powerfid 
GranTella,  who  had  just  then  returned  to  Spain, 
liad  me  takvn  up  by  his  q»ies  and  bhHight  to 
Madrid,  and  it  was  only  by  Uind  obedience  that 
I  could  expiate  my  offenee  in  haTing  so  long 
flenred  a  heretic.  My  heart  was  dead;  I  dH 
aa  they  ordered  me ;  the  long  years  hare  past 
away  in  perpetual  wanderings,  and  I  have  oltea 
Iwen  for  months  in  England.  Here  in  the  wood 
died  my  mother^  when  they  sq[>arated  har  fi^m 
Mary  uid  exposed  her  to  atl  the  miseries  of 
helpless  age.  A  poor  Cathoiie  todt  pity  upon 
her;  with  Urn  she  £Dund  a  refoge^  aad,  owing 
to  the  seei^  understanding  which  he  had  wtth 
the  banished  priests,  she  found,  too,  the  eossforis 
<tf  a  religion  to  which  her  whole  life  w«3  devoted. 
Bagr,  ioOi  the  once  so  ^beaded  Bishop  Day^  leda 
btrsdif  a  life  usdcf  the  shelter  tf  tiiese  tuass. 
1  iurve  just  visfted  his  grave,  wliieh»  poor  and 
iNimUeas  itls*  has  jet  been  dug  I^  the  hands 
oof  dgmtei  iov€f  and  now  eneloses  that  restloss^ 
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4iAiftt  flpirit,  which  formed  such  great  plam 
Ur  the  d^ftemticd  of  the  Scottish  Qdeen,  and 
ttrough  tlicm  plunged  so  many  unfortunate 
Mttgs  into  deg^etion.  The  ohl  inhabitant 
of  tfce  forest,  who  led  me  to  the  hnmble  hillock^ 
and  wetted  it  with  his  scalding  tears,  can  not 
g^  orer  the  loss  of  a  tvian  for  whose  destruction 
s  thottsand  hands  had  taken  up  the  sword,  if  his 
tetreat  had  eter  been  discovered.  Such  eipe^ 
riences,  my  old  comrade,  make  the  heart  tender, 
nd  the  mind  gentle  and  apt  to  kindness.  I 
tefimin  from  all  judgment,  but  I  couM  not  part 
tfom  thto  land  wif^out  again  seeing  Barbican, 
and  dbteittiiig  f^gitefteM  at  her  Grace's  feet.'*' 
•<  Doner  ciJed  Partridge,  Hhakfug  his  band 
watmfy-^'That  you  sh«M— Oome;  only  come. 
Whaitliedeueel  One  musi  not  kH  the  sufi  ge> 
down  ttpon  one's  wrath.  AxtA  who  knows?  the 
Mfi  <rf  ottr  liie  May  Mt  before  any  of  us  expect 
mtH.  Cwie;  X  ^imdlerMand  but  Ml^e  of  your 
AiMMi€i»  your  pvnrcrsiOM  and  yi>uf  tfiekiHK 
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system  of  lies ;  but  the  times  are  so  confused, 
that  one  does  not  know  who  is  cook  and  who  is 
butler.  By-the-by,  talking  of  butlers^  I  hold 
that  office  here,  and  can  put  some  wine  heiore 
you  that  will  make  you  forget  your  Catholic 
conundrums." 

Ralph  set  about  re-baptising  his  old  enmity 
in  old  wine  and  converting  it  to  young  friend- 
ship, and  both  sent  the  golden  lights  of  fancy 
through  the  gloomy  present ;  the  little  chamber 
on  the  ground-floor,  which  was  formerly  Gilles*, 
now  united  them  again,  as  it  had  been  wont 
to  do;  the  long,  long  time,  that  lay  behind 
them,  was  absorbed  in  the  moment,  and  one 
word  brought  on  another,  as  if  there  existed 
nothing  to  check  the  free  tide  of  sympathy ;  while 
above,  in  a  dark  chamber,  sate  the.  Duchess,  her 
head  leaning  on  her  hand,  and  unable  to  compre- 
hend  how  she  hfid  struggled  through  this  .weary 
life,  apd  often  with  gaiety  and  happiness.  There 
are  hours  when  only  sorrow  seems  to  have  a 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


THE    OUTCASTS.  261 

right  to  our  recollection^ — ^the  shadows  blend 
altogether,  the  light  vanishes,  and  the  soul  finds 
itself  in  itself." 

"  My  good  Sarah,"  said  the  Duchess,  beckon- 
ing  her  old  confidante, ''  give  me  the  melancholy 
letter  once  again.  You  know  I  like  to  read 
it*  before  I  go  to  bed.  That  one  thought  is 
so  constantly  with  nie  from  the  time  I  open 
my  eyes  till  the  time  I  close  them  !"     - 

"The  poor  eyes!"  exclaimed  Sarah,  in  a  tone 
of  angry  pity—"  will  you  exhaust  them  so  much' 
that  you  will  no  more  be  able  to  use  them  ?  And 
why  should  you  read  these  few  lines  that  you 
know  by  heart?  In  truth,  I  myself  am  so  in- 
timate with  them  that  I  should  miss  a  single 
syllable  if  it  were  omitted." 

"  Then  I  need  so  much  the  less  to  strain  my 
eyes,''  said  the  Duchess.  "  J  rather  read  the 
traces  of  the  beloved  hand  than  the  words. 
They  are  the  character  of  niy  son  in  an  hour  of 
deep  emotion.  '  It  seems  to  me  as  if  I  saw  the 
firm  strokes  gliding  and  blending  with  eadi 
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otber*-tHe  strong  mii^  (rf  the  warrior,  of  Hnt 
ripened  man»  fttruggUng  to  regain  its  equau- 
mity, — bis  eyes  overflowing,  his  heart  still  bleedU 
ing.  Ah»  Sarabi  Peregrine  cmiceala  from  me 
what  be  suffi^rg^his  father's  deatii  has  sAroA 
him  with  unwonted  heaviness.  We  do  not  think 
of  that  which  we  have  not  fdt.  Mortality  is 
ever  strange  to  the  living." 

<^  Our  Peregrine  is  a  kind  loving  creidiire^'* 
said  Sarah,  BPieditating  upon  the  letter.  <<  How 
tenderly  lie  thinks  of  you, — only  of  you,-*^<and 
endeavours  to  raise  your  spirits  by  the  thou^ 
that  bis  father  fdl  in  defence  of  his  post,  and 
even  upon  his  shield.  And  then  immediateif 
,  after  what  he  himself  speaks  of  the  fight,  how  th^ 
defended  the  place  and  beat  back  the  enemy  l^ 

<^ Indeed!  Indeed i*'  exclaimed  the  Duchess 
smiling,  as  if  she  saw  her  hero  in  the  fire  of  tli^ 
battle.  Bat  in  the  ne&t  moment  a  nost  cane 
^er  her  eyes,  as  she  said,  <<  but  what  awaits 
him  DOW  at  Antwerp?  He  himself  fDrbodss 
flpreat^  danger  than  the  generality  of  his  com* 
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panions,  and  declares  it  will  avail  them  little  that 
the  enterprising  Gianibelli  destroyed  the  bridge 
of  boats  which  the  Duke  erected  between  KaHo 
and  Ordam  under  the  cannon  of  the  fortress 
and  {HTotected  by  two  mighty  batteries.  The 
bridge  was  blown  up  by  a  skilful  contriyance, 
and  the  Duke,  ^ho  stood  near,  was  beaten  from 
his  horse  by  the  explosion ;  all  seemed  lost;  and 
yety — ^the  bridge  is  restored,  because  those  in 
Antwerp  as  little  opposed  it  as  they  inclined  in 
another  instance  to  fulfil  the  last  will  of  Orange. 
The  city,  he  says,  will  fall  as  Dendermonde  and 
Ghent  did.— Yes,  it  will  fall  1"  added  the  Duch- 
ess ;  ^^  and  how  many  with  it !" 

She  was  occupied  by  these  and  similar 
thoughts,  when  Ralph  entered  the  room  with  a 
cheerful  face,  and  without  much  circumloeutton 
aimounced  his  former  companion  Gilles  to  the 
Duchess,  who  was  startled  at  the  idea  of  again 
#mng  a  man  disagreeable  to  her  from  so  many 
different  motives.    A  refusal  was  afaready  iqpen 
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her  lips,  but  she  checked  herself  and,  suffering 
her  native  goodness  to  get  the  mastery,  said, 
**  Where  is  he  then,  Ralph !  And  what  does 
the  unhappy  man  want !'' 

<<  Your  forgivenness !"  exclaimed  Gilles,  rush- 
ing in  and  flinging  himself  at  her  feet  before 
she  was  aware  of  his  presence.  *'  Oh,  Heavens! 
To  find  you  thus !  so  lonely !  so  desolate !" 
-  Tears  poureddown  his  cheeks  as  he  pressed 
to  his  lips  the  hem  of  her  mourning  garment. 

**  Gilles!"  said  the  Duchess,  after  a  brief 
silence ;  **  how  am  I  to  reconcile  this  emotion 
with  your  constant  endeavours  to  bring  trouble 
upon  this  house  and  to  sow  distrust  in  the  heart 
of  my  son?*' 

"  Ask  not,"  cried  Gilles  ;  "  inquire  not— all 
powerful  is  the  bidding  of  the  church.  God 
willed  that  I  should  chance  upon  your  son,  and 
I  held  it  for  a  token  from  Heaven  that  I  shouki 
try  to  win  him  over  to  the  old  faith.  His  strong 
affection  for, '* 
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"  Silence  upon  that/'  said  the  Duchess ;  "  tell 
nie  rather  what  brings  you  to  me  now 't" 

«  John  Ballard^  and  Savage,  with  Babington 
and  many  others,  are  arrested  and  imprisoned, 
and  they  will  not  fail  to  hunt  me  out  too ;  there- 
fore I  leave  England  for  everl  But  give  me 
your  blessing,  I  entreat  you  ;  your  blessing  be- 
fore I  die." 

<^  Yonder,*'  replied  Catherine,  pointing  up  to 
Heaven—"  yonder,  Gilles,  exists  no  strife  of 
opinions.  There  is  peace,  and  there  we  shall 
meet  again ;  God  guide  us  thither  P' 

She  gave  him  her  hand,  which  he  covered 
with  kisses,  and  sobbing  loudly  hurried  from 
the  chamber. 

,    "  Peace!'*  sighed  the  Duchess;  **  who  will 
find  it  here  on  earth  !" 

It  was,  however,  more  close  to  her  than  she 
imagined.  Antwerp,  in  spite  of  the  bravest 
defence,  was  surrendered  upon  terms,  and  the 
zieal  of  the  allies  seemed  for  a  moment  to  be 
damped.    Elizabetii  withdrew  her  troops ;  Fere* 
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grine,  tiK  adored  hixo  of  tbe  araqr»  the  Idid  of 
the  people,  reburned  with  tiieia  to  Eo^apd. 
The  Queen  had  created  him  her  general  and 
loaded  him  with  i^ranes ;  but,  althoagh  he  fdt 
the  Talue  of  her  f aT0ur»  yet  the  daad»  wliicb  had 
befcHre  cohered  his  brow,  now  lay  upon  it  more 
darkiy  than  ever.  No  one  knew  the  occaaiim 
of  his  melancholy.  He  avoided  the  courts  and 
aabeeciaenliy  accepted  the  situation  d  €tovemor 
o£  Berwick,  whither  he  was  accompanied  by  his 
mother. 

Many  years  afterwards  he  married  a  Freaeh 
lady,  in  regard  to  whose  rank  and  race  opinions 
wicre  far  from  being  unanimous.  Some  pre* 
tended  to  recoUect,  that  in  a  sally  from  Antwerp 
lie  fought  by  the  side  of  the  Goimt  of  Toidouse, 
whom  he  bore  out  of  the  throng  heavily  wounded, 
after  having  gained  fort  Mary.  When  the  fort 
was  agam  lort  and  Antwerp  itself  surrmderedt 
with  permission  however  of  a  fese  retreat  to  the 
garrison.  Lord  Wiiloughlqr,  accorduig  to  tUi 
tale,  had  aecompaaied  the  wounded  Coont  toa 
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near  castle  oa  the  ccxtst.  It  wms  night  when 
tbejr  mtvttd ;  and  a  figure,  as  if  woven  of  the 
nUf  floated  towardt  them  in  the  arched  entrance 
of  tiie  hall,  while  the  glimmer  of  a  half-ex* 
fittgittshed  lamp  fell  on  her  fair  f ace.  Peregrine 
murmured  in  surprise-"*^*  Rosa !  Was  it  all  a 
dream  t  Are  we  yet  at  St.  Aldegonde's  ?  Did 
I  never  lose  you  ?"  She  signed  to  him  to  be 
ritent  ami  gare  him  her  trembling  hand  with- 
out uttering  a  word.  The  sick  man  pressed 
both  their  bands  in  h».  Peregrine  stood  awhile 
MUL  if  petrified,  and  then  finally  tore  himself 
away. 

The  drenmttanoe  of  Lady  WiUoughby  also 
being  called  Bosa  and  of  tiie  Count  of  Toulouse 
dying  of  his  wounds,  naade  many  believe  that 
ito  had  been  the  lady  of  the  castle.  But,  how* 
^er  this  mig^  be.  Peregrine  oouM  not  have 
bemihi^pier  with  any  otker  bride.  In  his  son, 
wb»  attbttquently^  obtained  the  rank  of  a  Count 
^  lindaaj*  tiiie  grajidmotiier  bloomed  again, 
liid  iak   bar  liier  yean   mm   food  of  re« 
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calling  the  fitory  of  her  eventful  life.  Often, 
when  the  .family  was  collected  at  Barbican,  and 
she  sate  surrounded  with  them  by  the  great 
fife-place  in  her  chamber,  she  would  talk  with 
much  vivacity  of  the  days  in  Sion  House,  of 
the  fair  JaQe,  and  what  an  unavoidable  in^ 
fluence  her  death  had  exercised  over  the  lives 
Qf  many. 

In  such  hours  a  guest  would  often  associate 
himself  with  the  inmates  of  Castle  Barbican, 
whose  country  was  never  distinctly  known.  Some 
deemed  him  a  Spanish  monk,  or  outcast  of  the 
Netherlands;  others  saw  in  him  a  mysterious 
being,  who  was  intimately  mixed  up  with  the 
fate  of  Lady  Willoughby.  Sarah  and  Ralph 
swore  that  they  recognised  Lord  Hastings  in 
him ;  and  once  when  Essex,  in  the  exuberance 
x>f  his  mirth,  called  him  the  gray  spectre,  that 
he  remembered  in  the  early  scenes  of  Pere- 
grine's Jlfe,  the  unknown  guest  retorted  gravely, 
."Do  you  know  the  story  of  the  little  flower 
x!alled  nightshade?  Its  pale  garment   formeriy 
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glittered  with  a  thousand  purple  lights ;  it 
sparkled  and  shone  proudly  above  all  others, 
when  a  single  drop  of  poison,  sweltered  by  the 
mid-day  heat  from  the  dark  vapour,  fell  into  its 
open  cup,  and  it  was  all  over  with  its  bril- 
liance." 

He  was  silent.  The  proud  favourite  might 
well  have  remembered  this  at  a  later  period, 
when  his  haughty  brow  was  shadowed  about 
with  the  air  of  a  dungeon  and  the  shivering 
reek  of  death. 


THK   BND. 
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NOTES  AND  ILLUSTRATIONS, 

BY  THE  TRANSLATOR. 


For  your  writings  and  reading^,  let  that  appear  when  there  is 
no  need  of  such  vanitj^-SHAKSPBARB* 


Catherine fer  answer^  presented  to  Mm  a  new-born  infant 
carefvlly  urapt  up  in  cloths  and  linen^  sayings  with  a 
faltering  voice, — "  Let  the  boy  be  called  Peregrine^ 
for  he  is  a  stranger  in  this  rough  land  "'^f.  32. 

These  adventures  arc  not  altogether  a  fiction;  the 
Duchess  and  her  husband  suffered  so  much  during  their 
exile,  that  their  story  became  the  subject  of  an  old  ballad, 
entitled,  "The  most  rare  and  excellent  history 
OF  the  Duchess  of  Suffolk,  and  her  husband 
Richard  Bertie's  calamities.  To  the  tune  of 
Queen  Dido.  Originally  published  in  the  reigii  of 
Queen  Elizabeth;  reprinted  in  1738,  and  again  in 
1806." 

tol.  II.  T 
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When  God  had  taken  for  oar  sin 

That  prudent  Prince  King  Edward  away. 

Then  bloody  Bonner  did  begin 
His  raging  malice  to  bewray ; 

All  those  that  did  God's  word  profess 

He  persecuted  more  or  less. 

Thus  while  the  Lord  on  us  did  lower. 

Many  in  prison  he  did  throw ; 
Tormenting  them  in  Lollard's  Tower  *, 

Whereby  they  might  the  truth  forego. 
Then  CraBmer,  Ridley,  and  the  rest, 
Were  burning  in  the  fire,  that  Christ  profess*d. 

Smithfield  was  then  with  fagots  fiird, 

And  many  places  more  beside ; 
At  Coventry  was  Saunders  kiil'd, 

At  Wofcetter  eke  good  Hooper  died ; 
And  to  escape  this  bloody  day 
Beyond  sea  many  fled  away. 

Among  the  rest  that  sought  r^ief, 
And  for  tMr  £uth  in  danger  stood. 

Lady  Elintbech  was  chief. 

King  Henry's  daughter  of  foyal  bloody 

Wlio  in  the  Tower  did  prisoner  Jie, 

Looking  each  day  when  sIm  iftould  die. 

♦  There  is  a  place  lo  named^  compoting  a  pait  of  the  pilioe 
of  the  Archbishop  of  Caoterbary  at  Lambeth. 
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The  Ducbess  of  Sulfolk,  seeing  tUg, 
Whose  life  ly^ewise  the  tyrant  sought^ 

Who,  in  the  hopes  of  hoivenly  bliss, 

Wklmi  Ood's  Word  her  c<Mtifoit  sou^t ; 

For  fear  of  deatih  was  ^dic'd  to  fly. 

And  leave  ker  kmse  most  secredy. 

That  for  ^  love  of  God  aloiie, 

Her  lands  and  goods  she  left  behind; 

Seeking  stHI  that  precious  stone, 
The  W-ovd  and  truth  to  save  awl  find  ^ 

She  wiA  lier  ha^»tid,  nurse,  and  cUM, 

In  poor  ftftmy  ^ir  st^s  begoil'd. 

Thus  through  London  tbey  pass'd  along,. 

Eadi  one  did  talce  a  several  Uteet; 
And  all  along  escaping  wrong, 

At  Billingsgate  they  all  did  n^eet^ 
Like  peof^  poor,  in  Gravesend  barge, 
They  swiftly  went  wi^  all  their  ciiatge. 

And  alt  along  from  Gravesend  town, 
With  journey  short  4^1  foot  tlwy -went. 

Unto  the  sea^HMStcaine  they  ^bwn. 
To  pass  the  teas  wn  dieir  intent; 

And  God  provided  to  that  day 

That  they  took  dnp  and  saiPd  away, 

T  2 
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And  with  a  prosp'rous  gale  of  wind 
In  Flanders  they  did  "safe  arrive ; 
This  was  to  them  great  ease  of  mind, 

And  from  their  hearts  much  wo  did  drive; 
And  so  with  thanks  to  God  on  high. 
They  took  their  way  to  Germany. 

Thus,  as  they  travell'd  still  disguised, 
Upon  the  highway  suddenly 

By  cruel  thieves  they  were  surprised, 
Assauldng  their  small  company ; 

And  all  their  treasure  and  their  store 

They  took  away  and  beat  them  sore. 

The  nurse,  amidst  of  all  their  fright. 
Laid  down  the  child  upon  the  ground ; 

She  ran  away  out  of  their  sight, 
And  never  after  that  was  found. 

Then  did  the  Duchess  make  great  moan 

With  her  good  husband  all  alone. 

The  thieves  had  then  their  horses  killed. 

And  all  their  money  quite  had  took ; 
The  pretty  baby  almost  spoil'd. 
Was  by  the  nurse  likewise  forsook ; 
V  And  they  far  from  their  friends  did  stand, 

And  succourless  in  a  strange  land. 
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The  sky  likewise  began  to  scowl. 

It  hail'd  and  rain'd  in  piteous  sort ; 
TLe  way  was  long  and  wondrous  foul ; 

Then  may  I  now  full  well  report. 
Their  grief  and  sorrow  were  not  small 
When  this  unhappy  chance  did  fall. 

Sometimes  the  Duchess  bore  the  child 

As  wet  as  she  could  be, 
And  when  the  lady,  kind  and  mild. 

Was  weary,  then  the  child  bore  he. 
And  thus  they  one  another  eas'd. 
And  with  their  fortunes  scem'd  well  pleas'd.. 

And  after  many  a  weary  step, 

All  wet*sbod  both  in  dirt  and  mire ; 
After  much  grief  their  hearts  yet  leap. 

For  labour  doth  some  rest  require, 
A  town  before  them  they  did  see, 
But  lodged  there  they  could  not  be. 

From  house  to  house  then  they  did  go. 
Seeking  that  night  where  they  might  lie  ; 

But  want  of  money  was  their  wo. 

And  still  their  babe  with  cold  would  cry  ; 

With  cap  and  knee  they  cOurt'sy  make. 
But  none  of  them  would  pity  take. 
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Lo  t  here  a  Priaeess  of  great  blood 
Doth  pray  a  peasant  for  relief 

With  tears  bedewed  as  she  stood 
Yet  few  or  none  regard  her  grief; 

Her  speech  they  could  sot  understaBd, 

But  some  gava  money  im  her  hand* 

Whenall  m  vain  her  speed  was  upaai^ 
And  that  they  could  not  hoiise«iOQia  get,. 

Into  a  church*porck  Uien  they  went 
To  stand  out  of  the  rain  and  wet; 

Then  said  the  Duchess  to  her  dear, 

<<  Oh,  that  we  had  sofiae  fife  herc^l" 

Then  did  her  husbuid  saprovidey 

That  fire  and  coals  they  got  with  speed; 

She  sate  down  by  the  fite-side 
To  dress  her  danghler  that  had  need  ; 

And  while  she  dressed  it  in  her  lap 

Her  husband  made  due  infant  pap*. 

Anon,  the  sexton  thither  came, 
And  finding  them  there  by  ^  i^re; 

The  drunken  knave,  all  void  of  sliame^ 
To  drire  them  out  was  his  desire ; 

And  spuming  out  the  noble  dame. 
Her  husband^s  wraA  he  did  inflames 
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And  all  in  fury  as  he  stood. 

He  wrung  the  church  keys  from  his  hand, 
And  struck  him  so  that  all  the  blood 

Raa  down  his  head  as  he  did  stand; 
Wherefore  the  sexton  presently 
For  aid  and  help  aloud  did  cry- 
Then  came  the  officers  iu  haste 

And  took  the  Duchess  and  her  child, 
And  with  her  husband  thus  they  past 

Like  lambs  beset  with  tigers  wild; 
And  to  the  governor  were  brought, 
Who  understood  them  not  in  aught* 

Then  Master  Bertie,  brave  and  bold, 

In  Latin  made  a  gallant  speech. 
Which  all  their  miseries  did  unfold. 

And  theur  high  favour  did  beseech* 
With  that  a  doctor,  sitting  by. 
Did  know  the  Duchess  presently. 

Andp  thereupon,  arising  straight. 

With  looks  abased  at  the  sights 
Unto  them  all  that  there  did  wait 

He  thus  broke  forth  in  words  aright ; 
*^  Behold  I  wkhin  your  sight/'  quoth  bei 
^  A  Princess  oi  most  high  degree; 
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With  that  the  Governor  and  all  the  rest 
Were  much  amazed  the  same  lo  hear! 

Who  welcomed  this  new-come  guest 
With  rev'rence  great  and  princely  cheer ; 

And  afterwards  convey 'd  they  were 

Unto  their  friend  Prince  Casiraier. 

A  son  she  had  in  Germany, 

Peregrine  Bertie  call'd  by  name, 
Sumam'd  the  good  I^rd  Willoughby, 

Of  courage  great  and  worthy  fame; 
Her  daughter  young  that  with  her  went 
Was  afterwards  Countess  of  Kent. 

For  when  Queen  Mary  was  deceased. 
The  Duchess  home  returned  again  ; 

Who  was  of  sorrow  quite  releasM 
By  Queen  Elizabeth's  happy  reign ; 

Whose  godly  life  and  piety 

We  may  praise  continually. 

The  original  of  this  ballad  is  to  be  found  in  the 
Roxburgh  Colkctlon^  but  I  went  no  farther  for  it  than 
Bank^a  Dormant  Peerage,  The  ballad-maker,  how- 
ever, is  not  so  historically  correct  as  the  novelist,  who  is 
quite  right  in  stating  that  Sir  Richard  obtained  relief  by 
the  means  of  two  students  whom  he  addressed  in  Latin. 
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Banks  gives  a  copy  of  a  curious  inscription  in  the 
church  at  Wesel,  which  relates  to  Sir  Richard's  son 
Peregrine. 

Anno  D.M.D.L.V.XII.  Octobris.  In  hpc  Ecclesi© 
Ves^liensis  Propylso  natus  est,  ideoque  appellatus  Pere- 
grinus,  Bertie,  Baro  Willoughby  de  Eresby,  in  Regno 
Angliee  Domini  Ricbardi  Bertie  ct  Catharinae  Ducisse 
Suffolciae  Filius,  qui  conjugali  inter  se  et  pid  ergk  Deum 
fide  insignes,  ob  professionem  rcligionis  k  Papismo  re- 
purgat®,  spont^  ex  AngliS,  profugerunt  Marid  regnante» 
Ao.  Dni.  M.D.LIII. 

Idem  Peregrinus  Bertie,  postea  regnante  Elizabctbd, 
An.  Dom.  M.D.LXXX.  VIII.  Copiarum  Anglicarum  in 
fsederato  Beigto  sub  felicissimis  illius  Reginae  auspiciis 
militantium,  locum  tenens  generalis  cotistitutus  *  est 
et  posteros  deinceps  reliquit,  qui  etiamnum  inclarescunt 
titulo  Gomitum  de  Lindsey  et  jure  hereditario  magnorum 
AnglisB  Camerariorum.  Hunc  iapidem»  altero  partim 
yetustate  excso>  partim  militum  vi  fracto,  instauravit 
CaiolusBertie,  ^lontacutiComitisde  Lindsey  filius,  et 
3erenis9jmi.  Dni.  Caroli  II.  Magnse  Britannise  regis  ad 
plerosque  Sac.  Rom.  Imperii  Electores  aliosque  Ger* 
^aniee  Priucipes  Ablegatus  Extraordinarius»  An'o  Dni. 
M.D.C.LXXX. 

.*  Constitatis,  in  Bankes,  hut  whether  the  error  exists  in  the 
original^  or  has  arisen  from  the  printer^  I  cannot  pretend  to  say. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


282  NOTBa  AND  ILLVSTBATIOHS* 


<«  Antony  Psrenot,  Bishop  ^Arrat.**^^.  32. 

He  was,  according  to  GroHus,  a  mixture  of  all  that 
was  great  and  detestable, — **  In  eo  industria,  vigilantiay 
ambitio^  luxus,  avaritia,  bona  malaque  onmia  excel- 
lebant."  De  Thou  calls  him,  *'  Perenotus  homo 
vafer  ;**  and  Strada  treats  him  as  the  author  of  the  dis- 
turbances in  the  Netherlands  bj  his  violent  counsels ; 
but  Moreri  defends  him  strenuously,  as  far  as  mere 
•assertion  can  be  said  to  defend  any  man. 

Sigtsmmd  August  weeps  for  Us  young  o^e.— p,  76. 

This  SigismoDdi  the  second  of  that  name,  and  the  hat 
of  tiie  House  of  the  Jagellons,  succeeded  to  the  dirone  of 
Poland  in  1548,  haYiBg  been  crowned  in  the  life^time  of 
his  father.  He  does  not  aj^ear  to  have  bees  a  patron 
of  die  Protestants ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  to  have  toIe« 
rated  them  <mly  as  loi^  as  he  was  oompelkd  to  do  so 
by  circumstances^  Beiog  a  widower,  he  thought  pro{Wi^ 
in  spite  of  die  entreaties  of  his  relations  and  tlM  wfele 
Polish  nobility,  to  marry  Barbe  Radaivil,  the  d«<q[hter 
of  George  Radsivil,  Catellain  of  Wiloa,  andtke  widow 
of  Gastoldi  Palatin  of  Lithuania.  ^*  11  oUigea,**  siqrt 
Moreri,  *^  les  Gentilshommes  et  le  Senat  du  Royaume 
de  la  feeonm^tre  poor  son  ipeuse  legitime  et  pour 
Reine  de  Pologne.  La  Noblesse  Polonnoise,  ayant  ea 
cette  complaisance  pour  son  roi,  se  persuada  qu'elle  se. 
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f>ouvoit  dinner  plus  de  licence  qu'aoparavant.  II  He 
lui  avoit  pat  encore  ktk  permis  d'envoyer  «et  tftfans 
^ADs  les  Umvertit^z  Protestantes  d'Allemagne;  elle  le 
•demanda  ct  il  fnt  ol^lig6  d'y  oonacntirt  sor  ce  qu'on  lui 
repretenta  que  les  Professeurs  de  ces  Universites  ^toient 
plus  savaoa  que  les  autres.  Ce  fut  par  \k  que  la  Refor- 
mation  entra  dans  la  Pobgne,  car  les  Gei^lshonimes 
Polonnois  retoumerent  dans  leur  pais,  ntieux  instniita  de 
la  doctrine  des  ProCestans,  que  des  Letties  Humainesy 
et  ravagerent  les  Eglises  dans  ke  Palatinats  oil  ils 
-^toient  les  plus  forts.  Le  Roi,  resolu  de  ne  te  pas  com* 
mettre  avec  la  noblesse  pour  les  inl^r^ts  de  la  religi6n» 
pendant  qu'il  auroit  sur  les  bras  les  Tartares  et  leu  Mos« 
covites,  ne  repondoit  aux  requtos  des  Calkoliques  que 
par  des  remises,  ce  que  lui  fit  donner  le  noM  de  Box 
GioiRONy  c'est  a  dire,  en  langue  du  pais,  Roi  dk 
DBH Aiv.  Dans  la  suite  son  a^  se  r^illa  quoiqu^un 
peu  tard  et  lui  fit  chasser  les  ministres  bors  de  set  etats. 
'^MoM.ZM.j.^^Sub  voce  SigismontU 

* 
Thebandofthe  Geusen  spread  from  place  toplace^^^^.  169* 

In  the  time  of  Philip  the  Second,  under  the  viceroyship 
of  the  blood-thirsty  Duke  of  Alba,  this  name  was  given 
to  the  allied  nobility  in  the  Netheilands,  and  particularly 
to  the  discontented.  In  the  year  15$4  PbiMp  sent  nine 
inquitttars  to  pot  into  force  die  Trent  Decretal  tbfongk 
the  Netherlands,  and  throu^  Ibis  step  breoght  the 
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Catholics  and  Protestants  into  a  fearful  uproar.  The 
nofoility  entered  into  the  forcmentioned  compact,  in 
which  they  declared  that  they  would  not  be  cited  before 
the  nine  inquisitors.  In  a  solemn  procession  they  pre« 
sented  the  act  to  the  Regent  Margaret,  that  it  might  be 
forwarded  to  the  Court  of  Madrid,  which,  instead  of 
paying  attention  to  this  strong  measure,  treated  the 
Petitioners  with  contempt,  and  from  the  year  1565"they 
were  called  by  their  adversaries  Getuen^  a  word  for 
which  we  have  no  term  exactly  corresponding,  anj 
which  can  only  be  imperfectly  translated  by  the  word 
Beggars.  In  the  same  way  the  Spaniards  called  those 
exiles,  who  fled  to  the  other  side  of  the  water  and 
fitted  out  privateers  against  them,  IFassergeusen.  The 
reproach,  meant  to  be  conveyed  by  this  term,  has,  by  an 
abuse  of  language,  past  over  into  the  French  wotd, 
Oueux^  and  differs  from  its  synonymes,  Mendiant,  (a 
public  beggar),  and  Caimand  (one  who  begs  alms  from 
house  to  house),  by  the  peculiar  disgracefulness  of  his 
condition  implied  in  it  and  the  way  in  which  the  beggar, 
so  destined,  carries  on  his  occupation. 

The  report  qfapistolf  the  fall  of  the  Prince  atfuU  length, 
and  a  cry  of  horror  from  every  Up,  were  the  answer  to 
these  mildpaternal  words.^^f,  241. 

The  murderer  was  one  Balthazar  Gerard,  a  native  of 
Burgundy,  who  was  urged  thereto  by  a  Corddier  and  a 
Jesuit.    He  obtained  admittance  to  the  Prince  under  the 
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pretence  of  wanting  his  signature  to  a  passport;  and, 
drawing^  out  a  pistol,  loaded  wjth  three  balls,  shot  him 
through  the  body.  William  fell,  exclaiming,  '<  My 
God  !  have  pity  on  thy  people !"  and  instantly  expired 
in  the  fifty-second  year  of  hb  age,  A*  D.  ^1584,  He 
was  buried  with  almost  regal  honours,  amidst  the  tears 
of  a  people  who  used  familiarly  to  style  him,  '*  Father 
William."  His  talents  made  him  a  dangerous  enemy 
to  Spain,  but  Grotius  seems  to  think  that  he  was  taken 
off  in  good  time  for  his  own  reputation.  "  At  ingr^- 
entia  undique  perlcula  mors  Arausionensis  impulit,  im* 
portunissimo  tempore  si  Belgas  spectamus  quorum  res 
turbidae  et  afflictae  ejus  poterant  unius  consilio  regi ;  sin 
ipsum,  immature  occidisse  videri  non  potest,  qui  for- 
tunse  publicse>  cui  suam  arctissim^  devinxerat,  crescen- 
tibus  malis  ereptus  est."— Grotius — Aimalivm^  Lib.  iv. 
p.  85. 

YeSi  it  will  fall  and  how  many  with  it ! — p.  26Z. 

The  surrender  of  this  place  was  the  occasion  of  much 
slander  against  Lord  Willoughby,  and  in  particular  a 
pamphlet  was  published  against  him,  by  a  private  indi- 
vidual^ as  he  says,  but  pretending  to  be  by  the  autho« 
rity  of  the  United  States,  which  latter,  however,  deemed 
it  proper  to  deny  the  libel  in  England  by  their  ambas- 
sadors. Not  contented  with  this,  he  answered  the 
attack  by  a  vigorous  defence  in  French,  throwing  the 
blame  of  the  business  on  his  troops,  who  mutinied  for 
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ivant  of  pay,  and  ofiering  to  weaiiife  ftwords  with  any 
-who  thought  proper  to  denj  his  allegations.  The  pam- 
phlet is  dated  1584^  and  hears  die  following  prodigious 
title.--*^'  Bref  discours  pour  donnef  Contentement  k 
tous  ceax  qui  ne  cognoisans  la  verity,  parlent  indiscre- 
temeht  de  la  S^r^nissime  Roine  d*Angleterre,  du  Seig- 
neur Baron  de  Wyllughby,  Oovemeur  g^n^ral  de  son 
Secours  des  Prorinces  unies  des  Paye  Bas  et  de  la 
Nation  Anglois  k  raison  de  certain  placcat  da  17  d^Avril 
1589,  stile  nouveau,  mis  en  lumiire  par  aucun  personnes 
particulieres  comme  se  diet,  soubs  le  nom  des  etats 
G^n6raux  desdites  Provinces,  Par  lequel  discours  nn 
chacuu  est  pri^  et  requis  de  parler  bien  et  en  honnenr 
des  actions  dcsdits  estats  G^n^raux  l^gitimement  as* 
sembl^s.^ 

But,  indeed,  the  probabilities  are  in  favour  of  Pere» 
gfine,  who  appears  to  have  been  a  great  general.  A 
French  historian  says  ;  "  My  Lord-  Willoughby  fut  un 
des  plus  c616bres  G6n6raux  de  sou  terns  et  les  historiens 
le  nomment  le  premier  Capitidne  de  la  Reine.— On  ne 
Ini  reproche  que  sa  trop  grande  fierti,  qui  Fempecha  de 
de  s'attacher  k  la  cour;  repondant  k  ses  amis  qui  Pex- 
horterent  k  la  complaisance,  que  la  cour  nVtoit  pas  son 
^Idment,  et,  que  n'etaut  pas  reptile,  il  lui  £tolt  impossible 
de  ramper.*'  — ffiV/.  d'Angleterre,  ^c.  par  M.  Db 
Lbrkst,  t  ii. 

It  appears,  too,  from  Holinshed,  that  he  was  Elisa- 
beth^s  ambassador  to  Denmark,  to  invest  the  King  of 
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that  country  with  the  Order  of  the  Garter.  "  On  the 
eight  and  twentieth  of  June,  Peregrine  Bertie,  Lord 
Willoughhie,  of  Ersbie,  appointed  Ambassador  to  Fre- 
derike  the  Second,  King  of  Denmarke  with  the  Garter^ 
whereunto  he  had  been  elected  and  chosen  a  long  time 
before,  tooke  his  leave  of  the  Queene's  Majestie  at 
Greenwich.— HoLiNSHED,    Q.  Elizabeth. 


THB  END. 
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